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January 1st, 1947 


emorandum 


Nqw Year 1 8 , with a much in uupiicata ox 

the last night in 19a6, for we are still ice hound, and 
I write by the light of the fir3 on n y hearth. 

I took some 1 ictures today, both at lielroee and Arenbourg, 
although the lattor don't amount to much, 1 thin,., since it 
isn't much of a picture, fter all, when one attempts the 
likeness of a hedge that has boon flattened by the ice and thus 
become nothing more than a part of the surrounding frosty 
earth. But I'll send them along shortly,- r gardless. 

Because of the routine o'f life having been so badly brouen 
by the holidays, there is much of my mail that 1 haven't looked 
into as yet, in fact today is the irst time i have, been able 
to round up a dusky secretary, and so naturally wo turneu 
to your letter of December n6th first off, ancL / -need I say 
V.mju dalicht ed i am to have it. - and of jouree thercbye a bit- 
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letters from friends to Francois Mignon 


The Alberta arid -artha business , naturally, is beyonu me. 

As you so neatly point out; "if only those two belles, - or rhould 
I sty bags, - would make up their minds, which up to now they don't 
seem capable of doing. 


I think there Was'a card from n.evis, although i haven t 
e one through them ns yet. I must.say the news that kolf is poeeibl 
married is a surprise, and is bouna to have been a.blow to her,- 
i: , inoeed, it be true and if 3he has learned of it, - which I 
hope she has, if it be true. For surely the sooner she learns 
of it, the sooner she will be able to make the necessary re¬ 
adjustments, and’ 1 must say that 1 feel sorry for her in such 
a case, .1 though I experience a sensation that is more u^in 
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to ^omethlrifc I should feel for the families of a couple of dozen 
Chinese natives, members of whose families mi b ht have been killed 
in a trolley car disaster,- for while both events are pitiful, 
in both the case of Nadine and the citizens of theoelestial 
topire there is a certain spiritual remoteness that somenow 
keeps them from ever getting close-close to my heart. 
it is because I have a feolin b that neither Nadine nor -ho hit a 
men would be likely to understand whatever they might hear me 
talking -bout. , 


It was just like you to say so many kina tMngs about the matter 
of -nita and her family. 1 leave it entirely up to you as to 
the matter of direct correspondence with her, nd how it snoula -e 
handled. Recalling how "adine's mother completely misunderstood 
my letters to her daughter and how often a husband may toismter- 
pret letters to the better half, I find myself equally uncertain 
if -nits's husband would welcome such correspondence, and even 
if he crid, I wonder if'- he,- too, could be counted upon to leave -he 
matter between or amonc, us -three, - without mentioning it to a 
fourth. *ou are i a position to judge all these considerations 
with exactness, and so x leave it entirely up to you. And 
should you feel that temporarily t least it would be oetter for 
the nelta to remain all auiet, I shall appreciate your Undings 
perfectly. • 

i vvould mention just one thing about our current ice storm, 
in North •‘-ouisiana they h&’Ae had some snow and sleet, but 
a 75 mile belt through thins .rea has witnessed no snow at all and 
no sleet, - just a fine mist, falling constantly and freezing as 
it .touches whatever object on which it falls. All the millions 
of bushes at -‘■elrose are a beautiful transparent L lass, and are 
a magnificient tangle against the deep green-black of the ice coated 
magnolias, .as you may imagine. < 


Of the enclosures, 1 do not 
House. I am glad ‘hr. oss has se 
to the library of Congress, nd 1 
both to the ■resident and to the 
from ^elen Baldwin, I thought you 
part about the nog£P library and 
If you should find it convenient, 
might send it baCiw sometime nd x 
ur shouldn't I. Perhaps not, on 
do 1 send other people's letters, 
that way. > 


want tohe one baci* from the Vhite 
nt my letter to rrosideut Truman 
am writing up follow-up letters 
library. as for the letter 
i would be inhere: ted in the 
tie aoings of little -.iss Ramsey. 
- and it isn ' t' necessary, - you 
shall send it > long to bora, - 
second thought , for only to you 
and p, rhaps it would be better 


a million other things to" talk about, but - shall leave them 
for another sitting. I must write the general tonight, and 
ray fire is beginning to die down a little, so i shall old herewith, 
tianking you : million for all the happiness your letter rought 
and for the happiness you bring with the opening of the new ye r..,. 
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January knd, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

The enclosures speak for themselves, - items that only 
today I got around to look into. 

You will notice that Maciam ^oore mentioned the destruction 
of “‘agnolia Vale, but of course X read of it in your letter 
some days back. Xt was truly a lovely place and the last -ime 
I visited it, X was with *^r. •aearnea who almost "braillea" 
all the lovely old camelias and sweet olives and roses,- for 
the latter were exquisite, and the garden itself, being 
one of those rare ante be.lum creations that has-been carefully 
^tended all through the Civil War and Reconstruction years, 

"'-'its state of perfection, was unlike almost any other I know. 

The sculptor, Lyon, whom la Moore mentions was active in 
Natchez in the 1550's, creating some portraits in marble and 
some in plaster. Miss Jeanne at Oakland has a delicious 
three quarter size bust of her grandmother, Rebecca Oustine 
Minor, done by Lyon, and the old Conner plantation graveyard, 
some miles down the lower Yloodville Road, not so far from 
Saragasso, has a beautiful monument in it, bearing the 
likeness of one of the Conner's in bas-relief, if it hasn't 
been uestroyed of late. I recall once restraining some 
youths who wore using the marbles in that particular graveyard 
as targets in their rifle practice. 

If nagblkue vakem ut was sauom abd oribabkt tyrem tgat 
more young ladies of Adams w ounty received their proposals there 
than any other single spot on the Mississippi River. Mven 
in ^ndrew Brown's day, - the ante helium creator/of the gardens, 
the Mississippi steamboats used to stop off that their passengers 
might spend an hour , especially in the spring, when the camelias 
were at thoir best, and in one of the old volumes of "atchez 
newspapers to hand has a splendid letter, written in the 1659 full 
flush of Sprin 0 tiues, penned by a visitor, from Vicksbu g, i 
think, and expatiating lavishly upon the charms of magnolia Vale. 

Jell, so it goes, and even though the ola mansion ana its 
treasures be gone, may the present owners preserve the u araen, 
which will always be a lovely sotting for any ot.j.er hone. 
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You &SK. of .Cora, and may x tall you that x have had 
several letters of late, and that everything seems to b much 
as usual. I started t save them to send along when communica¬ 
tions became normal a^ain, but think i may have decided that it 
was better not to hold then. At "'hristmas time, -^ora 
sent me a folio *«f records, - negro, I think, entitled 
"Dacca an lattum," or some such, They were uite well 
wrapped, but they did not fare so perfectly as diet those 
disks sent by another, for these were all broken en route, and 
the post office says it would take endless time, energy and 
form filling to Jet anything out of the insurance, and so 
I shall explore the peculiar virtues of Dacca at some other 
sitting. 


On the home front, it is pleasant to report that 
a warm rain started in early this mprning, and by 9 o'clock 
all the nandina at Arenbourg, - flat as a pancake for the past 
two days, - were all up and apparantly doin fc , - 1 hope. 

I will know about the Pink Perfection -amelia raid the Gardenias 
‘withina few days, but x am hoping. Dr. Knipmeyer paid his 
usual Thursday morning call this morning and says that while 
the electricity could be turned on at any time, as the connections 
or circuits are complete, the power will not be resumed for 
several days more, since the company says that there are sagging 
wires in some places and there is a chance someone rni^ht 
get tangled up in them and electrocuted. Accordingly we 
continue without running water, and again I write by the 
light of my merry 1 earth, 

1 am b lad to learn that the girl friend has been "doing" 
Africa under the auspices of.Dr. filler, via bungles ^referred. 

1 have known lots of different types of people, some literary 
and some-not, yet all alike, youn c and old, l&dies and 
gentlemen, - all seem to like that book which, I believe, 
continues to sell alon L H uite steadily down through the years. 

I do hope -eisle enjoys it, and x am so L lad you mentioned 
the book, for it gives tk me the thought that i might 
include it on my request list to the library of -ongress, so 
that the thing may be transcribed on to the alking Books, 
Eventually, under such circumstances, x , might have a go at 
this volume of which 1 have heard ’so much spoken but have 
never re. d a line. , 

How good it is that our old channels are open again 
and that these little chats are a^ain possible f,ruin day to 
day. Somehow everything s> ms to have l.ost ite^lustre 
when sharing thoughts with each other is halted, even though 
it be forev r so short an interim. 
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January 3rd, 1947. 


Memorandum! , 

Thirty million expressions of gratitude would 
not suffice to say how muefc I found the several ex¬ 
pressions on your part, as expressed in today’s 
Registered setter which reached my true hand today. ' 

How neatly each phrase was turned, how much it was all 
a part of you, how happy it makes me to receive such 
a vote of confidence in the little kingdom we are slowly 
fashioning, not only for our future happiness, but also 
for the satisfaction of people like your c irl triend 
next door and the. one across the sea, for that will 
be pleasure indeed when people like that can find the 
peace, relaxation and genuine human forms of happiness 
with us at -nc enbourg. It is impossible to say x 'hank You 
on my part, •.nd yet, in a way, 1 think you feel the same 
aest as I do, for it is together we build for a better day, 
and the joy ,of the thing in tho whole project lies in the 
fact that w q arbuilding together. 

It was kind of you to ao all the research you have 
undertaken at the J -ibrar . In response to your inquiry 
regarding the 100 Years of the Times Picayune, I .hasten 
to eay that the “'ad&m lias this volume, and of course, sets 
high store by it. i think it must be a splendid item, 
although i myse" f have never fyeard a line read from it. 

It is one of those things that will not L o on to the Reading- 
Machine records, and so, if the *“adam should eventually 
give it to me, we can set it down a one of-those 
things we may eventually explore together. 

It ishtrulj remarkable, - and characteristically 
lix^e you to have remembered the “'■aoam's birthday which 
occurs on. the lath. Especially>has she herself been impressed 
by this fact on each occasion 'during the p&st two years -ken 
her daughter has completely forgotten the matter, obviously 
to herMother’s notice . 

frankly a card on that day would give her infinite 
pleasure The only publication x have hoard her manifest 
curiosity about recently was a publication, x think by the 
Merttfopolitan.^usaum, possibly mentioned along with several 
other books on the Dazi Plunder of European -»rt. I think 
the folio was priced at ^1.50. I think it was 
mentioned in the Herald Tribune, - it might have been 
the H. Y. Times, - of a week or 30 back. 1 ^ g ure it 
was on x age 6, of one or the other Of these Reviews, and 
was listed with other items, i rflrrn 

robber she said the 
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item aescriLed at .*1.50 appealed to her curiosity most. 

Of course it is too late to obtain a copy of this item 

now - prior to the 14th, so 1 mention it merely as something 

of interest, in the event you should ;sve something in mind 

J or her .t a l&tar time. Really a card woula affora ner 
real Pleasure at this moment, for as we both agree in such 
details, it is the thought that is the thing. 

i am glad to say that the electric current was resumed 
St mid day, comliu, forth at the same U™Jkoold '«ye 
strueh oat of the north, dropping the Cierftometer to 
15 de rees. The latter fact pevejited a turning on the 
water, for fear otJ&s frost break!i«g tne pipes, but 
Saturday night is still w4 hours awtiy, so perhaps we ^nall 
get round to shave and ba.th in oceans of ater by the 
Snd Uf The /eek dead line. 

V . 4 i 

I am so glad to he r that the rumor as to Rolf's 
marriage was merely that. It has always sqemed to me 
that originally.'at least, his .-.nd Nadine’s was a true love 
7ith world forces so far beyond tneir control 
to interrupt the normal course of their love and life. 

Heaven alone allows how the thin*, will ever terminate, and I 
must say that it is difficult to .imagine how it can ever 
w©r&. around to something like we would, have it. Jut more 
wOii.erful things have happened, and with,all riy heart, 

I am hO' ng their union may eventually be, effected. 

It was kind of your to explore the nabney puolication which 
a’re : rs not to be the one 1 described, in recant letter," 1 
the Hatches planter. -I -am c*bi-ng to try to get the exact 
title of that book, so that you may have it in mind *hen 
exploring the lower fourth avenue oapartment, for it might 
.turn out that you would make a second remarkable find, as in 
the case of J-uoia hare, which was really oncer fill. 




On today’s visitor’s list var armstte ©trofrene, her 
Mother of baton Roue and her. amt, - a Mrs. Dickinson, of 
Shreveoort. Annette i bout Lyle's age and grew up with 
him in" aton Roue, She has been liason official between 
mana ament ^ncl labor in one of the big mills in Spartanburg, 
south -arolina during the past few years at about I6.000.0C 
a ear. She is . uite interesting. . Their call this aft r- 
noon was only for a couple of feours, during w ioh I took 
the elder ladies to my house so that the “‘■adan and Annette 
coulo talk a bit together, dinette threatens to return for 
a day and a night next week, - before returning to South 
Carolina. She has in mind to cone here later in the year with 
a view of doin 6 a book on Louisiana, - probably the Baton ^ 
Roue,e or ■‘-^ao^uemine social life of the aOth century, 
although sho seams to think she would liae to do a novel on 
the He Lreve&le mulattoes, - wliich I think she might have 
some difficulty in managing, but time will tell and p~ rhaps 
she will never 6 et arqund to dropping this way before another 
holiday, sens oh. - **. and celeste 1 , plane- is ^rounded in 

■Aibu, so they must be naviijg veathsr ti.cre, too. Again 
my sincere s t than as fur all you mean to Arenbourg ; *jd me... 
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^ere before me on my desk stands my favorite Christmas 
card. It reminds me so much of the one that agon onoe had,- 
the deep blue,of the sky, the red of equal degree of the 
barn, the impression of depth of the snow through which the sleigh 
is being whisked along by the teem towards the house, * I 
reckon it must be by the same artist, and natrually 1 feel 
enchanted and at the same time,flattered that anyone should 
have remembered my enthusiasm so long and gone to all the 
pains to have found thi? especial one.. Blessings on,you, • 
and how often do * hear myself,repeating that phrase. 

The dhrietmas letter aooompanying it was so nioe, so muoh 
a oounter-part of the lovely pioture itself, that while the 
former remains engraven in my heart, the latter constantly 
impelle me to reoite to myself all the lovely lines the written 
thoughts contained,.. How, wondrous is life when has a single soul 
with whom one can commune. ' 

- , snowless Winter remains wj.th us. The ground remains 
froaeu, but there are little sigps of a lessening of the firm 
hold it has upon ua, and I suppose within a day or two our water 
eysbam will be functioning again and * shall be busy setting out 
bulbs and little bushes at Aranhourg, 

Oja Saturday morning we had a letter from Sister, saying she 
would not be down and so she, blew in in the afternoon with the 
family, aeoh of whom, including herself, had a oold, which is 
nioe for the "edpm, of course. They remained until this 
Sunday evening, sweeter than pla to ma, as wall they might, sinoe 
I shall no doubt have a patient with a oold on my hands before 
they have been gone £4 hours. Bat also left in the afternoon 
for Baton & ouge, and bo we are comparatively alone again, 
although everyone of the usual resident? 1 b baok again. 

rei J. told me that he found prices exceedingly high In 
Havana, and for a little tiny room, he and Celeste paid £6.00 
a day, but he explained that immediately upon his arrival he 

* h ! i e0,# »!>«. h. ... lnoty enough to win sufficient to 
hi£-* ls ajPonoM. What . »ldus touch h. seems to 
Sta ie intstsstlng from a tins angles - they left Havana 
at 7:80 on Friday evening, stopped at Hl.nl and wars In 
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s/uss.*: gi& s&ks.'‘T.V iS.t&.r. . vzy ™**** 

take ttecak.! but i reckon it must be a little .earing, 
from the.enoloeore, you .ill note that et long last 

irrSiSr-" »f 0 ? jrVoii^r 8 " 11118 
srsfiKK. 1 ^ gfitiiSs: • 

it .in 

be fun seeing if and how many A get. 

1 regret to say that in moving a table, my Re ? d j“f'** chine 
was inadvertently pretty badly banged up early ? n 0 ff tJ 
morning, so * wrapped the thing up and headed it off to 
Baton Rouge in the morning's post, so they might have it ith 
a letter on Monday inornlng f hoping the vhile that 
to wait too long for its repair or a aubstitue machine to be 
sent? Fortunately,-at the moment, i have nothing in *®°° rd ® 
which 1 am using for study, but it is always nioe to have the 
machine for ru/of the mill things to take up ^e slack of 
my long evenings which these days begin about & 10* 

What with all the inclement weather of late, I have had 
an opportunity to enjoy a few visits ftom local ******** 
including Attxice, the Dark Duke, etc., whom I do not see 
often when the plantation is going full swing 

By now, I am sure, ^rika is back from her outing, - 
without any broken noses, etc., in consequence of her first 
ski-ing expedition, *ow nioe that she could have this 
opportunity, how pleasant 1 hope she found Oli Forge. 

R ver sol ong “o. ° uSed to skip up to Old Forge where some 

friends had a oamp on the lake. 1 am a li J t } e . a ®£® m ? d t °x * 
myself that at the moment-their name has eluded me, but A 
shall eventually think of it, and 1 must ask through a 
former acquaintance if they are still in possession of their 
place, which was really quite delightful, both in summer and 
winter. The last.time 1 was there mine host wasn t so very well, 
and when A gave up all my former contaote in that social bracks , 
1 lost traok of them completely, which is the more ^h Pity 
sinoe they were really charming people. The name Dobbs buzaea 
around in my head, and I'm sure that is dose to their name, but 
not precisely it. A f A find it, 1 shall certainly pass it along, 
sinoe somehow it might be of service in one way-or another. 

lV At this point, i am placing my beautiful Christmas card 
on my night table where I can see it close beside my radio and 
tune in on your Fred dlen program. i 'm so happy. •••* 


o ae.'i ene ,>toa*' nir,. »tov;t vo to.' *t 
&J uao i-sio- af.fr .ft.-.- : U. .t' 
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Memorandum: 

The enclosure is of no especial interest, save aa 
a typical example of lfr. Baohelier's remarkable philosophy, 
which, in spite of the natural decline of vigor that cornea 
with advancing age, he fills in the physical gaps with 
increased mental interests which I hope will remain aa 
a helpful example when and if 1 .attain his life span. 

' e c ii.. i»" c t- ' . c A ax x o.: 

. From the situation of the weather at the moment, 

^ am looking for him any day now, and shortly, * trust, 

I shall be able to report further planting at Afenbourg, now 
that it is more mild ,and the season more auspicious for gett¬ 
ing things in the ground. . 

. 

*nd speaking of i "r. Bacheller, * want to tell you 
something about a prediction he made regarding production 
on a particular plantation in this area during the past year,- 
and one of the results therefrom. During his visits, we 
Often make quite an inspection trip, interested as.he is 
in general oultimation. Following several such jaunts over a 
period of months, he came to the conclusion that the peoane 
orop would total about two hundred thousand dollars, - or I 
should say, the peoane and cotton crops should total that 
amount. He did not make any estimate Of the cattle profit. 

A day or two ago a very disagreeable lady was in the same area 
The manager of the plantation explained to her that what with 
aoste and all, the plantation earnings had been praotioally 
nothing, but by avoiding undue determination to pay taxes 
that in the spirit of the law were not Intended, he had 
been able to extract enough earnings so that % when divided 
by six, one thousand five hundred dollars could be paid out 
to her as this year's share of her interest in the plaoe. 

He warned her, however, to breathe a word of this to no one, 
not even her one surviving parent, less the Law, learning of 
this payment, would not only tax her for it, but tax the 
whole place out of any profit. The lady fell for the line, 
but of course had to confide to the parent immediately, 
who couldn t wait to tell me.and express great satisfaction 
that suoh a helping,hand had been extended by those in control 
what with the lady s husband's income not up to average at 
present. Thus we see the pay-off and profit to one 
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who has made life so trying for everyone with whom she has ever 
come in contact. And isn't it remarkable that one can be 
thus short-changed and made to like it. For as figure it, 
without knowing anything at all about the figures involved 
in the year’s totals, I assume that «i r . Baohelier has pretty 
sound judgement in matters of production, and even though 
one eliminates all consideration of cattle and cuts the 
peoane-cotton total by half, still one hundred thousand 
divided by six doesn t make one thousand five hundred, even 
in my worst iSinstein manner. 

Today the water system began functioning again, much 
to my delight, and following the seasonal holiday, the 
plantation hands began working again, emphaaiing the maxoh of 
the season*, always more apparent, of course, In the country 
than in town. And plantation work means olearing the fields of 
small trees and bushes, g.rown up during the foregoing summer, 
repairing fences, planting trees, repairing cabins, -.and 
tearing down old cabins to get excellent material to repair 
those deisgned to remain. And that final considerations gets 
me around to considering the matter of Mme. *ubin-Rooque s house, 
and .another like it, just aoross the river from here. What I 
should like to do is to .purchase these two houses outright, and 
then employ some handy men to mark the timbers, take the 
houses down, move them to Arenbourg, and have the frames set 
up and a tin roof put on them. . In these days of lumber 


I don't know if they consider tearing them down at the mor.ent,- 
one never knows ahead, in fact, sinea most things are done on 
the impulse, and the thing is dissolved in a twinkling before 
one .learns of what is contemplated. Whiat I should do, if 
lucky, would be to b^d for the things at just the moment when 
J. *. deoides that they would cost more to tear down than 
the lumber is worth, • but that would be sheer luck. If 1 could 
buy them at a reasonable figure, however, and get the things 
taken down and the frame work set up again, they would then 
be all set for future developement but would not have to be 
enclosed or in any way tinkered with, since the roof would 
protect the sills and uprights from the weather, and they 
would represent a basic material, the like of whioh oould never 
be purchased anywhere from a oommerioal house in. this day and 


age. - 

jftlvlb iv 


at 'ton 


You wiil forgive me for thus thinking out lo^d on paper, 
but as you are the one person who sympathises and shares with 
me in all these details, I somehpw reach batter conclusions the 
sooner if 1 just dtni, discuss them now and then with you. 


And now 1 am folding up, with '■'harleston under my pillow, 
and so shall do a little tour with you up and down the *shley 
as I doze off into sleep,!,. 
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Memorandum: , .• 0 

At rained or drizzled all night and all today, and * 
plenty of water runs between the defunct rows of last 
year's c.otton fields. , 

But in spite of the dampness, I got in a couple of 
good licks at.Arenbourg, planting a couple of small 
live oaks. • Spanish oaks, to be exact, and cutting down 
the largest fig tree. This was the one behind the house, and 
one of those typical specimens whose trunk and main branches 
are entirely decayed into nothing but whose bark goes right 
along growing and the tree bearing fruit as though nothing 
were wrong with its interior. They are astonishing, - fig 
trees, for in suoh a condition they will flourish for years, 
apparantly none tie worse for that all-gone appearance. But 
this particular tree was taking up space where a pear or 
persimmon tree should be planted almost any day now, and so 
I fell the whole tree,• but I'll leave one of the hundred 
sprouts that will come up from the roots this Spring, and 
by keeping the others out, the remaining one will produce 
a fig or two the first year, and a quantity of them within 
a couple of years. Starting from seraton id this fashion, 

- I think 1 shall be able to curve the new growth so that 
‘the persimmon and the fig can grow in fairly olofee proximity,- 
both producing, and yet not getting intb each other 1 8 hair# 

I talked with Mrs. Rand today, priamrily to inquire the 
name of a ^ursexy in Alabama from which we used to purchase 
plants some years ago, t was Japanese owned at that time, 
and was taken over by th6 Goernment during the war, the 
F. B. I, it is said, having found that the Oriental owner 
of thi8 “obile nursbry was doing a great de'al of oohstal 
photography along the Gulf from Texas to Florida, and 
curiously enough, having the films finished for him by 
a commercial house in Alexandria, Louisiana. I have in mind 

• 1 . • _ . '_ ' * _ AZ ' iv . MM.l 1 4 1 1 An A -P I*A A n4 A fill 


this source. rt hen a mentioned xms to -rs. »aua 
reminded me that she has in mind to bring us a gardenia 
bush or two with the extreme virtue of blooming not only 
in the Spring but in *the ■“Utumn as well, and ^ think that 
is nice of them, - and of^ her. 


OS i l4 iUJ ,0a. 1 

o4 eoasrext i 
Xarow b .:*■ . 


IS 4.iUJ C0« Ai now « 

' * , evi I ^:i: 

>4 ,laneai #w 


f 










From the Francois Mignon Papers, #H-3889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 


University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 



$ 




2169 




2170 


1C felOTstv 
"X'tCP 1 .fell'.’J 


: lU Is- 
jttJUurid 


liv 


ex 9 MO" ,Toils 


t 


Having said nothing of particular interest up to 
thid po nt, A * shall' oinclude this Memorandum in the same 
vein by speaking of a purely domestic matter which is 
altogether illustrative of the somewhat careless way things 
funotion in this neighborhood. 

Yesterday, the weather being cold, it was decided a 
large hog should be killed, since men were available to do the 
job and to out the thing up and distribute the major 
portion ’to whatever curing process was thought best. 

Por supper, we had fresh pork and pig’s liver. J. M. 
remarked that it was so blaok it looked burned in the cooking, 
but the cook, hearing the remark, brought in a large dish 
in which some of the uncooked }.ive» remained, pointing out 
that when killed, the pig hadn t seemed very well and 
that the liver was "jet blaok. ^er exhibit proved the 
point. The clerk, • ai ugene, remakked that while it was ture 
some of the hogs had been dying lately, this hog couldn’t 
have had cholera, or it would have died along with the 
others; I swallowed my portions, but wished they would 
' stop taking the pig apart. After supper, A had to pass by 
the Store. a heard'some of the darkies talking about the 
killing of the hog:* 

1 ■ '' « . •;**' k -' i ■ yj -• .» .- 00 iv il C.. . • 

"That sure was a no acoount hog* Must have been 
something wrong with him, ’oause he was hungry alright, 
but he wouldn t even come out of<his corner when us-es 
gave him corn?,• 

,ft ‘.3 '• V. ‘ J . .\- 

"Yes, and did you see his liver when us-es cut it out,- 
it was black-black, and three or four times as big as any 
‘beef’s liver ever did see.." 

This is but another case in point wherein time after 
time x have been quite floored by the apparent in¬ 
difference of the family to details in the food line which 
would be of paramount concern to others. But to pr.ove 
they are right, the ’"enrys, 1 mu t say-, seem to en*joy 
titanic health and suffer no ill effects from neglect of 
proper concern of primary health considerations. I 
reoall once at supper having remarked that I, for one, 
objected to Ham Brown watering the milk with river water. 

I thought if he wanted to steal most of the milk from the 
pitchers in the ioe box, plaoed there for our use at 
supper, he might at 1 ast have the decency to fill up 
the pitchers with drinking water and not contaminated lioquids. 
But 8 , said he liked watered milk thought it better for 
one, and that it was fol-de-rol to assume that river water 
wasn t just as pure as any other. And so conclude that 
the wonder is not that so many people die, but that so 
many live, - especially when their indifference to 
health laws is casual, to say the least. *nd the worst 
part of it is that I g6Qm t o feel just grand.,.. 
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Memorandum: - , 

jt*8 nioe, having my little red barn, against the deep blue 
sky and the white white snow in the foregsound, - bitting 
here before me.,,,, V 

The enclosure is interesting, not' the least for the 
succession it details regarding a piece of atohea 
real estate.' Mr. Gadbois is a nioe man, and is the owner 
of the Slave Hospital on lower St, Catherine Street, of which 
you have heard me Speak ever so often, A suppose, 

•• in my response to this letter, 1 pointed out thht 
at the moment l had no one to assist me in making transoripts 
of any data at hand regarding Pharsalia, but that eventually 
I thought A might be able to assist him in a number' of 
particulars, I pointed out that there was quite a tie up 
between Gane River and the "atohea Sporting world, what with 
Lecompte, of the country's most famous ante bellum rhoe, running 
under'A. '*'• Binkaman's oolors, was named after Ambrose 
"scompte of ’“agnolia, - M iss Sally's plantation, and Plying 
Dutolman, who used to run at "atohea's track, is buried in 
the front garden of M agnolia unaer the great oaks. I 
suggested that possibly A might sometime address the Business 
Men°B Club of "atohea or’some such organisation, using 
Cane River as my platform, but twisting the speeoh 'so that 
it would foous attention, both of those in attendenoe and 
those reading a report of it in the Bemoorat, almost ex¬ 
clusively on r harsalia Park or Bharsalia ^urf, as w$ might 
style it, to get away from the traok name which isn t too 
swanky, it strikes me, as’ a word in real estate developement. 

I shall of course let you know fchat *r. Gadbois has to say 
about all this. 


liil 

kla 


• V v 1 i' 


iU 


loday, being J anuary 8th, is a legal holiday in Bouisiana. 
It was today that old Andrew J aokson fought the Battle of 
New Orleans aftbr that war had already been terminated, although 
no one in -"ouisiana at the time knew about that happy event. 
Banks are closed and * suppose the sohools are too, although 
there wasn't any closing down on the plantation, sinoe nothing 
has really been stajrted much, what with the drizzles that have 

continued for these many’past days. 

L lVvL- 1 JiTy m - y ** - * '* -J 1 ^ ^ 0 f ^ n yn , 

~ut getting back to old - aokson reoalls to mind that the 
Battlb of -New u rleans was fought on ^halmette Plantation, 
south of New Orleans, and Chalmette reminds me of a story I 
may or may not have told you ever so far back. A shall risk 
repetition. 
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Along about Civil “ar times, possibly a little before or a little 
after, some relatives of A oane Fitaming Byrnes, l Mrs. Ferriday) 
owned ^halmette. There was a family of several sons and 
daughters, as well as the father and mother. W ne w day, one 
of the young*ladies Of the household went to "aw rleans, and 
her failure to return to the Plantation at the expected time, 
threw the family into a panic, whioh seems strange since 
panicky families usually don^t go into panics, 1 guess. 

be that as it may, Hew Orleans was combed for the missing 
lady to no avail, and weeks and months were spent in said 
business, Finally the family came to the conclusion that 
the girl had*been whisked away, kidnapped or some such by someone 
or other in ^rope or Africa or beeaven alone knew where, and 
upon this assumption, they sold ^halmette, - put the money into 
a sailing vessel, and headed down the Mississippi to tour bhe 
world in search of their missing member. Well, they did “urope,- 
remarkable that they should have made the Atlantic, since only 
the family was operating the vessel, and they knew nothing muoh 
about navigation, and’ not finding the lady in ■ fli urope, they did 
Afrioa. But even after the dark continent was washed up, they 
still hadn't been successful in other than making a mad voyage, 
and so they deoided to explore the possibilities in ^outh 
America, They reached that continent by another miracle, and 
eventually, after some searching in various countries, 
their vessel beaohed itself on some remote coast, - i think in 
Brasil, where the family continued to live on for quite a time 
with the grounded vessel as their residence. Finally, after a 
few years had elapsed, and they were getting no Wheke in 
either theiT original venture or subsequent meanderings, they 
somehow got back to the u nited States, and coming back to 
see their relatives in "atchez, after so many years of wanderings, 
they were enchanted to have their lo^g-sought daughter suddenly 
turn up. And it turned out she hadn't been abducted to 
Asia or Africa or Aurope but had merely eloped from Hew Orleans 
with a man who was living Just up the river from M a tohes in 
Arkansas. 

uui'l .M10 jIS 


n* 


you 


v ’" I think it a wonderful story, * and there are' millions 
of details that are grand, - one brother becoming an' important 
official in the '“ew York Polioe Force and solving some remarkable 
mystery slaying, etc., etc. if I ever see a Oan again, I must 
get her to elaborate on it, for it is really wonderful, don t 
think. « ' 0 

Feter got a wagon and some mules today, and in spite of 
the drizzle, we cut up the big old fig tree and hauled the 
•wood to ^luff, who seems to want it. Thus the spade bettween 
the Raggedy bouse and ^lphonse's line is unencumbered when 
the weather fairs off and M r. b a ohelier comes to assist in 
planting the pears and persimmons, — 1 glance at this 
poor “Memorandum and discover I'am running out, - but I still 
have my little tt ed "am to glance at as I seal this note.... 
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"Cloudy with occasional pbowers" is,whet 
my Weather “an said this.morning, *nd he struck 
it righf, And so i didn t do muoh at Arenbourg, although 
1 did manage to transplant a couple siseable white crepe 
myrtle8, whioh will intensify the red ones already 
planted, - but much smaller in size. I planted these 
two white ones where the dirve opens into the circle 
that eventually will pass in front of the gallery, when there 
is a gallery, oonnectiong la maison de la reins and la 
maison du seigneur. 

• ■ 

Guesses as to impending weather.seems more important 
in these parts than if 1 lived in town, i suppose. 

Like the rest of the farmers, A reckon 1 like to know 
if a cold wave is in the offing or if rain is on the 
way, for it often does make some difference when making 
preparations to dig up something for transplanting on 
the following morning, nut I'm wondering why the radio 
doesn't pattern its weaths announcements after the manner 
of the newspapers, right up in the top corner of the 
front page. After all, there must be lots of people 
who figit at having to listen to a lot of stuff 
over the air while merely waiting to hear the latest 
prognostication, and imagine a newspaper that would bury 
thhweather. report along about half way down the middle of 
page 6 or at the end of the last oolumn of the last page. 

Come to think of it, the latter wouldn't be so bad,-if that 
were the place one would always find it. But on our local 
stations, - Shregeport and Alexandria, the best reports are 
sandwiched in along about half way through a flock of 
cattle prices on the Kansas 0 ity* Chicago, Montgomery, eto., 
markets, and half the time the eleaborate atmospheric 
particulars are over and done with before I prick up my ears 
and realise the man isn't talking about the price of hogs 
in Balias. 


U i IbJ. . W *.* -i 
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Obviously l haven'tm muoh news, but A have done 
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a round about the weather to bury an amusing twist to 
contemporary customs that dawned upon me but reoently, 
and A shall relate the difference herewith. 

Once or twioe when 1 have used long dlstanoe telephone, 
wires have beoome tangled and * have been surprised at con¬ 
versations i have heard following the operator's admonition 
to hold the wire. A he other day, when talking with “adam 
Rand, or rather while the operator was putting through 
the call, l heard a familiar voice, responding one some wire 
or other on this party wire. The Baton ^ouge operator 
was reached and a young lady's voice responded. The 
sum and substance of the conversation was that as the 
plane ticket had been provided for her as usual, she would, 
following cufctom, at 6 p.m., shortly after leaving her office, 
and so be in Alexandria within 45 minutes, where the party 
on this party wire would meet her at the air port, and she 
would be able to take either the train - or the plane, return¬ 
ing in time to be in her offioe on the morrow. If that isn't 
long distance and rapid fire romance that is far beyond 
the horse-and-buggy era, then I'm a ^hinaman. 

, ; ■ r ■ ■ 

Geleste returned from a few days in South Louisiana this 
morning, having been down there for the past two or three 
days on a little visit and to pick up her mother, who was 
by-passed when *. tt . and Celeste returned from *Jt Cuba last 
week end Madam regard spoke of the ice storm that reached 
many miles “outh of Alexandria last week, and people are 
speculating as to what possible damage may have been done to 
the orange trees. 1 hope they haven't been damaged, for 
Louisiana oranges are really wonderful, almost as large as 
small grapefruit, all a-drip with juice, sweet-sweet and 
seedless. doubt very mu 9 h if they are ever ship ed outside 
the state for the crop isn t very extensive, 1 think, and 
i‘m quite sure 1 could consume half the entire -crop myself, 
if given an opportunity, so ^ oonolude they never have to 
enter into competition with Florida and 'California, 

. « 

There was a card this morning from the pilgrimage 
Garden club, advising that this year's festivities will 
date from “aroh 1st to the 20th, - but I reokon the 
post card was either mis-typed or the thing was mis-read to 
me, since i am quite sure it will run to the 30th, - and 
what the harvest will be, i am curious to learn, now that 
the two "lubs seem to have pooled their differences, I 
have asked for literature, to see how our side fares, but the 
card says that the stuff hasn't come from the printer as yet 
“either Celeste nor l could ever guess why *aynie 8 wife, £ r 
has asked me to make reservations for her. But > 
and she and 4 ladies will tour on the 13,th, 14 th and 15th. 
kerhaps Frances thinks 1 have speoial influence with the ola 
Hotel; but x don’t, the only official A knew having been 
guillotined by the elevator a year or two back. Lord, what 
a curious letter.... 
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Memorandum: 

Ccoasional showers as the order of the day, - and 
parenthetically, may we have some of them next summer, - 
but today's order of the day keeps “r. Baohelier on “ittle 
River, the pear trees buried in the ground, awaiting 
his arrival with the persimmons, but other little duties 
jog along smoothly, 

*f &; * 0 •' i ; . -v< i i, '• >')v• . *• ■ ! 1 * * 

Today 1 transplanted three fair siaed gardenias, - 
perhaps three feet tall, from, my garden here, - jlants 1 had 
raised from little seeainglings, and with that occomplished, 
j. i took up a pouple, too olosely plan ed last year to the 
old house and re-set them in better situations., i also 
moved a sweet olive and. dug some little ditches to better 
drain the pink perfection oamelia. Poor old Unit “o. 1 seems 
to be pretty thsroughly neglected these days, but flos. 2 and 
e are coming in for there (their) shares, and eventually 
they will take on a semblance, of order, 1 think, when*they 
start growing. a smiled to.myself today when A eter Batiste, 
who is quite befreft of ideas, especially as to gardening, 
remarked out of a clear sky ; "This is sure going to be a pretty 
plaoe when you get it planted". 

This afternoon A telephoned ^aton Aouge to. jog'up 
the proper ^tate department on rushing along some kind of 
a reading machine. x was glad A telephoned, for the direotor 
of that division hpd'not as yet seen the letter A wrote 
last Saturday. A am hoping the push by wire will effect 
some aotion in my favor. t , 

. • 

tfor the past few days the mails have been rather thin, 

with little save 2nd class things coming to hand, nora must 
be working on the two volumes of hpuisiana newspaper exerpts 

i sent some time back. •‘•he Madam hasn't even heard from the 
eneral in over a week, which is quite unusual. A reokon 
everybody must be busy getting the Rew x ear under way. 
ur perhaps they are like me, - too busy digging in the good 
earth to get around to a typewriter, save for very special 
little conversations that are the most important of each 
day's pleasures. 


I 


i 
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Ag for myself, 1 haven't even acknowledged little Miss 
Mormon s ^hristmas letter aa yet. She speaks on M onday night 
before^the “^en’s harden '-lub of Baton Bouge In the university 
-theatre, and. a need her absence from Briarwood this week¬ 
end as an excuse not to rush into correspondence with her, 

A he Baton *ouge and *ew “rleans papers have been^givlng the 
forth-coming address considerable publicity, so * reckon 
Louisiana's leading wilf flower enthusiast ought 4 to be standing 
them in rows about the beginning of the week, 

it's a curious thing about little *iss Mormon, • her 
inordinate enthusiasm about flowers, - especially wild ones, 
for, as. a may have remarked before, one is vaguely thunder¬ 
struck on driving through the pine grove and ooming slap up 
against the modest little shot-gun house, which is the 
Mormon residence, for no where in sight can one deteot a 
flower growing, although the soil there is perfect for 
lots of things from bulbs to cameliae, .Of course, if one 
wants to tramp through the woods and along a brook under 
Miss b,' a guidance, one can run up on a wild this or that 
and plenty of wild iris, for which x would never push 
Grandma out of the window, rerhaps it is the old story 
of shoemaker's ohlldren never having shoes, one thing is 
certain,, one would certainly be off on-the wrong track if, 
expecting to see lovely flowers, one went to this remote 
place in the woods in. search of flowers. 

l wonder if x ever mentioned an episode about Mias -“eudivine*s 
visit to Briarwood, where, without muoh wanting to remain, she 
had to stay as Mesdames ^ormans' guett for a week. w ne 
thing which made M ise Buedlvine quite furious was the wholly 
capariceous fashion in which the hormone are forever 
changing the situation of their out door pagoda, a convenience 
of dubious comfort, employed in lieu of in-door plumbing, 

Boot old *4188 L-uedivine eventually became completely confused 
by this ambulating edifice whose location was altered several 
times during the seven days she was there, and she was 
what might be styled quite 'put out , when on having been 
guided along oertain paths and up aSd down little innundations 
of landscape,, and there left, she oould not for the life of 
her, find her way back to the residence after having 
satisfied her coamio urge. A t is said she supttered and dumed 
like ^i. wet hen when they oame upon her, following a searching 
party s organization, instituted at her failure to get baok 
to civilization after a prol nged- absence. ‘fhen and there 
she declared she was never goin c ;. to that old B x iarpatoh again, 
and never did she. And little will the members of the B a ton 
Bouge harden Club realize on Monday night when they see the 
Misses Lormon, dressed in the tip of the mode, that although 
they can spout readily about Lousiana flora, they sport no 
garden at "riarwood, or even a stationairy chaise ., 
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j-t was a quiet week end,- - no pilgrims, a light mail, 
occasional showers and some scuffling among the Bthopians. 

• J 1 had been thinking that Mr. B a ohelier might 

make it to “el rose along about “"onday, assuming Little 
River roadB by that time woulo be sufficiently dry for 
him to navigate. But the latest “pronouncement" from 
the "eather -^hxrea indioates continued warm weather and rain 
until the middle of the ooming week, - and so x guess 
the pears and persimmons which ^renboug awaits, will Just 

have to continue to sit. ^ 

-.Lo o :j- .• i c J ■ »t.' ji oo ] i-ui ? . •' -w- . j . 

When .the week end rolled 'round, and it was about 
time for the gay young blades to be thinking about 
starting for Sammy Balthasar's, the evidence of depressing 
weather situation on the weekly wage scale beoame woefully 
apparent. Off between the garage and the ootton house, 
i oould hear some kind of shouting going on. It was 
the Bark ^tike and *eter, in some kind of a disagreement, 
probably about nothing at all, such as where the Lark Buke, 
possibly a little high, .might have left his groceries, or 
something equally vital. The two brothers, Gullahs, 1 
believe, are so tender, the one for the other, if either 
chances to be under the weather, but let one or the 
, dther get an edge on, and they seems drawn into 
a fist-aouff with the same inevitability that steel 
is attracted by a magnet And whenever.there has been 
little or no work for a few weeks and the funds for 
Saturday night's frolio are low, then tempers get shorter 
and shorter, and, as *“r, Roosevelt was want to remark in 
the field of world relations,' no depressed nation,- 
eoonomioally depressed, - makes for a good neighbor. And 
the verbal disggreements sounding forth from the cotton 
house, plus the applause, encouragements, discouragements, etc., 
from idle youths milling about to participate a little 
in the excitement, brought u r. R.'s theory baok to mind 
with a bang. 1 saw both boys later, and they seemed none 
. the worse for wear, and 1 reckon they were probably a 
lot better for having thus blown off steam, pent up by 
too long a period of enforced -id^al-neBa. Bo turns the 
plantation. 
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Unmindful of the present decrepitude of my 
Reading “Wiine, the *ew Cleans public Library continues to 
send me books, and some of them, must say, are 
quite unknown to me, both as to title and author. 

For instenoe on Saturday arrived The Family by Nina 
Fedorovna, or some such name. I gather there may be a 
drop of "ussian in the paokage, - from the author s name, 
and eventually my machine will arrive, and shall 
sample the thing a little. But what impresses me about 
so many of these selections is the fact that have 
never heard of many of them and gobs of them are of 
a nature that wouldn't appeal to many readers, I .imagine. 

A n ^ of course the point is that if what *4r. Zenephon b. 

Smith says is true, • it is expensive to make such recordings 
end therefore great care must be exercised in selecting 
material with the widest appeal, how in the world 
do such obscure things as often come to hand get selected 
for the Talking ^ook lists while standard things suoh ( 
as x roust have difficulty in getting consideration. *rom 
here on out, I think shall continue to bombard old 
Zenephon from time to 4 time with stuff i want, on the 
assumption that the law of averages may be expeoted to 
operate in my favor once in a while and in preference 
to some of the strange requests that, i gather, must be 
cooked up by those who exert some bearing on qhoioe. 


,ao 


b£ 


- 

At Arenbourg I finc^ myself concentrating more and 
more on the little bulb garden, between the house and 
Zlphonse's fence. x have set Qut half a dosen gardenias 
there, and think we ought to invest in a oouplq of good 
Cornelias 'to round out the planting in that seotion. ^f course 
gardenias like their feet in water and oamelias don t, and 
after oontriving to solve these two opposite demands 
for bushes planted next to each other, there is forever in 
the back of my mind the reminder that if and when we 
get around to doing something about the maison de la reine, 
there will arise the necessity of spaoe to stack material 
and .to build the dwelling., And so, as I plant things 
for permanoy slap up to the spot where the residence will 
eve'ntually arise, i am haunted by the realisation that 
a heap of guard posts will have to be put in the . o 
ground to proteot these little labors of love which 
are being encouraged to take root and grown mightily 
in advance of later constructions. But all this is fun, 
even to talk over with you, but i'm.sure it makes mighty 
dull reading, and next time, perhaps, A can stir up 
something lets he,avy..... 


ev i u 
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memorandum} 


. ■ cv r *; #*• ... — — 

The skies continue .thiok and the post thin. 




The enclosure -from the General- refers to the Brigham 
Young item you sent us some time back, and whioh a forwarded 
as a souvenir of the General's °alt A»ake City visit in the Fall. 

i . ;o.J>- .ctr,,.'t. .v- - { o '• ^ *; ; 

The Madam had a letter from Br. miner. She says 


exea>7 




ialX 

tU 


she has been doing some intensive studying of Geryatrics,- 
, illnesses of old age, during the past 18 months, fromj 
German, French and English authorities on the subject, and 
on reaching certain conclusions, has been trying out some of 
the treatments on herself to test the correctness of said 
conclusions. Apparently she must be hitting the nail on the 
head, if, aa the radio.said last summer that she is 83,- 
sinoe she declares she is accunmulatlng notes with a view 
to writing a book on the subjeot prior to making further 
plans to take up private praotioe, --if and when, she 
quits-Bergen Bines hospital. T think she always wanted to 
return to Uaae niver where an honest physioian of her stamp 
would have suoh a wide field for her good efforts. But 
I think she would be more likely to operate from -renbourg 
than ^lrose, should living facilities be available when 
she quits ’new Jersey, for 1 think the stange mental twists 
that develops in the oases of two residents of the big house 
would get in her hair too muoh to permit her to function 
at physical healing in a place where the mental set up could 
stand considerable over-hauling. * 




r IS 




At Arenbourg x continue to piddle around in puddles, 
hoeing out little ohannels for watejp “to flow away from 
■t places where roses and oamelias can t take it, - and into 

situations where cape Jasamines are^apparantly flourishing, and 
will evidently do even, better if they can get their feet in 
more moisture.- , A did transplant a few more nandinas today, too,- 
in spite of the dampness, » setting in shrubs where iast Spring's 
efforts, although not futile, were not so flourishing as their 
neighbors. Slap at the spot where the first persimmon is 
to be planted is a fine pool of water about two inches deep, 
and had to do something about moving that concentration 
° in anticipation of an eventual planting of those muoh referred 
to but never touched.items. 
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somebody from new Orleans sent a clipping in today's 
post, - haying to do about looal "rt news in the Uresoent 
u ity, and shqwing o$ oarrying a photograph of little *1 bs 
A lberta, looking big as life, and just as "fwightened" as 
ever. She was standing beside young nixon, also an 
artist of the uld Quarter, *he newspaper account said that 
little Mies Alberta will have a one man show in February 
at the *rts and drafts ulub, - and i guess the :ma$ in the 
picture had nothing to do about little Miss A.'s one man 
show" as mentioned in the account.;/ 

x should like to know young "ixon. a think he is quite 
a panic, but rather nice , : a think. ne married wune Prudhomme, 
a nieoe of old *eetan of -uiary fame. June r rudhomme had 
a lot more to her than other contemporary ^rudhommes. l 
think she sold her plantation or.a part of it,- some where 
.up Grand Score way, 1 think, to the rayne nenrys some few years 
ago, but before that, - before the war in fact, a think she 
had taken an old palace in Venice and dabbled some in 
the Arts in that oity of t;he canals, hater she took a house 
in u ew -rleans, and just before or afterward, married this 
flixon man, and together they have hadded adjoining houses to 
the first one purchased, and seem to have made quite a go 
of tings, but always on a shoe-string, for a think they had 
no money when they bought the house, "ixon himself is a violinist 
as well as a painter, -arid among other things, he used to train 
oats and turtles and all aorta of domestic animals,- including 
the turtle, to put on little acts for the ehehantment 
of neighbo 1 8 children and for tpe delight of grown-ups 
who passed down Prudhamme way. ■‘'yle always used to -roar at 
£he results of these little ciraus performances, for it seemed 
r. ixon always had to preface his animal acts with a request 
To the audienae that they refrain from applauding at the 
conclusion of the piece, or even during the aot, • but always 
to no avail, and the results were always the same, for the 
oats, although capable of learning-wonderful tricks, never 
could get accustomed to hand clappings, and instantly upon 
even so muoh as the hint of applause, they would all 
Vreafe off their play-acting and bolt out into the street, 
bringing the performances invariably to a premature and abrupt 
end > i . 

' Without knowing either of them, I have a feeling 1 would 
like them, and as they come to Cane River, -Bermuda, every 
' few years, 1 reokon *e shall eventually see them, and 1 have 
an idea they might be interested in our little kingdom. J 

j/i M ’ 

■Louis athew w onde, holder of one of the most distinguished 
' French names among the mulato looal lights, married last week,- 
, , t but to a negress. And being a fast worker, the first ahild 
of that new union was born today..;.. " ’ 
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Memorandum: . , c 

X .iiosry'.- o: u . 

So glad to have your letter; so sorry to learn of 
your prolonged illness. But how wise of you to<remain 
in the bed, for surely oomplete relaxation is the quickest 
way, - if not the only way, - to get through such attaoks. 

And I'm frankly glad, too, that the oold didn't strike you during 
the Vacation period, — it would-have been such a loss to have 
had to spend that time out of circulation. . 

. 

I do hope y u were really well on the mend when Monday 
rolled round, so that your return to the office was under 
satisfactory physical conditions. Realising as I do how busy 
your days will be, following your absenoe, I urge you not to 
try to run through all the sooummulated stuff from me that 
has piled up during your absenoe, - and please.don't try to 
write until another week or so has whissed along and you have 
had a chance to get things in the offioe running smoothly before 
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Memorandum: 
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undertaking any notes to me. *ou know you oan always rest 
assurred that 1 will understand perfectly, - and be the 
L , happier, withal, ^or the silence that promises me you are 
i: conserving your strength by expending it on the inevitable 

demands of the pressing present of business. 

•j 0 ( j . ■ ! i'| ' ' ; ,M J ' • li'' • *• e 

’’ ■> Warn t it grand that Christmas day witnessed a reunion 
in Bremen* Nothing is so important, under the circumstances, 
i think, as that all of them might be together again after such 
an endless separation. 1 certainly hope the Standard oil 
u tt&ng may work out as hoped * but if it doesn't perhaps 

something even more advantageous in the end may develope. At 
the monent, it would seems as though the Standard Oil thing 
would be the most desireable thing in the world for all con¬ 
cerned, and yet, how often in the past, have things that seemed 
so good, - especially when not realised, that eventually turned 
out to be blessings beoause of greater, although unimagined, 
thing 8 turned up that wouldn t have been possible if the one 
wish of the momept had been realised. 

Am in your same nice newsy letter, you chanced to mention 
''lennway "eeoott, and somehow his line in Apartment in 
..Athens oomes back, to mind when a think of all that the 

P eople in Bremen k&ve gone through: - "Ien T t id a pity 
hat one individual could be the instrument of so muon un¬ 
happiness for so many innocent.people", 


/ 
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I hadn't heard of the appointment of A* O'H. MoCoxmiok, 
and * 088 X 8 Wesoott and Bradford to their latest honors, 
altough 1 should imagine each might lend lustre to suoh 
an organization to whioh they hare been hidden, The 
enumeration of some of *r. Bradford's vital statistics interested 
me. 1 had never heard of his relationship to old Governor nrandofd, 
hid you know that at one time he was a pugilist and gave up 
boxing not so many years bask, his first wife was also a 
Tennesse girl, and you may or may not know that his divoroe 
from her was not put through, - the wife holding out against 
divoroe. until a year or more after the birth of Richard, *oark's 
son by ary Rose. He really is quite a nioe person, think, but 
I. can't imagine how any man could remain tangled up to suoh 
a vulgar, pretentious bag'as *ary hose. 

* ■ 

I'm so glad you were feeling well enough to take up some 
6f the,slack time while under the weather by exploring hr. 

Harmon e Kyra ^lark ^aines. x 'he bibliography sound ever' so 
interesting, and.espeoially the book you mentioned, whioh cer¬ 
tainly ought to tie a prise for our steadily growing bookshelf. 

How nioe it is, - how doubly nioe, to be on the lookout for 
suoh items with suoh a library was we plan, awaiting their 
eventual situation. 

1 .• .,, a r *, V o Stfv 

• ■ j ' ■ • v c « » . .0 * • v * ' < 

And speaking of *renbourg, 1 spent quite a lot of time 
there today, setting in bigger and better gobs of Louisiana 
Switch °ane, to replace much that found but indiffereent going 
under last summer's prolonged heat and drought I had four 
or five men busy putting things to rights in the “elrose 
gardens, - taking off sagging limbs, trimming orepe myrtles, eto., 
and at the same time, was busy myself, digging the oane, tout¬ 
ing it up yonder, and planting the entire line along the Bermuda 
A oad and the Aljphonse line from the Bermuda **oad back almost 
to the end of ^it Bo. 1. following so muohTrain, the weather 
was soggy by being sunshiney and warm, - it wa in the mid 80‘s. 

And so am a little tiered tonight with so mu oh jumping 
< around,‘but there is the satisfaction that the hedges were 
planted under almost ideal conditions* and therefore ought 
to make a go of it this time, ,-save for the aot of some unknown 
, god who seemed to be keeping the faucets turned off last 
June and July. 6nJ 

■ rr '° /- ' ... , ‘ * : ■ 

And there was a pleasant interlude at mid day, when 1 
took time out for a quiok bath and some fresh clothes, for 
we dined with w , R,’, Lieate and Madam Regard, for the 
Madam‘s birthday, and the food was elegant as always, and 
conversation altogether light and pleasant. 

x t seems strange, this warm spell, for here we are in 
the middle of “anuary, and so warm that fans rather than 
fireplaces are'the thing to be thought of. "'ut we shall re¬ 
sume the seaponal temperature again in a day'or two, i 
suppose, but one is thankful for the good licks accomplished 
when the opportunity .arrived. Please go slow and take lots 
of care of you.... 
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Memorandum} 

... 

The weather continues warm, partly cloudy and humid withal,- 
just made for planting, - providing a suooeeding cold spell doesn z 
nip off all the new buds and little leaves. 

« 

• ■ a didn't get so much accomplished at Arenbourg today as yester¬ 
day, what with a concentration on things at Melrose. But I 
“, aid g©t four rather nice sized crepe myrtles, whioh I planted 
on two sides of the little bulb garden to the east of the 
house. I think they will grow alright, giving a splash of 
color to a spot -where bulbs wont be doing muoh business 

in mid summer when the -crepe myrtles will be at their best. 

• - 

At **elrose, I "spotted", as the darkies say, meaning 
looated with a view to future reference, some rather 
good size althia bushes whioh will have k to be moved to 
make way for other things, now grown too great for the 
limited situation in whioh this group finds itself, and 
so 1 shall transplant the altblas, possibly, on the 
morrCw, - if 1 oan get them-out of the ground. And 
so things grow a-paoe, and hoeing gets done a little each 
day in between, and I'm happy because A am digging, - and 
happiestbeoau8e 1 am thinking that if -**uok is good, you are 
feeling alright again, and so are up and about. 

. '^jTotq ax iiOIT 

Late this afternoon, feline's nephew, A ony, knocked a| my 
t door, ^e had a package from Geline whioh he wanted to show me,- 
a present from that lady-to me. it was a bed quilt, mads 
by that sweet old thing's own true hands, • a patchwork quilt, 
with hundreds of odds and k> ends sewn together, any old 
odd shape that -had oome to hand, and oarefully pieced the one to 
the other. I like it primarily beoause she did it and seoondarily 
because it is an example of local handiwork, fast fading from 
6 the soene, *for the rising generation will never oontrive anything 
requiring so much patienoe and industry. Perhaps the nicest 
thing about it is the reverse side, - the lining, whioh is made 
of old flour sacks, - cloth ones of course, with the names 
of the various brands still stamped on the cloth, in spite of 
the several washings t&ey .have been through. 
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c eline gave me a quilt onoe before, but onoe when 
I went to "atohes, it was given away by the distress who seemed 
to think it was hers to dispose of, 1 don^t think this one will 
disappear in just that fashion at least, 

Sometime during the past year, A think I told you 
of the "lady doctor who purchased the #enk house in Cloutier- 
ville, pawning her diamonds et«,, to make the first down pay¬ 
ment. H er name is Dr. Worsley, Just to keep the record straight, 
I thought you might be interested to learn that the lady te 
turned out to be an excellent physician and the only complaint 
1 have heard about her haB been from the Wanks who say she 
is paying off her indebtedness too fast. I think she 
paid the saandalous price of eleven tousand dollars for 
the plaoe, but apparantly if things don t go too wrong, she 
will have discharged the debt before the®end of the year. 

A he best thing about the lady, - whom A have never seen,* 
is the faot tliat all the negroes have the greatest confidence in 
her. It might be added that she has probably taken some 
of the terror out of illness for them, too, by charging them 
about half as much as the “enks did, - and treating them kindly 
'to boot, *he purchased a station wago shortly after she began 
her CSLoutierville praotioe, and when one of her patients needs 
hospitalisation, she uses the 'station wago to carry them to 
the charity u ospital in Alexandria, The ^adam oan never remember 
the word station wagon, and onoe referred to her as "that 
lady with the go cart", whioh delighted me, and whioh immediate* 
ly impelled me to style her in no known language, "Die 
dame dootor mit der go-oarten", and that seems to .stick pretty 
well. 1 1 .. x. 

— ■ ■ * . . i i 

Dr. rt orsley, during the past year, has been in the 
hospital on her own aocount twice. Sister says she has had 
pneumonia five times and two mis-carriages, which is pretty good 
eve for Sister's lying propensities. But regardless of Bister's 
tales, am hoping Dr. »orsley comes through with flying colors, 
as she deems to be doing thus far, and for herself, it' must 
be a gfeat source of satisfaction to realise the patients are 
all so fond of hef and that having started off in the red she is 
moving into the black within a twelth month, 

v V i . , ‘' t 
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a letter from "udolph indicates he may run o'ver for the 
mid term week dnd, - w an, £5th, *5th, and £7th. A t will be 
nioe to see him, Jjo other news at the moment, exopet to say 
that A am hoping ever .so hard that you are praotioally alright 
onoe morej but such a wish is soaroely news, nor is it news that 
i, too, am grateful! to the girl friend for having posted 
your letter to jno in our behalf.* 
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Memorandum: 
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A perfectly nioe person oame to see me this afternoon,* 
and the only reason 1 was not at arenbourg at the time was 
beoause it was pouring rain, as it had been since two o'clock 
this morning and is still at it, now that the clock points 
to nine at night, 

_ 

The silenoe from the heading aohine was broken this 
afternoon when Puny found me in th? big house, chatting with 
the Madam, He said a man was waiting for me in his oar at the 
front gate. 1 slithered thither, and a pleasant faoe behind the 
half closed window, smiled and said: "I'm Aycook", 

[mr mairfoi • e fo xo:<< .$x ft Juipfoxi • 

Ur, Aycook is head of the Lpuisiana Welfare, and it was 
with him whom 1 had spoken about repairing or securing another 
maohine. He told me that somehow the conversation he had 
had with me made him feel that he himself should come to see 
me, and so, as he explained it., he had used, the delivery of 
a machine from Baton ^ouge to elrose as an excuse for heading 
out in this direction, /. 

» ' ' t % 

f, x .. .1 i ■ J ■ i ■ I t ■" 1 ■- 

'We oame directly to this house, whioh was no trick for 
me, since I had on rubber boots. But in spite of "**. A yoook's 
goulashes, the going was especially difficult for him beoause he 
was stiicken with infantile paralysis when a couple of years old, 
and 1 beliefs oan use his legs only to balance himself but not 
to take a step, ne had his crutches with him, of course, but 
what with the little lakes that spread all over the gardens 
between the frpnt gate and my house, going for the poor man 
must have be n awfully difficult, for the darned orutohes 
kept sinking 6 or 8 inahes into the soft earth, and two or three 
tiipes nearly flung the man to the ground, as his body lurtohed for¬ 
ward buth the orutohes inolined to remain where they had sunk. 

kept just a little ahead of him all the way, apparantly not 
notioing his difficult progress, and eventually we made it 
save and sound, * . t 1 , c.o>' * • i 

.... . ' 

Puny had brought the oarton containing the maohine on ahead, 
and it was well that the °tate director had aooompanied the 
maohine, for ^ really needed a little instruction, it was so 
different from any 6f my former ones. He explained to me 
that it is the first one to be designed and brought out since 
the end of the war, and following our telephone conversation, 
he had made up his mind w'i'tilibut having known me before, that I 
should be the first person in the u tate of have this rare bird, 
sen t that nice of him. 
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Well, the machine itself is perfectly elegant and has 
several very new features which i shall not use, hut whioh 
are nice to have if needed, - such as the ability to move 
the loud speaker, formed by the -top of the suit-case like 
machine, into any part of the room or into another room from 
whenoe it can be heard was readily as though it were in the 
same room or an intregal part of the machine that is actually 
turning the disk, x erhaps we shall find something in that 
feature that will ultimately wire all of ^renbourg for sound. 


at* 


Me told me lots of interesting things, done under “r. 
Roosevelt's auspices, for the- humanities in general. 1 also 
asked him much about the Lousiana organization over whioh he 
himself presides. In speaking of instruction and rehabilitation 
departments in the different parishes for the blind, he says 
that each office always has a blind person to assist in sueh 
matters, on .the theory that only a person who has been through 
'the mill can read ly appreciate the finer points* a blind 
person has to encounter and surmount, • and i think 
that single factor is sufficiently indicative of how somebody 
has throught through a rather obscure but definite problem with 
considerable intelligence. 

a . _ - 

rnr. A. says he wants to come baok again. x suggested 
he hnd la belle "sBae “ae drive up from -Baton Rouge together 
for a week end. 1 feel sure that he will be back this way 
within a month or two, and i am glad to have made suoh 
a nice new friend, not only for the immediate present; but 
for certain tomorrows for the both of us at Arenbourg. 
x , 

The enclosure from "ora speaks for itself. The 
photographs he mentions sound quite interesting,*and 1 must 
try to rouse my interest in humanity sufficiently to work up 
some enthusiasm about the Indians, whioh is pretty up¬ 
hill business for me, as somehow I never did find them 
very appealing to me, what little 1 have known them, either 
in the city or on their own hunting grounds, nut perhaps 
Dora can give a glimpse that thus far has successfully escaped. 

a heard on the radio last night that Winston Churchill 
had been awarded damages out of w ourt for something written 
about him by.^ouis A damio in Dinner At x he White Mouse, it 
seems to me somebody read me a brief review of that book 
along about December 1st, and the review sounded as though 
the book really might be quite inter stingy although i do 
recall some suggestion in the review that r. Adamic had spoken 
of r. '"hurohill s mind as having been pre’judibed against 
the Adamic plan for global restoration, when and if thq war 
came to an end, and i .suppose this may have been the point 
made in the law suit. must stop herewith and give you 
an opportunity to get on, too.,.,. 


*xo 
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.name of Canadian -crime Minister..... 


-d. 


“31 


Memorandumi 




Af you don't chance to know it. I'm wondering if a 
telephone call to the Mritish or Canadian Consulate would 
produce the -name of the Canadian x rime Minister. 

Today •* > had an idea, original with me,.at least, and 
a wonder what you think of it. 

1 have in mind to write to the Canadaian x rime M inister, 
suggesting that as a Memorial to the late jrranklin Moosevelt, 
the noosevelt property at Ugnpo Bello, Hew Brunswick, where 
F. Di E. spent so many summers, be t given over unto the 
sovereignty of the u nited States, • a little island 
of America s u nited States within the Canadian Border, enjoing 
the same extra territorial rights as any Embassy does in any 
foreigh country, enjoying the rights to fly the Amerioan 
flag, eto., along with all the privileges that go along 
with Amerioan territory in continental "nited states. * think 
this would be a very pleasant gesture on the part of our 
Canadai n neighbor and a worthy tribute to our late -^resident. 

But there is more to it than this, - as 1 shall explain 
in my letter to the "‘rime Minister. -Because the Boosevelts 
chanced to be spending the summer at Campo b Q llo when F. D. R. Jr., 
was born, young r. Roosevelt wa£ automatically deprived of 
an opportunity of ever becoming resident of the United states, 
since the American Constitution declares thatanyone not 
born on ■“merioan soil cannot rather no one can beoome ^resident,- 
a phrase inserted in the onstitutlon when framed beoause of 
the presence in this nation at that time of so many people who 

had grown to maturity in foreigh lands. 

' 0 ‘ ‘ . 

, - *5 , • * * V . • ■ . - . ■' • j 

In oreating Campo Bello as extra territorial property 
belonging to the “nited states, 1 wquld suggest that the 
grant be made as of the year when j r. D. M, first spent a summer 
there, and such a retroactive olause would long ante date the 
birth of young F. D. and therel^ye remove the single factor 

whioh, in oircumstanoes entirely beyond his oontrol, i interrupt- 
tion) - and thus the barrier might be removed from any 
future Governmental aspiration . j 

1 am under the impression that the rrovince of **ew 
Brunswiok is not under the jurisdiction of the OtowE Government, 
but in addressing the x rime “‘inister, i shall ask him to 
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kindly communicate the suggestion to appropriate authorities 
in whatever seotion of w anada Hew ^runswiok laws are administered. 

• t • .W l 1 ‘ * • 

I shall he interested to hear what you think of this 
idea of twioe honoring the late ■‘resident by a single legislative 
Aot. 

I think X shall write "ora tonight, suggesting that in 
view of her relations with the southwest Review which has recently 
published some of his poems, he might not persuade that pub¬ 
lication to publish serially one or two of our efforts, - es¬ 
pecially The -frince of “atchea, or whatever it might be called,- 
that thing about ''allon, and possibly some others, ^y doing 
this, and getting them into print and copyrighted prior to the 
advent of the Kane book on "atohez, we might forestall any 
movie rights that might otherwise drop helter skelter into 
ur. “ane * s lap. ■ > 

^a need scarcely tell you that 1 was a s much pleased as 
the adam when your lovely birthday card to her arrived in 
todly's post, The yellow roses were wonderful, and the message 
accompanying them was worthy of the beautiful picture. She 
was tickled with tfte whole thing, and a must congratulate you 
with the adroit manner in.whioh you handled the ffenk business, 
by the way, if you ever should need their Shreveport address, it 
is 936 untario street, “hreveport, but A am naturally telling 
no one that i have sent it to you, so your-alibi may hold nicely 
for as long as you please. 

■ 

x he "‘adam asks to have a t copy of .Louis A damio‘s 
Dinner at the White &ouse if you should run across one, I 
imagine they are not avialable, for they must be a^oollector's 
item, - in their original printing at least, sino^ “r. ''hurohill 
was successful in collecting for libel on the contents. At 
might be a nice collector's item for the ^renbourg -“ibrary, should 
you ever chance to stumble across one, * * 

/ V ' ~i\3 jTT.’.e&Isi'T . o j ’.ici-'.orr .0 • 

*’ames "swell will have an article about contemporary -“ew 
Orleans oivil aspects in the January 86 or - anuary 27th issue 
of The Saturday Evening rost. x reokon we will get one here, but 
thought you might notioe the article if one of that issue came to 
hand, ~e and hoaylin are in the crescent w ity today, where 
they are interviewing the Mayor over the air, a believe. 

Hew dealers in that city have placed extra orders for the 25th,- 
27th issue, it is said. 

I •' • • 

A 'he rains continue and will continue through Saturday 
and ounday, it is said, auoh a situation‘is not conducive 
to planting, but x got in a few very nice *lthias today regardless,- 
about 6 or 8 feet in height. x hey are rather too large to 
transplant under favorable •circumstances and so much water 
eliminates the favorable aspects alright, but with luck they may 
all survive, so nice to think of you as up and about and I do 
hope you are taking lots of care. 


o r © © 

reve d nob os 


January 19th, 1947. 


Memorandum! - - , 

* . , ' •. , ■ - 

7 • The likeness of little -‘iss Alb f erta is as perfect a 
one as I have ever seen, and X thought you might enjoy adding 
this newspaper concept of the **ew Orleans artist to the mental 
pioture you may have already formed from accounts of your 
individualistic doings. 

to .:ntA3 x s*! 

A also, before forgetting it, w.ant to refer to a 
book which might be worth keeping in mind when spring days 
make browsing in Fourth avenue a more agreeable sport* - 

* • 

Game Hunting in the 80'a. - the collected letters of 


in the 


- the oolleol 


• You may recall that' in the first chapter of This Is My Story, 
the present “rs. fioosevelt speaks of her father’s letters whioh 
she collected and had published sometime after his death, 
under the above title, I don^t know why it never occured to me 
to think about this little ovlume which ought to be interesting 
as a noosevelt item, not only for its contents but especially be¬ 
cause it must be the first book Mm, Boosevelt ever sponsored, 
and knowing her as we do, we might well expect to find it 
interesting if for no other reason tha,t exemplifying her 
trend long before her own emancipation. *es, Ho. 

It 1 8 been quiet here this week end* The rains oontinue 
to fall intermittently, sandwiched in between little periods of 
mere dritzl&s. ■‘he thermometer remains at about 40. They say 
a storm center contiues to remain stationary over the ''Ulf, 
and the atmofephere will remain as it is until the storm center 
decides to move, "ots of ships at the mouth of the Mississippi 
are still fog-bound, according to the radio, and the hotels 
in the Crescent '-tiy, they say, are $$mmed with people who 
days ago had expected to be off on planes or ships, but who 
remain from day to day in constant expeotationg that the 
weather will clear up from hour.to hour. 

1 asked you about some Feorovna writer the other day,- 
being the author of The ^ami^y, 1 have sampled the book and 
find it a good study of a Russian family in straightened 
circumstances inSien-aien, *hina in 1937, when the *»aps are 
taking that seotion of the country over. Xt is rather well 
done, but one requiring more leisure than i enjoy at the moment, 
for i don t seem to read much other than study-stuff at the 
moment, bSing so far behind following the absence of my Heading 
Machine last week. 


I 
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A t was so .good to have your nice newsly letter ?f 
Wednesday which reached me Saturday, ■“•nd please don t ever 
apologize for writing on note paper, ^rankly such size 
paper always deceives my reader, • 1 have been having r. 

Brew again of late, for if the letter is on note paper'; - no 
matter how many sheets, the reader always seems to feel he has 
much less labor before him than when regular stationary, such 
as this sheet, is used. 


J I' i 


'.00 




I'm glad you found the refiews -on page 6 of xhe Tribune, 
and A laugh again as 1 think of the indefinite details gave 
regarding that subjeot. it is good to know that you hav* 
such a nice co-operative associate at 810 and that the 
several ± items delivered to that address during your 
absence, came to your trun hand in perfect delivery. 

I learned today that *. is going to Galveston 
nest week for a few days, - , • or, come to think of it, - 
perhaps it is this week, A n any event, a shall try to make 
the most of his absence by rounding up some-labor to make a 
gate at Arenbourg, - the side gate on the Alphonse line, - 
and get some nitrates saottered about-un. i & unit, 
and some muloh hauled in to provide food and moisture for 
maganolias and us nandinas, so that it will be all "sot" 
when the full heat of summer arrives. The hulls that axe 
culled from the cotton when being ginned partially deoay 
by this time of year, and when spread about the roots of 
the young.grees and.bushes, they tend to hold the moisture 
resulting from the nightly dews in summer, and at the same time 
they somehow discourage such rank grown of grass, which is 
also an item to be considered. And< so while ", n . 
is away, i shall make the most of the opportunity to get 
accomplished whatever must be done immediately, "hen he 
is here, A seldom ever undertake anything by way of help from 
plantation workers, for he is forever thinking of something 
requiring but a.little time that has to'be undertaken just after 
work is started at *renbourg* - with the result, of course, 
that they never finish what he sets them to doing for him, and 
so everything is left by sixes and sevens, so far as the in¬ 
itial chore of the day goes. 

* suppose we shall have qopmany this next week end, - 
Hudolj>h and a ffiend, A think, and *at will probably be home. 

I think A shall do a tour of some of the local nurseries hen 
Pat is here, to see about the magnolia, - both '»randiflora and 
Chinese, - with a view to buving some for opring planting 
within the next month, it’s fun, planning for arenbourg, 
don t you think. 


id neve 


beaitqxj 
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Memorandum: 

So nice to have your letter in today’s post and 
to know that you found particulars of interest in recent 

reports. 

A blushed a little at the mention of Hives since I 
think it must be ever so long sinoe last she wrote me. and 
I know I had a card from her at Christmas time which A ;have 
not acknowledged as yet. My only excuse for having let the 
matter slide so long is the plain faot that 1 seem to ■ 

find nothing of interest in her responses but I shall continue 
to write her from time to time, even though I let big ola gaps 
get in between; 






Of the enclosures, A have read Charles' letter only. 

My Ethopian had but limited time during his noon hour today, 

Xd it may be several days before there is an opportunity to 
get to anything other than the first class mail, and so l 
send the clippings along for your enjoyment, - plus t the 
folder from the Pilgrimage “lub which came in today 8 post, too. 

There was a letter to the *adam from la Wenk, enclosing 
a letter from *r. ~ane, in responseto one la Wenk had written 
him asking for-datfe on her grandpa, - great, great, - old 
Joseph Erwin. 1 might add parenthetically that while he we 
lwas)) in Shreveport, starting on his reoent lecture, la "enk 
did much by way of driving him about town, etc., eta. well, 
in this letter from — r, Kane to la Wenk he had nothing to offer 
by way of historical' data but remarked that (irear Carson, - 
who seems to be some Hollywood actress, is going to do 
Myra <Clark ^aines for the soreen version of ew Orleans woman, 
and that Catherine Cornell is reading the script with a view to 
considering the possibility of doing the samd lady on the 
stage. He certainly is going to make his million. Just as 
he declared he wanted to do. 


iOi 


, Jeo! 


You ask about iiora, and * think I sent a letter from 
her pen a day or so ago, - now probably to hand. I oan t be 
certain, bub it seems to me about Christmas time a letter 
from the same pen express pleasure in having a message from 
you at that time. There were two or three letters received 
during the days when *i thought you would be absent from 810 
that I held for a few days, thinking to post them later, and 
finally ended by destroying them, what with all the threatened 
dompany that seemed impending at the time, and i suppose 
the reference to the message may have been in one of those letters, 
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TO 




After so many days of rain, the sun surprised even the 
Weather "‘an this morning and came up twice as big as life and 
a dozen times more natural. At was a weloome sight, and 
a made the most of it at Arenbourg where I did as much as I 
could by way of preparation for planting bulbs and things 
on the morrow, although the ground is stilla tit damp. You 
will be glad to note that up to the present moment it looks 
though Mme. Curie had survived the resent ice storm, for 
there are bit of green swelling along the stems, if t 
only a quick cold snap doesn't oatoh these tender leaves off 
guard, we really ought to have some nice yellow roses this 
summer. 


2191 


wits 


2192 


as 


rfy 


SO r.J 38 Jla i 

leita o-iciXo' 

. El. -T - 


re. 


J X 


I realize that the smart person makes the most of 
what he has, And A only regret that I Am not smart enough to 
round up about 60 Grandiflora ^nd a hundred Chinese magnolias 
for Spring planting, but x don t think I can pull such a many 
legged rabbit out of my high Bilk hat this year. But 1 am 
keeping them in mind as x plant what is to hand; trying to 
save advantageous places for whatever number can be traoked 
down by Maroh, reservioe additional spades for next 
Spring, and so on. Already clover, flattened by the ice, 
is up and flourishing, and it wont be so long before every¬ 
thing else will be putting out their summer finery. Poor 


w n 
a Jasi , 


January *lst, >1947. 
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old Unit "o. 1 is going to look just about as barren this 


year as it did last, for I'm not going to try to do much 
in that section until the “witch w ane has done some growing ,- 
to soreen the Bermuda “oad, and the mimosas have started olimb- 
ing a bit, so t£at A can get my bearings better. The 
"elephant'traps can continue to sit for a while longer 
without attention. A little later their precise lines can 
be determined with precision. A continue to envision them 
with Chinese magnolias as a back-drop to their circular 
seotion, with possibly some evergreen set in between the 
eventual maganolias, - to give a bit of oolor during the 
winter months, vf the several typas of w hinese magnolias, 
l don t recall seeing any other than the bush type in 
the new york area, and that type is what one sees in the 
“•outh mostly, too. £ ut there is a variety, - "soulangiaqa”- 
or some suohname, - that is the tree variety, reaohing a 
height of perhaps 30 feet, which should be quite nioe in iteself 
and as a reflection in the pools, l thould think. 


o-‘ /i'J n 

» s a J a -1 ’ o' o 

Memroandum o . 

eri hue : <1 -~- E_ ... ..W 

another fine day, plenty of sunshine and cool air. 

• •' ' 

My patient being not quite so well today, I devoted more 
time to her that usual, although I Aid get in a few licks 
at Arenbourg, planting rag-tag ends of Guernsey lily squares 
and ohopping out clods, of sod where I hope* to plant 
narcissus tomorrow. 

Jit .0 SSOZ , TO 3-id '• a; 3 . ‘ -Arli’anoi lax I 

I wonder if you have run aoross The Andies Home Journal 
for January. It has.several pictures of Natchez houses, and 
an article or two about la Beltzhover, x think. I saw 
one that *rs. Regard had, and it looked'quite interesting. 
Perhaps you may run across a copy for your own entertainment 
in browsing about in the literary field if, indeed, you 
haven't already done so. I Imagine this issue may have 
appeared during the pre-Uhristmas rush or possibly during 
your feoent; illness, and if so, it may have eluded you com¬ 
pletely. A have no idea as to the value of the artioles, 
for at the moment I have no one to run through them with me. 




And while on the subject of magazines, H. at supper 


tonight spoke of just having read Jimmy Aswell's Saturday 
jfivening ^ost article about ^ew Cleans. Both u . and 


““ut enough of all this horticultural business, i'll 
contihe to plant like mad, for it will always be easier to cut 


out than to hasten the growth of all these things at a later 
date, and I shall proceed on this theory. 


It seems to me there was another point A wanted to touch 
upon but it eludes me, which is just as well as a appear 
to have reached the emd of this page, - and possibly your 
patienoe....* 


' ^gene, the clerk, agreed that the only trouble with the 
artiole is that there appears to be no truth in whatever 
the thing stresses. A believe they were talking about the 
new ^ayor having clamped .down on gambling, prostitution, 
etc,, but both of them, - and surely one should be an authority 
in at least one of those departments, declare that everything 
is going full blast and if it is possible that either the 
Mayor or ^r. Aswell thinks that uew Orleans is any different than 
before the advent of the new regime, there is bound to 
be an element of deafness, dumbness and blindness in the set-up. 
i reckon one wont miss much in not reading the article. Tonight 
Station WDSU, - -^ew w rleans, at 10130 re-broadcasts an 
interview between *«immy and the mayor, and A guess i'll 
get my conoept of what is what by listening to that. 

And speaking of the dwells, & young man from "atohitoohes *aa 
here for dinner today, and he spoke of hosalynd's ability as 
a cook, and the excellence of a portrait she has just finished 
of somebody or other. u ometime back she asked to be permitted 
to make one of the Madam. x f the “enrys were smart they would 
jump at the opportunity, for there are few people the m adarn 
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would sit for, and it looks from where I sit as though 
there will be no portrait of the lady ^t “elrose after she 
quits the soene, - which is a great pity, I think. 

My fine new Reading “‘achine continues to operate to my 
great satisfaction, flow all need is some of the stuff 
I have been asking the Hew ©rleans Public to send me, 
saving run out of everything b^t Xt\e Family laat night, 

I tOB8ed it off with some pleasure, I finished a little 
before daylight this morning, and while awaiting the 
dawn, i Jotted down an impression jrbioh would probably be 
of little interest to you, if you haven't read the book. 

If you think L, J, who has read it, would care to oompare my 
reaction to hers, you might toss the attaohed sheet in her 
direction, if songs unsung are the sweeter, you might 
just toes the page aside, i leave it to your own good judgement 
as in all such matters, for decision, 

A letter to the ^aaam from Rudolph indicates that he 
'will arrive here on Friday morning, remaining until 
^hinday noon, l believe, I reokon he will be my guest in 
this house, sihoe there seems to.be a tendency on the Madam's 
part to bounce more and more people in my direction, - on 
the assumption that they might find greater harmony under 
this roof, perhaps, than at the big house, where*the youngest 
'face continues to be quite the longest one on the plantation, 

o ’■ •• v * 1 v ‘ 1 * 

And so 1 guess I had better sign off at about this point, 
although I shall not start folding up my beard for a while, 
inee 1 se'em to have quite a few perosnal letter for the 
^adam to knook off before getting around to the counterpane and 
the eading aChinS, ometimes I let them g 0 ‘ until morning, 
but what with the weather being fine, ± want to spend the dawn's 
early light digging in the xxx ground, and henoe the* • * 

desk work before folding, it sure is nioe, just thinking 
of you,,. 
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January 22nd, 1947, 


toi Hr 11 


,sl ov 


Mil. 


Memor andum: 

i i.t: ■ >:c' j soi V " oet 'i't •. v; c io *• t a. ojuj. .waj/ai x 

So nice to have your Sunday report in this morning's 
post, * 

The man who brought it, • the one containing the second 
reference regarding The Family, took one away to you, covering 
the same item. , * 

I was enohanted at your account of news from Aunt Rlla, 

Isn't it good that she goes to the Sohloss on oooasion, Poes 
this mean that the castle there escaped destruction, P.raises be. 

• r ;: i t-> i*. a 1 n.'.i* • no s Qo'ii hf- - ‘ 

And how nice that she attended a Mosart concert. Mozart 
and Gluck for me epitomise the plesant assurance of delightful 

f ood order. Just as a well arranged garden suggests the same repose 
hat musio of the same oentury suggests. All the excitement 
of thunder and guns that boom forth from the compositions of 
the 19th century composers would seem tokfind a perfeot setting 
in all the destruction to which -“Europe has been laid waist.* And 
Just for that reason,, the well ordered compositions of Mosart and 
Gluok, • of that purity of the 18th oentury which knew so 
little about boundary lines, seems to be the greatest antithesis 
to the physical confusion that must be so b very evident on all 
sides on the Continent, For that reason, a Mozart concert 
must seem doubly precious to Aunt Rlla and her like, for it 
no doubt holds the promise of order in one world as it suggests 
a better order in the days to corns, 

s. liirtJ Ja;da‘->vo •*• •: al , coo : : >* •; -<v o o. u - ' ax * * r ‘; 

I am delighted that you found the Gluck record for which 
you had been casting about for some time. I like your 
suggestion as to where we may eventually heard it to the best 
advantage under the most pleasant surroundings and atmosphere, 

Gluck an<} moonlight, Mozart and magnolias, they all sound p»etty 
good, don t they. 

You afk about the Mississippi -ode. It sounds wonderful, 
but I don t know it. The first Law of the Territory, printed 
about 1800 , are exceedingly rare, • being a Collector's item at 
about #1,600.00. It seems to me the item you mention is Quits 
rare,, too, but does not compare with the other in purchaser's price, 
although t believe it usually sells at a very fat price, although 
. 



I 
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for the Girl i’riendj - 


1 cannot say for cartain, never having seen It listed, and never 
having known anyone who, has a copy, I think we would find many 
particulars of the greatest interest In it and it ought to 
be a handbook of the greatest assistance when we get to recapturing 
the Mississippi soene of ante bellum times. 

1 think 1 have mentioned a volume called The Civil Code, which 
has to do with ^atchez, published along about 1660 or thereabouts. 

It looks as dry as tinder, but when one breathes the life of inter- 
pretation into a paragraph or two it becomes as zestful as a 
Mexican jumping bean. I am under the impression that the same 
may be said of the 1648 volume which you mention. I wouldn't 
invest a collector's price in it, but it may be that it is 
just that, - a collector's item,' fox pll I know. It seems 
strange that, shouldn t have ever, run ac oss it, but I 
never have. If it is Reasonably priced, 1 think you should 
lay hold upon it with the greatest assurance that you are buying 
something worth while, based merely on the understanding that 
we shall eventually draw much from it. And of course there is 
plways the chance that it may be rare. There seem to be so few 
books printed in the 1840's and 1860 s on Mississippi subjects 
that have survived. 

I learned today that there is another jaunt to wuptamala in 
the offing, scheduled for. about i’eburary 9th, although that is 
very secret for the moment, with but three people on the 
plantation knowing of the plans, - and I am not supposed to be 
Ho. 3. I never cease to be astonished at the enormous aJaount of 
energy manifested by members of this family,, and particularly of 
one member. x think 1 have remarked to you in times gone-bye that 
I am always jtist a little suspicious of a personality that demonstrates 
too much energy on the physioal side, always foreseeing the possibil 
ity that the extreme nervous physioal energy may break out into 
a mental gyration that is to be regretted. 

It was characteristically.sweet of you to make such a kind 
assurance in regard to oircumstances, in the event that things 
in this department should suddenly witness a change in the domestic 
set up. I reckon that is an eventuality that may not occur for 
years, - and yet it is so good of you to anticipate such a 
possibility and to allay worries by writing as you do. There are 
so many stars glittering in your crown already. 

• . t 

The weather continues wonderful, all sunshine and cool. 

I was hoeing at ^renbourg.well before the sun came over the horizon, 
and the frost gave a whiteness to the ground.and a clearness to 
the air that was delightful. Clprenoe *ompton's barn,, on the 
far side of the river from our terraoe was duplicated on-the river's 
surface, like a frosty gray etching on a gray blue surface,•< 
and as restrained and elegant as a Chinese print. I had to wait 
until 9 before the ground was soft enough to make setting out bulbs 
possible. You* see, I continue to plant..,. 


Too often have we all played a game whioh we like to 
remember only when possessed of fear or threatened with bore- 

v dom. , 

^ • » 

w , . . i •• * V • % 1 . -• . , » V 1 ' 

I reckon every individual invents it for himself when 
sooially or physioally, he finds himself sorely pressed, 
ffor myself, 1 have indulged in it mostly when some kind but 
tiresome soul has Insisted on showing me the family album, 
going into endlea8 detail over each photograph of some long- 
sixjce departed ancestor* And sometimes while passing harrowing 
hours in the waiting room of a physioian, I have used the 
same rules of the game, turning over the pages of some 
old picture magazine, long ago bereft of interest, hut 
as a last straw, offering the only medium I oould think of 
to keep my mind from dwelling upon the horrible possibilities 
that the physician might announce, once the consultation 
for which I was waiting, was effected. 

. . ■ j • j ini .v. ' 

In both situations, the escape game is based on the 
same lines. You look at the portrait of the unknown person 
and with some degree at imagination and great determination, 
you injeat into the likeness the personality of someone 
you know who by a great stretch of the fancy, might 
possibly suit itself to the reproduction Thus, to your 
astonishment, you find under the ripple of ourdla beneath 
a great grandmothers cap the contour of your bald headed 
oousin, or beneath of dimples in some 19th century 
baby you stumble over the cleft in the chin of the old blind 
nesman selling papers at the subway entrance. 

And because the desperation induced by fear, the game 
r, becomes even racier as you flip the pages of the magazine 
in the dootor s office. For you form in your mind 
an indiviual a personality before turning the page, determined 
to set about ferreting out a pre-determined individual in 
the likeness that will turn up after you have gone on to 
the next page. "I’ll find Hueen Mary's personality in 
v 2 6 r °np picture on the next page , you say to yourself, 
before turning^ To your surprise, the next page carries 
a close-up of a pelioan. You make a grimace to yourself, 
b®** y° u £ 8 elf that that was a bad guest, recall that 
uhaxles ebrun, as indicated by his murals in the Gallery of 
Glass, had a theory that everyone resembled a bird or 
an animal, and then go at the job of trying to turn 
xueen “"ary into a water fowl of great proportions 

v a P° or g8me a * best, but it does tend to fill in 

?v ho f ril) * 9 vaouum of time, and eventually Pate knocks at 
the door, your consultation with the physician is begun 

SJaStlii* ? lataX lea7a the offio ** glancing a little 
sheepishly to yourself, as you pass out of the waiting room 
where you take but a fleeting glimpse at the messy * 

ma g a *ines, one of which as afforded you 

6 «“ lD lndulg.^euch a 
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It has been so long, living away off here in the 
country, feeling as fit as a fiddle and seldom if ever 
finding myself in a dootor's offioe, that I stumbled over 
Fedorovna's The Family. And it was The Family that 
bro ght back, the sensations, long forgotten, touched upon 
on the foregoing page. For here, indeed, were all 
the people Ikonoe knew, some ladies masquerading as 
gentlemen, even as were some of the men. Granny stepped 
forth from the pages, as grand, a* noble and courageous 
as I imagine you to be, - without really knowing you. 

The kindly, pedantic professor had something about 
him that distinctly brought Herri fieinrioh Breyer to 
mind. Peter recalled parts of this person and parts of 
that person whom 1 have known and almost forgotten. "Dear Mrs, 
Parrish" put me in mind of Agatha. Madame Plenova had 
something vile about her like a matron , one time assistant 
to the Art director in n internation bookshop in 48th 
Street, I oould rattle off a flock of names, some known 
to you, some unknown, and I feel quite certain you oould 
do the same for me. 

.. f - { + f- f... rr • • v*.. Oil 3 <■' l, v J* t- • « vy ' * v w •. u V 

The Family, whatever it may be styled by the publisher, 
i8 certainly not a novel. It could be more entertaining 
regardless of what it is termed by the ai$thor. But I 
should have to look far and wide to find such a remarkable 
collection of characters in whose make up, who personalities, 
whose characters offered such riah soil in whioh my own 
memories of. other oharaoters might spring into being again. 

1 have heard lots of people say, when reading Gone With 
the Wind, that the character of Rhett Butler, - for them,- 
was the personification of Clark Gable. I thought so 
too, but Scarlet put ma in mind of nobody in particular —■ 

whom’ 1 hadJchanoed to bump into, either in,per son or 
in shadow on the screen. 

r , I rr , • 

•but in the Family, it seemed to me nearly everyone 
* I met was somebody, in part or in whole* whom I had 
brushed against at least onoe before and in some cases 
' more than onoe. , 


•\ 


Some people say a book is good only if we find ourselves 
mirrored in its pages. I didn't reoognize myself in its 
pages, - not among the people, although perhaps I could 
detect myself in Dog, if I re-read the book. . But I had 
lots of fun playing the half forgotten game of substituting 
know persons and personalities, for those whom the author 
paraded before me through the pages of her book; 

1 think that She Family isn't very important, but 
some day when we have re-captured the 18th century and clocks 
are decorative objects of art,and not utilitarian task¬ 
masters, we might take time-out for just long enough to 
play the game once more with Nina Fedorovna..... 
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Memorandums 


iO$*< 


°o nice of you to send the *i<r M ail, giving me particulars 
about ^r. Maokenaie-KAng and his present position and address. 

I shall write him immediately, keeping a oopy of the 
letter, 1 think, which might eventually be sent to -xrs. Roosevelt,- 
when and if the- idea is carried out, - or when and if it isn t. 

9G v yll 1 L • ^ ** * * ww '■-a -* 1 - ° • 

I 'am delighted to learn that-.you think the idea a good one, 
for that's all the fun in having ideas, - having someone to share them 

.it*.. ■ ... • ' : ■ 

A* line from Rudroiph this morning indicates that he is arriving 
in Natohitoohes tonight at midnight, someone may meet him, someone ' 
may not, and if not, someone will pick him up at the hotel 
tomorrow morning.- 

It was Knipmeyer day, and so x didn't effect so much ork 
as on Other week days, - which seems odd, ocme to think of i , since 
the morning visit is never much more than an hour or so. 

But I did get some licks in at Arenbourg at Sun up, and 
some in the afternoon. I planted about a hundred daffodill bulbs 
in the little bulb garden. I'm going to scartter some more about 
the place is various sections a little later, but I wanted to get 
these particular ones in immediately, thinking they might 
blossom this year if * hurried, for they are already beginning to 
put up their greenery a few inches above ground. It seems ourlous to 
me that the narcissus always blooms so muoh ahead of the daffodills 
in this area, for I used to think of them as going hand in hand, -as it 
were.-' But the naroissus usually begin blooming along in late november 
while the daffodills generally await February before starting in. 

- — A * i t • « . * 

Perhaps I have described the bulb garden to you. It is perhaps 
25 feet square. Two pathes, running from the extreme aorners out 
the parterre into four pie shaped pieces, with the points of the 
pie;out off by a circle where the paths oross.‘ Raoh pieoe of pia 
is outlined in Guernsey lilies, whioh come up with a blossom in 
early September, • before any folliage appears. She folliage oomes 
up as soon as the flowers are finished and forms a nice green border 
for each pieoe of pie all winter* Just inside this determining line of 
border come the naroissues, running all around the respective pie 
pieces* . .And then, inside the naroissus the daffodills. This 
arrangement, I figure, will provide plowers and greenery straight 
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through from September until April, afte which the flowers will have 
finished blooming and the greenery will begin to sag. Thi» 
would leave a rather uninteresting looting plot during the summer, and 
so I am planting t*o big. gobe of Milk and Wine lilies in each of 
the pieces of pie, rather oloser to the outer edge than the inner. 
l*he lilies will bloom during much of the summer, and always when it 
rains. Then, for further summer consideration, 1 am planting 
a deciduous magnolia, - Soulangiana, - the tree variety, tax slap 
at the cent of the parterre where the paths cross. This oinese 
magnolia will provide pretty flowers in the Spring and some rather 
indifferent folliage during the summer, and will in no way detract 
from the bed itself in winter when the bulbs are at their best. 


I'his oertaifcly is a lot of talk about nothing, but * like to 
keep you ajivised as to how things turn in this department. t>ne thing 
about the whole this is certain: - the bubl garden will not be 
too painfully geometric, for circumstances have impelled me to 
do most of the laying off of the thing by guess work and not by 
measuring rod f and in oosequence x can see plainly enough f not that # 
the thing is about finished, that it is quite wayward in places, - 
even like its creator, and altogether dizzy in spots, alfeo like me. 
"ut be that as it may, I think it will look rather gay when another 
Spring breaks through, and whatever is out of line wa can always 
attribute to the early mulatto influence of uncertainty._ Don t you 
think so. 


I’m at one of those moments when the -Hew Orleans Public isn't 
making me happy by its selections befing forwarded to me. At hand 
is "They Seek Cities" - or a city, or some touch, and one of the two 
authors of the pieoe is Bontemps, - A forget the initials, but assume 
the name to be a nom de plume, sinoe the author was a resident of 
Melrose before my arrival, ^e is a mulatto, and lived where -tuny 
lives now, - between Arenbodrg and the bridge, on the river bank, I 
should so much have preferred Winds ^f i'ear, whioh, although depressing, 
is a very much better book, I think, and ^arding Garter gave an exoellen 
aocount of hill-billy doings in the rt inds of Pear, which you are now 
reading. P think i told you that when “r. hogan of *. S, U. was here 
some time ago, he told me of having been with “r. Uatter on a little, 
round of the plaoes the author mentions in the book. 1 know not 
if he uses real geographical names, but Hammond, Da., is the hill¬ 
billy town that barter was using as his setting. 

i , • - 

And before dosing x ant to thank you a^ain for your kindness in 
getting off i “r. "aokenzie-kingft status so promptly, anddhanks too 
for telling me about the spelling of £ Canjpobello, which 1 always 
seem to have envisioned aq being divided like Porto ^ellq, although 
I should have thought of another analogy, Montebello, a name 1 must 
speak with you about at another sitting,. And so x cloee for the 
moment, to dash off a few letters, and thenoe t for a few pages on 
the A alking "ook and thenoe to sleep before my guest blows in.,..* 
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Memorandum: 

. i V £ 1 " llg ^ " 

It has been a day whose routine has been different merely 
beoadse ‘“udolph arrived this morning, and gardening has been 
forsaken in favor of cultivating friendship. 

t 1 . 

There were two or three things 1 intended referring to in 
my last, letter, and most especially to thanking you for having 
acquainted me with several particulars that transpired during 
the ioe storm when we were cut off from the outside world. 

I had not heard of the death of Ogden Reid Mills, and was of 
course very interested to learn of it. I have forgotten at 
the moment if he is some kin to M rs* "oosevelt or merely an 
old friend, but I reoall there was some connection or association 
Iionce visited his very lovely house in Manhattan, - the last 
word in luxury, and it seems to me I have lately noticed some 
reproductions of his gardens in his country estate, but I 
am not sure where 1 saw the latter, possibly in lLlfe. 


And while on the subject of magazines, did I mention to 
you, - and 1 think I did, that there were a couple of articles 
with pictures in the January ladies Home Journal. 

Rudolph seemed quite surprised at the appearance of some 
form taking place at ^xenbourg. It was august when last he was 
here, and with the cooler weather, some things did begin to 
make themselves manifest. More are in the offing. 

Aside from the pear treas that Mr. Bachelier sent, P 
reoeived five additional ones yesterday, - nioe large one, - 
perfhaps 5 or 6 feet in height, which 1 shall also plant to 
demark the drive. .1 am also begining to give thought to 
that long straight line, - the fence between Alphonse and us, 
running along the South boundary of Unit Ho. 3. I am 
going to stake out a curving line along that neighborhood today, 
with a view of planting in that neighborhood shortly. My 
idea is that if we plant a curving line, making some bulges out 
on to the terraae , - perhaps two or three, the effect will be 
to give great width to the terrace itself and at the same 
time seem to widen the greeward as it approaches its point 
down by Uncle D'Or's house. . 
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L. flonrads • Harriet Tubman 


2202 


Ho especial news from any direction. There was no mail 
save a letter fi'om Bobina, indicating that she has never heard 
anything in response to any letters she has written. I 
could h&ve told her that in advance, but I didn't. It is 
too bad. 

■dudolph says that ^enneth will be in the hospital a long time 
yet, but is able to get out for ano automobile ride every day, which 
must be a'great boon to him, after all these months of being 
a shut-in, 1 think he' still suffers a great deal from pains 
eminating from'.the spinal ohord, and has to have siuite a 
bit of nursing to accomplish normal functioning of the 
main organs, ^ut he seems to be improving steading, and gaining 
unusual strength, it is said, 

‘ J IT' * . ^ i ... 

' On Sunday, ‘‘udolph'will return to exaa, for his 
scholl begins on Monday, But Pat, who came this morning, 
will remain for a week, as L, a. U. has a holiday. 1 shall 
have Pat drive me to some of the Nurseries in the Parish, bent on 

examining the magnolia situation, 

« ■ ■ ■ 

t • ' 

forgive a poor letter. People have been here, talking the 
while as I have ohatted with you, - ax henoe its unusual 
quality . 

2 hi r ’to jo £ o-ire 6." no ft'Jt,..'" hr. 

, • I’ ' " . 


I 


reloou 


I ii '. ’.d (10 11! 

- i.«>J , 

. . t ■ ■ 


.to i 


. 


v iooci .) 3ifoda -'u 


cave on v ' " • ; 

darf* «« o* emtio ‘i 

no no id oo lie- hi e ,i - 10 


.i a* 'a . 

1 Slid a >• -° ’’i 

i nt,u Eta ©U 4liJte-.oq Jd.Jm 


January 86th, 1947, 


, 


. i eh j- no ’..nidi Ob esoled iv'i 

hnii ± dr..id • j-* ds«- x j lt . Y . r od ^taxdftofi ■ 

• ■ 

} v -v! t 

i ij l ■ ■ ' ' * % \ ' /' w * t vi i J ■ ' v ‘ 

— ... 


Memorandum: 


I jotted down the above Conrad name, having run across 
i- "Thav Seek a Gity . I am not sure of the spelling 
tof la Tubman's name, - it merely sounded like that. 


0? 0.0 o 


According to "»hey Seek a City , "General 4 

she came to be known, was an energetio 

who busied -herself conducting runa away tt R.55 

Notthward journey, having piloted soores 
them. The city of Auburn, ew York struok off a kronas 
tablet in her honor in 1943, which graoes the front of the 
Tioga w ounty ^ourt house at Auburn, it is said, rom the 
* book, describing or styling the "onrad biography a; an 
excellent one, ° thought that in your treasure hunts you 
might run up against one Of the above names and you might 
find, the work interesting. 

‘ ^-erhaps 1 am more interested in aooounts of. the opera¬ 
tions of the so-called "Under Ground Hailroad", because I 
have in times gone by followed Borne of its uncertain routes, 
which were difficult to trace, for the "stations in ante beHum 
times were always seoret, since few if any neighborhors of 
towns people or farmers knew that during the day there were 
escaped slaves resting in this house or that, awaiting darknes 
to move on to their next station. A followed three routes 
. at different*times through sections of Pennsylvania and 
central ♦‘ew *ork State. 1 think 1 *** 6 mentioned this 
before, - one farm house near a city where such a station was 
located. Being built on the hillside, a room in the house had 
a concealed door, opening into the side of the hill itself, 

. with a tunnel beyond, leading to the other side of the hill, 
thus making it impossible for anyone who might have suspect 
the house harboring a fugitive from ever seeking the 
slave leave. I was fortunate enough to run across some oldsters 
who could remember people who, before the Givil Wa J» wer ® 
said to be sympathetic in la Tubman's work, and from these 
oldsters learned of the residences of these people, and so 
followed the trails along on my own hook. U was lots of 
fun. and in the oase of the house on the side of the hill, 
which had not long before my visit been purchased by some 
very kindly people from another section, (interruption; 
it was through my interest in inspecting the house that we 
discovered the seoret door and the tunnel, which, it goes 
without saying;- greatly enchanted the new owners. 






• • e • 
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9nough of all this talk about a book that may not even 
be of interest, but i mention it beoause it occurs to me that 
it might possibly be an item of value in any collection on 
the negro. 

.V i*. r t oZ xr, . ' 

But before getting off the subject, I must say that X find, 
contrary to my original impression gleaned from the opening 
paragraph of "They Seek a ^ity", that the book is really full 
of very interesting biographies about negroes from ^evolutionary 
times, and i like it lots. • * 

*udolph took off for ^enton this morning at 11. Re will 
arrive there tonight at 11. w e had a nice restful week end. 
doing some catching up on our conversation before my 

fireplace each night, although it was almost too warm for a fire. 

« ■ . 

** Pretty curves at Arenbourg, to eradicate 

thelong, dull straight line separating us from 

Alphonse s line, and bright and early on the morrow A shall 

begin giging some thought to what 'oan be planted there in 

the evergreen line that will block off that section permanently. 

The ourve itself bust be several hundred feet, and will require 

f.*®* °f evergreens. thought perhaps we might have a few 

thousand naroissus for the border, giving on the terrace. 

inside the narcissus, perhaps a few t ousand daffodills - 

i??? * h J? h win disappear in hot weather. Behind those lines, 

following the s me curves, we might have German iris, mostly 

vJ h8y Wil1 remain green most of the year, behind 
the iris might come some gardenias which will also remain 

throu f h * - perhaps two or three doaen. *nd then 
iJ U0US -, mag ? 0l i a8 ^ a few more grandiflora, some 
°f } attar alr0ad y Being well started. I reckon 1 could 
eventually toss in a dew nandinas for good measure, and possible 
a gob or two of, switch cane as a final back-drop it's 
just as well didn t undertake much on u nit u o,*l, this year 
for this planting ofl'-o. 3 will keep me busy enough. * ’ 

1 listened to what Adolph had to say about '‘‘enneth, but 

1 think Rudolph feels that the old 
association is forever severed, i think “enneth is still 
,on the payroll of the ompany with who* he was associated when 
injured, a am under the impression, - aside from that income 
that a hundred tousand dollars was set aside for him, too. 
udolph is under the impression, too, that Aenneih is contriving 
from his hospital to put over some oil deals or some such 
one manifestation-of which is the faot that one of ^ennetfc's 
bsether <s has been made agent for a big oil company for a sedtion 
of rexas in the ^enton region, financially, at least, -^nneth 
seems to be doing swimmingly, which is something to be thankful 
for. a somehow got the impression that *udoph feels it isv 
a desire to know the'right people rather than old friends that is 
motivating ^enneth at the moment, xoo bad, and yet praises be that 
finances, at least,' aien t tormenting him. - -everything else 
is quibt. Hoping into bed right now with my “hraleston book.,,. 
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From the enolosure, you will note that Ratohitoohes is 
• on the brink of resuming its old time festival. 

iJ, ,ft XXJju ».* .{iJ "i" '{ lo 

Before the waft, X remember having been in town on 
an evening when barges came along Cane River at Front Street, 
gayly bedecked with the lilied banners of France and 
the tuliped standards of Spain, heavily laden with 
youths and maidens, all dressed in 17th oentury costumes, 
and lending a curiously incongurous note to the oontemporary 

throngs of oontemporary costumes of the audienoe. 

% 

X take it, from the enclosure, that the Madam has been 
made- an honory member of the x’ours Committee, only and solely 
in the hope that by so doing, the active Committee may get 
her to throw open the gardens and houses at M elrose for 
the tourists along about »ay. My guess is that their guess 
. is wrong. And as X. shall handle the correspondence on this 
point and receive the Committee when it aalls to arrange 
matters, x feel even more persuaded that their visit 
will be made in vain u an you imagine anything worse than 
the whole world flocking through a plaoe which passes itself 
off as a residence. 

{ r) • C* F VJ fi T t ci * *f J oil 

The signer of this letter is quite prominent in looal 
civic affairs, **e is of German descent, via Illinois. He 
is head of some department at Northwestern University, as 
the old "atohitoches Normal is now styled., ne is really 
quite interested in geographical subjects, and has a 
genuine interest in the 0 ane Niver oountry, I think. X 
believe he once had a phbtograph of oane River from source to 
mouth, taken from the air, and I am always hoping to get hold 
of a complete set with a view of pasting them across a 
long wall at ^renbourg, for A think it would be ever so inter¬ 
esting. But 1 reckon I'll not get it through any coopera¬ 
tion on my part so far as opening “‘elross for all who run the 
road. .Perhaps A shall be able to- sell the Committee of 
substituting ^iss Sally for *iss w ammie and *agnolia for Melrose, 
and then everyone will be- enchanted, „ in the aagnolia-Melrose 
set up, for M iss Sally likes crowds and never gets them, and 
us-es" don't like crowds and never get away from them. 
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This morning, along about 9:30, who should 
appear, in these parts, hut “r. Baehelier. ae brought some 
nice little persimmon plants with him, and together we set out 
about 8 or ten of them, plus about ten pear trees, in accordant 
with previous and long delayed plans, I shall nurse these all 
this summer, giving them lots of hoeing and spading, and 
if we get half a break in the weather, they ought to grow very 
appreciably the first year, 

J. spent much time along the river bank this afternoon,- 
in cpmpany with **¥. -oaohelier and ^itchell, the axe. A lot 
of young trees had grown up along the bank during the summer, 
and 1 wanted to slash them down, before the new growth 
begins putting out, whioh is likely to be at almost any 
moment .M © " ;• 

1 planted a few milk and wipe lilies, too, but 
didn't even take a look at the new curving lines I had laid 

out with ,ti udolph 8 help over the week end, 

^ / 

k oard from Mobile indicates that the gardenias I 
ordered from that point will be coining shortly, and 1 shall 
be enchanted to start them on their ew life at Arenbourg. 

If the plants are anything at all, A think A shall re-order, 
as * think but a dozen are on the way, and a think we 
should really have lots of them, don t you. think so, 

I saw u lemenoe Just as a returned to “elrose this 
afternoon, and she said that at long last she was just 
"a-fixin to come and seem the new place. A accordingly 
-sent M r? -oachelier on home, and. a turned back with the lady, 
f.nd together A pointed out the tiny things already planted, ai 
indicated much that A hoped would be spotted for plants withir 
the next twelth month. KLemenee seemed to like the whole thir 


on 03 


©oia ea aI 

Memorandum: 


The enolosure from Madam Lambdi 
interest, as x recall» although it 
to refer to me as having had somethi 
restoration of Mistletoe, 

1 can't recall if there was or 
channel when that work was _ 
wets xn 1941, and while staying as a 
oovered qu^.te a few different^ 

__ _ 

and addressed to 


- —» not a very clear 

being undertaken, 1 think it 
guest at JSdgewood, 1 

__i, and can't for the life 

, immediately following my return 
^adine, ever came to your true 
n-i ,nebf e' c 

R blof I ©vTi.-JO-; 

unusual combination of endeavors in 

Mary asked my aid in 

_ ___ And when the 

kind enough to ask for further 
I was also called 
i to treating the garden, 
would be at “elrose, 1 would find flora that 
contributed for the restoration or inauguration 

' i would return to Mississippi, 
my head was buzzing with data that had come 
* - a lady living in the neighborhood, 

with the mistress of ^istletoe 

and there were several references 
*' And finally, when Mistletoe 
i, Mrs. “oore-asked me 
laoe, - before and after, 
traveled along quite a stretch 

^_and while my association 

respects^than would have been any 

^11 I 0 _j I must have been concerned 

details in the several developements 
the restoration of old mansions 


was in 1941 

of me 8ay if correspondence 
to Melrose, l_: " 

hand .j ,tr;-is ot • 

S i V X6.' ; iTS LllAfll " U'-'i 

- I had a rather - 

regard io Mistletoe about that time, 
undertaking the Job. That was a pleasure, 
ho&se was finished, she was 1— - 

advise regarding what should,go in it. 
in several times for suggestions as 

, ,__ ,_-i j v« «4- —.1 .no. 

*nd when ary 

could well. be e ^„_- 

of planting at Miatletoe when sh? 

At the same time, my head was bu 
to hand through the diary of a la 
who was on friendly terms r J 
in those ante bellum times 
to prevailing flower favorites, 
was finished and ready for Pilgrimage 
about writing up the story of the p 
so that it almost seems as though * 
of road with that lovely 
was more casual in some : _ 

expert's attention, still I guess 

with a longer train of <- 

than is often the case in 
of “atohez. 

I got through my busy day fairly weel 
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that he has kxx purchased a flame-thrower, to hum off weeds, 
and that he is going to bring it here for me to try out a 
little later, £he gaget works much like any sprayer, 1 believe, 
and burns kerosene or coal oil with an intensity of 2,000 
degrees. He thinks it will be of the greatest aid in keeping 
down the weeds, saving the hoes and possibly conserving some 
of the brawn now being expended rather lavishly in the 
battle to keep ahead of the grass. A t will be nice 
to have the opportunity thus afforded to try the thing out, 
and if it turns out to be all that it is cracked up to be, 
we might eventually invest in one, I think they cost about 
#85.00, but if they work well, that would be Jess expensive 
than a lawn mower at the present figure that those things are 
listed. 

Yesterday in the store, the overseer told me that he 
would send me some men this morning, explaining that J. H, 
before leaving for ^alveston, had said that X was determined 
to beauty the river bank, - opposite “‘elrose, by planting 
bamboo. The truth of the matter is that a week or two ago 
J. asked me if A ,would supervise the digging of some bamboo 
in the ^elrose garden, as he had a min<Ji to plant the bank 
opposite elrose. I told him X wouldn t mind supervising the 
job, but prayed him whatever else he^might do, not to 

f lant bamboo which would end up by taking half the Parish. 

suggested “#itch °ane but he would have none of it, - 
bamboo was ha what he had in mind and only that would he 

use. X merely said; Well, don t ever say 1 didn t tell you." 

<■> o „ 

But now that he sends me men to transplant the stuff, - that 
is another tune, especially as he announces that it is I 
would want to plant it # - and opposite M elrose, - off all places. 
You can imagine have all the planting 1 want to do on Arenbourg 
without going a mile in the opposite direction and ao oss the 
to plant stuff that x abhor as a garden item. But 
with amboo thus thrust upon,me, 1 devoted myself to the job 

and already i oan heard .the man shedding tears about a 12th*month 
henoe. 

: - . . . t- - , c 1 ' ■ r ' J 

Mr. -“aohelier left for home, just after -l got back from 
across the river, and x had to stave off some *ilgrims while 
saying goodbye to him. A ‘he Pilgrims were some Atlanta people 
and very lovely, but frankly i was glad when A could hand them 
to their car and get on to supper. 

f; lo ?0 fioU.*>■_v ’yyT J nl Of ,0 a I tit>J LO 1 ita >«J 

v r., 1 

Mttle nng s twin brother, Big *1*, returned from the 
wars today, a® enlisted last “pril, went to *apan and Manilla, 
broke both arms, had them mended, and so discharged, having 
traveled half way around the globe and become a veteran in 
9 or 10 months, which is quite good, l think, he thinks 
there s no place like home, and A can appreciate that feeling. 
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Memorandum) 

• ' .V ... w V . : . ' 

Another busy day in the garden department. 

jo.; , aBi .oIoL en i . •; -is edihw a doomed os eid ' 

The wind has been high, the sky overoast, and it 
will probably rain tonight. 

cxost'O ■ ' r j sIIjl &d3 dmitf ... 

staked the pears and persimmons and planted quite a few 
hills’of M ilk and “ine lilies., 

w 1 was glad to get the side gate completed today, too. 

* J< ast year oxtl only the two gates on the Bermuda Soad were 
completed, and so I weloomed this opportunity to finish the one 
half way down the *lphone line, krom now on , one can enter 
at either gate on the -Bermuda,Road, and can drive slap 

around Ho.' 1 Unit, and on completing the square, find 

himself where he started. , i 

♦ f 

Vi . •* •> 7 r .• r X0!; -t 6 Oil ^ <■ - ° 

There is somet ing strange aboub the Milk* and Mine 
lilies. Their blossom are about the size of the ordinary 
lily, the petals white, with a wine colored streak running 
down the center of each. There isn t anything strange about that 
however, but it's the bulb,, which, from its size seemingly 
should produoe a flower the dimensions of a dinner plate. 

*or while bulb X planted today, - whioh will bring forth 
flowers this year, were the size of a beer bottle, there 
were a numbef A planted at the same time which were as big 
around as an otidnary family size tea pot. 1 never did notioe 
if the big bulbs produce, more flowers that the little ones but 
I suppose they do. These orinuma grow about a foot high, 
and blossom generously during the summer, and Invariably following 
a shower, -“ventually, when we get a water system, X think 
X shall try them out to see if a good 8prinking by a hose will 
turn the trick as effectively as old “other ature. 

> ^ 

In a recent letter you were so kind as to acquaint me with 
further particulars regarding the ^inooln papers whioh are to 
be Veleased in July of th,is year, - the 21 st ,,x think. These 
are letters to and from ^ r. -^inooln, as I understand it, and 
having nothing to do.with the investigation following his death 
which were scheduled for release last year, but apprantly never wers. 
I think X out to write to Claude "owers about this point, don't 
you. 

• • e • • 
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The mail was mostly in the 2nd w lass section today. 

“mong other things oarae the ourrent issue of American 
Mercury, with the, first article by *xof. .Linton, or some suoh 
name. A t has to do with the "egro, and sounds very interesting, 
so far as the first few pages I was able to get to. Dr. .Linton 
deducts that gradually the negro grows lighter with the passage 
of generations and concludes that within about 200 years 
the racial troubles will have pretty well evaporated since 
it is the color that makes the negro the object of persecution, 
and since a .no one within a couple of hundred years will be 
able to deteot a negro from a white so far as coloring goes, 
that tormSnt will be a thing of, the past, I hadn't realised 
before reading the article that the white population increases 
more rapidly than the negro and that the life expeotenoy of 
the white person is some 60 odd years as opposed to 48 and a 
fraotion years for the negro.. 

A haven't yet finished with Bontomps: They Seek a ^ity, 
being too sleepy last night to do much reading. x did enjoy 
hi? aooount of Ada Isaao *enken a day or two agoi 1 believe 
Lyle did something about that lady in one of his books, - 
probably fabulous "ew u rleans, which 1 never read. You 
will roOall.that she was the aotress who had great sucoess in 
this oountry and abroad, where ^winburne, Carles Dickens and 
other people of note aoolaimed her extravagantly, I gather 
that few people sensed, - although they may have understood, that 
la belle ^enken was a young lady of color, bern and raised in 
South Louisiana, "omewhere at ^elrose we have quite an 
qxraordinary picture of fhis famous'American aotress, sitting 
on Alexandre Dumas, -fere's, knee. From the present volume I 
am .led to believe that Ada was crazy about old ?ere, and 
that he, too, seemed quite-infatuated for a time at least. 

As a thing of beauty, A never thought of Dumas, pere, as likely 
to take any prize, but of course there is no accounting for 
taste, and perhaps it was his mulatto hue that appealed to 
Ada's senses more than his contours, 

•* • • - 

A note from Shreveport indicates that on Friday Sister 
is having in 50 people for coffee, "own this way there seems to 
be quite a tendency to have "coffees" in the morning, after the 
manner of. "teas" in other places. x saw Madam Regard this morning. 
She told me ^eleste was in "atohdtodhes, - 9:30, for a copy, 
and was returning home hurriedly to go on to bridge this afternoon, 
and would return early to dress to go to a party tonight. 

Poor creatures, • partying morning, noon and night, and 
fearful only of finding five minutes on their hands when 
they might have an opportunity to think. It may n sound like 
sour grapes, but f must say I'm glad l don t hage to kkxsxgh throw 
myself into such a squirrel's wheel to keep the thing of life 
spinning from sheer fright of having a moment to myself.;... 


~ '.I'!’ 


January 30th, 1947. 
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Memorandum: 

*our nice report of Monday arrived in this morning's 
post, along with one from *udo$ph. I enclose a portion of the 
latter, having inadvertently burned the first sheets as 
i touched 'f^re to your letter on reading*. 

it was good of you to speak of the sevigne communication 
of which i had heard nothing, over a period of years, ^ have 
know of the strangest requests for people in remote places 
do shopping, and as she' always seems 'enchanted with the resul s, 

I feel quite sure that she will be in this lnstanoe,' too. I 
mtfst say, however, that i think a little more imagination might 
have been used, - 1 might start by using some myself, for I 
can well imagine that you have plenty to do without going out 
into the market to make purchases on other people s acoount, 
and 1 try to crawl out on my side by assuming that usually my 
requests have romething a little more personal or at least of 
mutual interest that the case you describe. 

) A 1 • \, ’ * . .u a * . *• J 

i 'or years, Grandma ^rangier of that great ^outh Louisiana family 
used to do all the Madam’s shopping for her in **ew Orleans, 
and while the two ladles had very animated correspondence, 

Grandma ^rangier lived and died before the two ladies ever did 
eet around to see each other face to face. More recently,* 
perhaps along about 1939 or 1940, I recall having a series of 
woblen trousers arriving from a city some 1,500 miles from 
here.- In the south, in “‘inter, 1 wear nothing but kaki, 
and when the first pair of trousers arrived, l reared and pitched 
at the thought of wearing them. A hen came a second pair, a third 
and so on, - none of which I have never put on in my life, but 
trousers were the thing upper most on the docket at that moment, 
and so they continued to fly in. *ut A always felt sorry for what¬ 
ever unknown purchaser in some far away city who was requested 
to make suoh purchases, - and especially'as 1 had no need whatso¬ 
ever for them, 

i —■ *D ** 1 ‘ v — • ' ^ * V . T* . . j ..'A 4 m 

But one thing is always certain, and that is that whatever 
is ever purchased always enchants the lady, and you may rest 
assured that regardless of the re-action of the ultimate consumer 
of the merchandise. - and it will probably be favorable,- 
the one who asked for the purchase will always be enchanted and 
Withal grateful. a he has been ordering underwear from *shville,- 
stuff out of “Tresses, i think, and in sending them on to her daughter 


i 
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she has invariably expressed the greatest satisfaction with every¬ 
thing. j 

1 continued hoeing and planting at -»renbourg, - before 
breakfast and after dinner. 1 did more hoeing that planting, 
but I got in perhaps 16 or 20 hills of lilies. I expect to 
continue tomorrow if the weather is fair, and x think it will be , 
for it is cool tonight and clear. 

I saw *r. and x>r. «orsley today for the first time. 

They brought a young man, - to chat with the Madam about 
Kate '■toopin who used to live in the ^loutierville house, 
i'he youth was one x ves x icque1accent on the b) of 412 jsast 
66th Street, Manhattan. n e is down here doing some research on 
Mme. Ohopin, and making some sketches of her one time residence, 
etc. 

T. .* . a i >vv. s* j w ^ • o * * ■ — vy .4 .A 1 .. - »-• *1, V .a r. ‘ j A. 

I liked him and A liked Dr. "o*sley and her husband. Per¬ 
haps it was the high wind, but whatever, la "orsley s perruque 
* was untidy, - black, bobbed and unbrushed. She truck me as being 
36-ish* and Vaguely 1 thought she might be a quarter *»ewiBh, 
although A gained that impression merely from the texture of 
the skin Which * saw but indifferently. ^he seemed quite pleasant 
and A must say 1 continue to admire her for having started with 
nothing, succeeded so well and no doubt filled with some 
secret satisfaction that she has actually oared for her patients 
and not tried to grind their last cent out of them, - a new sensatioh 
for the people of color in dealing with a ^-loutierville physician. 

x oaay was Kriipmeyer ~ay, but I learned nothing of Flitta or 
othefr favorite patients at “^elrose Clinic., for the -wr. and his 
kife ‘brother their son and new daughter in law, and dull young 
people they were, although extremely nioe yount, people, 
but deadly so far as getting any further than letting the host 
and hostesess do the song and 'dance acts, listening is such a 
great social virtud, - and such a rare one, but? it, too, aan 
be carried to excess of your when the visitor kicks in nothing, 
to keep the ball rolling. 


w . a . is back from the '■’ot'ton Council in Galveston and a -tecane 
meeting in *hr veport, reporting a dull time in the former place. 
x think he probably enjoyed comparing ndtes with the Secretary of 
Agriculture, but probably was disappointed that ^alveston is closed 
down at this season, so there probably wasn't much plaoe or many 

people to frolic with. 

‘ 1 y V# » * ■ ** c ' 

pressure is being put on the Madam and me, - of all thin s, 

- fro# the local Camber of “ommeroe, - through the ^enrys. - to 
let *elrose be open for tourists, described in yesterday s en- 
' closure. I assume, - i hope, - the *adam may b'e in *shville 
by the first week in May, leaving me with'about 1,000 bags on my 
hands, should the w haraer of *0 meroe win. Misers.... 


' • « 
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Memorandum! 


*s you anticipated, A was surprised to receive your 
nice fat report in this morning's post, immediately 
following yours which was written the day before wherein 
you expressed the probability that it would be the week¬ 
end before you got back to the DeBk 1 ork Department. 

I enjoyed every line, - it goes without saying,- 
and your interesting aocount of Dinner *t x he white house 
made me lick my. chops to get into it. * think 1 shall 
rip off a line to, old, X. *. Rieley, asking him to have 

the thing, put on to disks. 

jo ortc do v>j v o? I®*** 

Today is Thursday and my ears are already getting warmed 
up, so , suppose you may be in touoh with the girl friend. 

I was touched by what you concluded regarding one reason 
why you hold her in such tender affection. You expressed 
the thought so perfectly that * found it especially moving. 

. 

I shall be interested to learn if her reaction to 
The Family was somewhat along lines of my own. 

A cold mass of air, long hovering between Siberia 
and Alaska has at long started moving w outh, and it is 
said to be centered over ''yoming as of yesterday, and making 
traots in this direction.” Our balmy spring days have 
■j suddenly-be come a little less balmy, but as yet the frost 
hasn'-fc arrived, and so A oontinue at arenbourg, planting 
lilk and «ine lilies with abandon. 

. . 

n L y ■ *' 

I was.too sleepy last night to do much reading but 
I did make a page from,John -Burroughs. It is delioious. 
reading, - and if Bgon has never read - ohn "urroughs, 
he has & world of enjoyment ahead of him, x * think, if 
he ever stumbles arooss the man's writings, almost 
anything from about 1679 on down. Last night x remember 
reading something about some kind of a woodpecker, - a hig- 
hold or some such name, being, if I remember oorreotly, one 
or tBose types with a yellow throat. x was interested to 
learn that the bird never eats anything with its bill,- 
' although he may. use it to put his food in proper condition. 
But so far as actually taking anything into his mouth, 


9 
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this interesting bird stioks out its tongue, - about 
three inches in length, laying hold of the object with 
the same lightening speed that a toad uses. There was 
also something about a hunming bird which “r, -burroughs 
mentions as having found, its bill stuck in ax crevioe of 
old wood in a barn, where the poor thing had died. That 
reminded me of a time when little ^lam was once helping me' 
round up a big old armful of butterfly lilies, just before 
an impending storm, and there, a in a great duster of these 
lovely butterfly-like blossoms’, dam discovered a 
humming bird whl h had intereted its bill- into the cluster 
in such a way that it couldn t remove it, - and had died 
there. It seemed so tragio .to me that such a lovely 
little thing, should have had to starve to death in the 
midst of such luscious huney and such heavenly fragranee. 

I can only hope that in the butterfly lily, he found the 
transition from earth to heaven a little less distressing. 
But what with life being so sweet, I'm afraid all the 
perfumes of Araby wouldn']t have eased the departure much, 

■ 

I appreciate your aocount of i “'r. Bradford's appear¬ 
ance in the Tribune* like ypu, I , too, have never read 
a line from him, I believe his John Banry, - or some 
such name, is said to be one of his best things, Be 
himself used to say that the short stories he used to do 
for the Saturday Evening -Post, - or '-Olliers, - weren't 
worth anybody s time to read, but that he was getting 
$1,200.00 a week for them, and that grinding them off at 
such a great rate was of importance only to his pocket- 
book and not to the enlightenment of the reader* that's 
what he used to say at “elrose, but A reckon, for obvious 
reasons, he wouldn t go'so far as to be so confidential 
in his'statements ''on the printed page* 

I telephoned “rs, this morning, and quite 

unexpectedly hoard £d Band's voioe in response, I think 
I mentioned before that he gave up broadcasting on the 
1st of -November to start a nursery out on the road to 
Paradise, some 7 or 8 miles Bast of Alexandria* 

Having hold of his ear, A asked him if he could locate 
some grandiflora magnolias for me. °e said he could, 
and I asked him to buy them for *renbourg* As for 
having the owner shipma them, he said he would not ask 
for that but would deliver them himself one day next week* 
Perhaps he can locate some ^oulangianas for us, as every 
flufsery in the country seems to be all sold out, 

A have looked at the pictures whioh accompanied the 
report and find them delicious. Thanks a million for the 
pleasure, and on .this week end A shall read the article 
giving particulars. Again my thanks for a lovely day, and 
' may your week end be ever so pleasant,,,,, 
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As usual, a day at the end' of the week has elapsed 
without conversation, end as usual, it seems like a 
million years, , 
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a have thought of you so often, you and your companion, 
and hoped that you have had lots of.opportunity to frolic, 
and lot8 of vigor to enjoy it to the fullest. 

, , , . . ..... 

As predicted, the cool mass of air from the JSorth 
arrived and tended to slow up planting. But I kept 
pretty busy with a spade, digging out Jphnson Grass roots 
from the path l have.laid out for Uncle Bor s general 
direction, A f you don t happen tp know Johnson ''rass 
you are fortunate, It^is hardy stuff, introduced, I 
think from Africa or the Orient, by one ^r^ Johnson. 

Hp had an idea is would have great surviving propensities. 

, It was a, wonderful idea. It reproduces wonderfully, too, 
and crowds out every living plant in comes ( in contaot with. 

i Ol ;' i 6 30 T J. ©X\ it d"0 vfjft •**! X . i u jO X 

Jt8 roots are about the thicknaess of a pencil* 

It spreads masses of them from a few inches to a foot 
beneath tjie surface. And the penoils multiply and spread 
amaaingly. There is one way to eradicate the grass, - 
and only one way, - and that is to dig it up by hand. 

That's what I've been up to, , * 

r fo .. Jjt;' 3 , I . QQ i; 3oO" i- id 

I. did run over to see ueline on Friday evening for 
a moment, a faot whioh I did not. mention in my last note, 

I think. A wanted to thank her for the nloe -patoh work 
quite she had sent me a week or two back. She was as 
kindly and running over with goodness as ever. She 
told me if A would get some white cloth, she could 
sew it over the lining of flour saoks whioh she had 
used for that purpose. I told her A loved, the flour 
saoks with her handiwork better than all the white doth 
in the world. , 

r . , ; ’ ; ( , . ' 

A he. only difficulty about going to '-eline 8 is 
getting away. Good old Joe r heir husband, was-propping up 
their sagging picket fence when a arrived, he dropped 
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x hat labor and took, as seat along side me in the house before 
the open fire, while ueline seadtely moved about as fast 
as her 98 years would permit, getting water in a little 
pot, heating it, and making coffee, 

my .bora, Celine's three dongs, three cats and a 
half dozen little baby chicks were frolicking about around 
our chairs. As we ohatted, A notied an old-timey 
tintype on the wall, ueline said it was her Grandpapa,- 
August Badin, "Badin was really his mama's last narae,- 
she was of color, but they wouldn't let August use his 
papa's name, — a white man, — August Robiaux, *' 

That was interesting, Bo far as I know there was but a 
single Robiaux family in "atchitoches ■‘■arish in the old days, 
Francois Robiaux was the founder of the family here His 
plantation house still stands, on the West bank of ^ane River, 
between Melrose and Bermuda, He was an outrageious person, 
if one is any judge of old legal papers and °ourt documents, 
he had several sons, whose names 1 have almost forgotten, 

One son was struck by lightning. Another, A think, was 
August, •“nd old Francois had several daughters, too, one 
of whom was Ausite, who married old ^r. woe ^enry, and they 
begot three sons, one of whom, - John, married a Garret from 
South LouisjLana. And so on and so forth, and it did 
appear, as ***r. ^epy's might remark, that we were getting 
awfully cloBe to home, 

t * t r " • , v * . m ■ 

■: Well, so much for my call on good old Celine, and back 
home x started a long response to a very nice letter, in 
response to one addressed to "The Post ^aster, ^elsose, Da,", 
from Melrose, Boottland. The letter asked for particulars about 
this “elrose, and told something about the Melrose in Scotland, 
where sir Walter Soctt is buried in ^elrose Abbey. it seems 
an Editor of a paper in Melrose, Scotland, is writing to 
all the “‘•elroses he knows about in this world, I think there 
ara 27 in the united Sfcfctes, and ^eaven alone-knows how many 
in *u8trialia, Canada and South Africa, x haven't finished my 
response as yet, but 1 am going to include a suggestion to 
the Scottish isditor, expressing the hope that urtien all the 
letters are in, describing all the different far-flung Jelroses, 
that he get out a special ^elrose Edition, printing all the 
letters, - which, I should think, might make very interesting 
reading. 

•' 

bxiiOO a. •; , .i jo.U> . j<v, js ^ jo . r c - .1 ot.i •: 1 „ • 

As for my literary eveings, 1 ha en't been doing much over 
the week end. By chance, thinking 1 had something by one of 
the hinet 8, ± began reading a 10 or lLth century Italian novel, 
translated by*old XL 0 raoe Walpole, whose letters from strawberry 
Rill, his country place in %igland in the 18th century, to 
the "uke de Choiseul at ^hateloupe in the Loire, used to fill 
me with so much delight, -v-lt's been nice, resumig our little 
chats, after this long absence-of a day. 
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February 3rd, 1947, 
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Memorandum: 

*0 ' /Oj. i JOi. Hi' ' i '■ 3‘* ■ •’ ‘- 1 ' 1 *■' 11 ' 

To hand t*o.letters, - one joint one of which 
I heard but a part, - A reckon there must have been 
reference in it to the dress, - and a personal letter 
which x haven’t read as yet, - what with all the Ethopians 
busy with Spring endeavors on Red River today, and 
possibly not back home as yet, although it is already 
past first dark. But it is nice to have the message tucked 
away in my pocket, and perhaps i shall get to it tonight 
or perhaps i shall content myself with the promise of a 
chat with you on the morrow, 1 win in either event, 

« * 

A letter to the Madam from the General indicates that 
he is making preparations to head out in this general direction 
shortly, - sometime in February. ^e enclosed two 
personal letters, written him by Henry Btimson, before 

. he quitted the cabinet,, and one from one of the prominent 
scientists, associated with the Manhattan jr rojeot, x 
suppose* A didn t oatch the name of the scientist, ihe 
General mentioned that his picture was on the cover of 
Time.about a year ago. There was nothing important in 
either letter, except the human side revealed in both 
cases, and an expression of gratitude from the scientist 

for all assistance given by the General. 

_ > 

, « ♦ 

Prom ^obile came the dozen gardenias I had ordered some 
time back. They seemed to be nice bushes, - small, - 
perhaps 10 or 12 inches in height. I planted'them in 
the afternoon, - all ten; in one of the bulges toward Uncle 
d'Or-s direction. I think i shall order another <Jozen, 
just to get some of them going, for I think it isn t likely 
we shall have too many, and they do have the virtue of 
making a pleasant massing effeot all year round, - when 
grown, not to mention their very pleasant blossoms in 
^ay. The soil is inclined to be rioh where these of today's 
, arrival are planted, and x think they should grow fairly fast 
in that situation, although there is perhaps too much sun 
which they soarcely need in great quantity, and yet, once 
established, they seem to go slap ahead, regardless of their 
situation. 

If: 1 bo 33^ 8 

I fell asleep on Pred Allen last night but awakened 
later in the evening and for the first time 3 -in my life, 
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read J ames Hilton 'b Goodbye, “r. Chips. 

It's a pleasant bit of writing, but 1 cannot imagine how 
the t ing was ever so widely read as 1 think it was a few 
years $go. 1 didn't'realize the publio read such things,- 
stories or a biography in a way, without any particular 
plot. I found in the book a pleasant appreciation of 
the value of a teaoher with one pitiful little college degree, 
whose superiority of achievement over other pedagogues 
with vast alphabetic accummulations lay in the fact that 
he gave humanity to human beings and not a lot of rules 
for effeciency and go-getting-ness, - and was an enormous 
sucoesss because he played out his life in sheer enjoyment 
of his work in suoh nobleness. 

( I awoke again a little after ^ this morning, and 
tried a few pages of f'dith Wharton s -“phram Frone, which, 

I believe, most critics consider ie.^iss Wharton 8 most 
accomplished work* It seems to be an excellent Study of 
a poor ^onniotiout farmer, with some splendid character 
. sketches of the wife an$ the house servant. I shall probably 
finish the book tonight, wondering the while, why I 
never seem to incline toward such studies that have 
their backdrop in misery and poverty when the tale would 
interest me so much .more if the setting werp, say, at -Laurel 
Hill, where a pleasant setting offers all the miseres that 
the other setting serves*up,.- although not identical. 

For in the “anrel “ill case one finds Virginia, a strikingly 
beautiful young lady, possessed of the finest mind in the 
South perhaps, and married to a young physician, considerably 
beneath her in intellect and pocial attributes. Virginia's 
father, an aristoorat, possessed of thousands of acres and 
the finest plantation home in Mississippi. - a heritage 
of everything that is best. And there is "irginia's 
husband s family, , respectable, dull, always boringly 
middle class in manners, intellect and resentment of their 
_ betters. And irglnia, keenest medical mj.nd ever to grace 
a pre-med'. university where she instructed medical men 
of consid rable experience; the first t woman to be accorded the 
right to give final diagnoisis of rare diseases; possessed 
of social charm to melt a ^phynx; heiress to everything; 
possessor of nothing', since she disdains the unsatisfaootry 
work of servants and insists on scrubbing her own floors 
as they should be scrubbed, according to her ideas; 
contributing nothing but uneasiness to her husband*and 
disappointment to her father, apd so on and so forth. - if 
^iss^uharton had only used her canvas to depiect people suoh as 
the ^utlers, she really would have pleased me more. 

And did ever tel}. you of my friend, an inordinate 
admirer of ^ith "arton 8 work, was once pushed into telephon¬ 
ing the lady when finding himself on the A ivera where she 
has a chateau, , and how floored he was when the yoice said 
"this i8 —i88 "harton speaking", that he couldn t find words, 
and just hung up, always declaring afterwards that he 
had realied his greatest ambition,- to say a word to A. M harton. 


February 4th, 1947. 


Memorandum i 

It was so nice, having your Thursday's letter 
to read today. By now, L. J.'s ordeal if over and done with, 

I hope, and further let us hope she is well on the mend. 

. I think she was wise to forgo the skating exhibition, 

, for under such w circumstances, or following them, there is 
really no place like home. And besides, she had the good 
fortune to have some one like you to tell all on the 
following day, which was a heap better than making a visit to 
the exhibition in person. It's like that old problem I used 
to ponder on, - whether it were better to sit more or less 
uncomfortable at Lewishon Stadium to see and hear a w oncert, 
or to drape myself on a oorafortable couch at home and merely 
listen. The latter.alternative finally triumphed, foil wing 
too many trys with the first, and in A. J.*s decision, I'm sure 
she found much more in your report than in anything she 
might have experienced first hand, 

it is re-assuring that a letter came through, - at long 
last from ~nita. I shall be so interested to learn how things 
turn in her heighborhood. Let's unite in holding the thought 
that she never again feels constrained to do another Berlin 
jaunt under existing circumstances. 

“* •-*-'* X A. j - • -L 

You express the hope in your let er that the ^adam 
might not fall of her sofa on reading the financial statement. 
Let me hasten to assure you that she didn't. In reading 
the contens of your communication, she obviously created the 
Impression in parts that she was loosing her plaoe from 
time to time, and natura ly I aoquiesed sufficiently to give 
her an opportunity to skip whatever she pleased, - up-setting 
a stack of papers on the table next to me, thus affording me 
an opportun ty to go crawling under ables and sofas in an 
effort to put them back in their original position. Her 
voice sounded forth quite clear on certain parts, - obviously 
in regard to less personal matters, and while 1 continued my 
attempt to rescue the confusion of papers, she glhnced over the 
enclosures in your letter, and terminated the mail by sayings 
She s a treasure. Couldn't do without her. Can t see why 
she. can t save time by taking a plane and running^down to see 
/ he , tri P would take but a day's flying time.” o 0 i meBB 
she found no occasion to bat an eyelash. guess 
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I think x mentioned in yesterday's report that 
I set out the do^en gardenias - "Portoni", as they are styled, 
and the ten didn t seem to maie much of an impression on the 
section, - toward Uncle d'Ors, where placed them. 

This morning, i decided that we might as well invest in 
more of them right nqw, and so I sent in an order for 25 additional 
ones for immediate delivery. As they come from mobile, 
reckon they ought to arrive within a week or ten days. This 
v. ill give me an opportunity to get the half dozen magnolias 
that x order from isd hand well planted. 

As there is much sun striking the places where the 
gardenias are being and will be planted, prhaps not more 
than half of them will x* survive, but even so, that will 
be doing fairly well with this type of small plant. 

My idea is to plant two each, of the ones just ordered between 
the laternating pear and persimmon plants along the drive. 

Being small to start with, both the trees and the bushes, 
they will grow apace together, t^he trees not being too 
large to keep the gardenias from doing well, l think, and 
with two gardenias each between the several .pears and persiomons, 
the drive will have a decided line of green all the year round,- 
and especially in "inter then the trees themselves will be 
leafless. It is apparent that ^ am outting myself a 
fine bit of hoeing for this summer, but by being able to 
borrow -»x. Baohelier's flame thrower, x think 1 shall be 
able to keep the situation well in hand quite easily. 

« 

x 'he cold that has the rest of the country in its grip 
is givint us a fair share of chilly wind from the ^orth Kast, v 
but the sun is bound to keep the thermomenter from going 
too low during the next couple of days, when Spring, x 
hope, will return, I am glad to .hear the leather ‘“an say 
that it will not freeze tonight, but even though it should, 
it will not hurt the gardenias or the Madame Juries, - now 
in full leaf. 

I must remark upon a curious mental quirk which manifests 
itself here every once in a while, ■‘‘uring the past week, the 
Madam, who naturally believes the Voodoo is silly, has sent 
a dollar by Sam B r0 wn to Miss Adele, the mulatto outter of 
cards, to determine if she will ever get back some shears and 
other items, stolen, as the “‘•adara declares at £>am ^rown s 
inuendo, by “’lenience, but in reality by Sam Brown himself 
and the former cook, ^thel. As so often in the past, the 
messenger pockets the money, and after absenting h mself for a 
couple ’of hours, during which he hasn't seen a thing of 
Miss Adel's, he returns to the big house to announce by vague 
suggestions that it is uiemenoe alright who has the things but 
that the M adam will get them all, back if she waits with patience. 
Isn't it amazing that one who find Voodooism so ridiculous can 
be such a deceived devotes of the "blaok" Arts herself. 
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The parcel post package arrived in this morning's 
post in good order. The Madam was.pleased with your selection, 
and thinks Sister will be crazy about it. She was 
enchanted, too, with Dinner at the White House, and seemed 
as pleased as Puck to find some little paper markers, in¬ 
dicating pages of particular interest. What with 
other book lists and catalogues already to hand, she didn t 
get around to crack the Adamio book during the afternoon, 
but I reckon she will probably begin thexwx morrow on 
that note. 

. 

The unusual oold of yesterday s breeze brought the 
ground to a freeze this morning, but i think the oold hurt 
nothing at Areribourg. I couldn,t do much hoeing in the 
morning., but l got holes dug.for the magnolias which . 

I thought the Rands might possibly bring today, - but didn t. 
Probably they will come tomorrow, and i shall be rady for them, 
although the ground is a little too dry for ideal planting 
at the moment, so if the Hands will linger by the wayside 
a few days or the rains hurry along, either oourse will suit* 
our pupose to a T. 

The enclosure from Dora seems to be quite uninteresting. 

It is a little puzzling to me that he continues to push 
the Clemence things with undiminished vigor,.but perhaps he 
i8 right. Por my part, i think 1 would sit tight for a little 
spell, giving the dealers a chance to manifest an interest 
in this form of expression while x concentrated on some 
other line, rerhaps he has extra time to devote.to.this, 
however, and if so, it certainly is a fine kind of in¬ 
door sport, and can certainly do him little harm. 

x awoke at 3:80 this morning for the seoond or third 
day in a row, and so d|d a little reading before rising. 

I dipped into General Wainright's Story, - an account of 
his surrender and captivity in the Phillipines, and found 
it very readable. There is a newspaper style of writing 
whioh I cannot describe very well but which i feel oertain 
you have encountered from time to time in your reading, too, 
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1 gather that some news man or men contrived this volume at 
the General's suggestion or with his advioe. xhing move 
along so smoothly, short sentences, terse expressions of 
eimtion, careful use of adjectives, - especially when referring 
to suoh important people as Gener 1 ^acArthur, eto. nut 
while it is as . entertaining and as enlightening as a 
40 or 50 minutes at the newsreel, you close the hook without 
having come any closer to the so-called author, 1 imagine 
from what i hear that "r. ^ane's writing is along these lines,- 
with comparatively little of the author's personality gleaming 
through the lines which stand forth as models of construction 
for those who run to read, hut somehow lacking in individuality 
for those who would sense something hy way of style or the 
human touch to the tale. * * 

, 

Beoause 1 want to have some understanding of the progression 
of Japanese culture in the Philipines during the war, l shall 
finish the hook eventually, glad to have it afford such 
a faotual picture of the situation. And when I have done read¬ 
ing it, 1 hope something hy way of belles -^ettres will 
come along so that 1 may really moves from the cold jrront 
.Page to intimate living lines huried deep within.the covers 


February 6th, 1947 


Memorandum: 

^ .* V • * * jL ' : - * * V ‘ 

nice to have your most interesting letter of Saturday, 
together with the clipping aoout the -^eal street celebrity. 

Thanks much, and blessings on you for having denied , 
yourself the onoert to give me correspondence. 

i" * . *. 0. • . - ■ 1 

I am just as puzzled as you were hy the sudden news 
of the ypung man who deserted ■“inghamton for Valley Forge. 

The undisclosed hitting .of the •'aok ^ot seems to be 
about the only explantfon coming to mind. But-for the 
moment 1 c^n t imagine what an instructor of skiing.might 
do when the *^ly heat gets turned on. As 1 remember it, 

Valley or rather Old Forge used to boast of quite a few 
professional guides, both for hunting and fishing in 
8unmer, and perhaps they were all professional ski masters 
in their summer disguise and x never recognized their true 
identity. l>o you reckon the youth in question if proficient 
in trailing a meandering moose or an eluoive trout. 

Let's hope he is possesssed of some hidden accomplishments 
in the lore of the forest of which we know nothing. And 
more power tq him when the snows of 1947 begin melting. 

And thanks so much for the news from abroad. 

I am so glad that Frau xongs seems to be content with the 
prospeots of contemplating better times. Who can tell, 
perhaps they are just, around the corner, and may that be 
so. _®ut from where T sit, i can't imagine anything in 
Europe being too rosey within the next two or three decades, 
and while fortitude is altogether noble if one must bear 
adversity, and yet, for myself, were T living abroad and 
foreseeing the vaguest chance of life in America following 
such terrifio disasters, * most certainly expend all my energies, 
1 think, in figuring out a way to reaoh these shores rather 
than expending my hopes on such an uncertain dawning as those 
'in .Europe must contemplate when they envision the advent 

of a better economio day. 

fia Ttqjj 3a ££aa oh liiw eae.i? lx .om 

I WASij'.t at all surprised to learn that Frau -Wede leaped 
on the scene-in slacks.' Surely that was to have been expected, 
but * was surprised that -“err Wede didn't recognize Frau Fongs, 


And speaking of books, don't you.think your friend, old 
X. P. kiley moves mighty slow, his wonders to perform. It 
took him a month to respond to my first letter. It has i-een 
longer than that, 1 think, since a second and a third went 
forward. I don t know why ^ feel like pushing him but somehow 

i do. 

A letter from Shreveport indicates that the ^enks are 
going to honor us this week end. .and a letter from iVashington 
indicates that the General and his -^ady expect to head this 
way within about ten days. February ought to be pretty good as 
it goes along., ^'m sorry the General is coming so early, for 
i had hoped he would make it in late Spring in order that he 
might push the uadam into his car as he headed -orth- again. 

The best laid schemen of mice and men, as ^r. Steinbeck might 
remark..... 

- . , - • j. 1 3 • | * ' " 

Aside from the Wainright ^emoire, * am also studying 
a recent publication by the University uklahoma x reas,- 
neserts u n The March by *ears.. China's scientific* 
agrituoultural methods in 2500 B, C, India s and agypt s 
problems and exerpts from a most excellent'•Farmer s Almanao 
issued in Greece in 800 B. are a few of the faScinating 
historical points touched upon thus far in my reading . 

Eventually l shall arrive at a chapter where the efforts of iheodre 
and rranklin aoosevelt undertake some intell gent supervision 
of our agricultural propensities through forest and soil 
conservation programs, 1 suppose, and i shall enjoy tha , 
h _v. t.h« momentary "literary evenings , ana 
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what with the strength of her personality and what A 
assume to he his powers of observation and remembranoe. 

Dumb luck seems to be cloak of some people, and x would 
say the Wedes must be in that category. When one thinks 
how poorly Nadine's friend fared and how unsoathed both in 
person and business establishment the ^edes came through, 
it is bound to set one recalling that old adage that it 
is better to be born lucky than smart, 

I iy f 0 .13 • 

I know you will all have a nice evening at the Carnegie 
concert, and A do hope L. J. is feeling up to snuff, following 
her encounter with jthe dentist. Miss Sally's daughter-in- 
law, "Dee , - “‘re. “athew ^ertzog, - had a round with the 
dentist on Saturday? In the morning she was at ^agnolia, 
busting a large rocking ohair when somehow the thing slipped 
from her grip as sheheld it turned back, kneeling in front of 
. it, and the darned thing struck her in the face, knooking 
out five teeth, - just like that. She is a great friend of 
Celeste, - and very much like her, - not to mention Frau 
Bgon, - but possessed of unusual self control, for she 
Simply picked up her hat, got into her car, drove to 
Natohitoches and had the five roots extracted, and thence 
returned home without telling a soul, I guess it must be 
about 50 or 60 miles round trip from “‘agnolia t o’ town, and I 
certainly think Celeste was right in saying she thought Dee could 
have conferred a favor upon some member of her family or 
a friend by sharing the misfortune with them at the time, and 
at least let them do the driving, 

. fhe weather is much warmer but too dry, I thought 
the Rands would come with the magnolias this afternooon, but 
I rekon .they will probably make it tomorrow, 

L • ( 

, x intended mentioning yesterday that the i*adam yesterday 
sent an order to,the store for a check to be forwarded to 
you, so 1 reckon you may have already received it, - or 
will shortly, Should it fail to a rive within a day or two, 
do let me know and 1 shall oheok up on the matter, ^he 
continues to speak of her .pleasure with the new dress. 

• 

*■ t ' ‘ 

After supper, I got me a bucket and journeyed back to 
Arenbourg. With water from the slightly decrept cistern, 

I watered all the newly set out gardenias and as many of the 
pears and persimmons as A could get to before night overtook 
me, if these will do half as well as the Mme. Curies seem 
to be, all of them ought to make a go od it. 




Pebruary 7th, 194 7. 


Memorandum: 

* J • ». •• ' , 

The enclosed card was an unexpected pleasure. Celeste 
was at the Rost Office when-I reoeived it, and glancing 
at the stamps, asked for them when was finished with them. 

I was finished then, ^ence the mutilation, 

if la Ramsey included an address, i would be glad if 
you would transcribe same, although there is no rush about 
doing so, since i shall not respond immediately;. 

Cold weather is ggain blowing out of the "orth 
and sinoe the Hands didn't make'it today, I'm hoping 
they will not do so until things warm up a bit when it 
ould be more auspicious to plant the magnolias. 

^ * e 

■Before the thermimeter started going down this 
afternoon, A set in two more pear trees and two grafted pecanes. 
i* 7* r ® O0ived 80m « very speoial trees today, - pecanes styled 
Desireable,- and offered me a couple, along with the pears. 

I set the pears^along the drive leading from the "ermuda Road 
to the Raggedy ouse, leaving a space between them and 
the ot er pears already planted on that drive, so that 
I can set some persimmons in between whenever A run across 
a couple of the latter, v 

I 

I also set in a couple of diciduous • Chinese - 
magnolias, - one where the four pieces of "pie" formed by 
the sections of the b^lb garden cross, and, the other 
behind ©ter ettoyer s old house, wh6re another is also 
growing from last year, it seems to me A should have 
done more gardening but what with the cold breeze blowing.- 
it is down to 85 degrees, too, - I devoted a little more 
time than usual to my patient and brushing up pn some of 
her correspondence. 

: . •< J t * ‘ 9 K r 

She deolded this morning that she wanted to present me 

5 undred y° un 6 nandina plants which she said she 
would have Sam nrown set out all along the Bermuda *oad.- 
in between the roots of Switch Cane that i have planted 
, i ©^plained that she would have somebody dig me a 

ail C the 1 t n mfi th th feD f e ^ 80 that We 00uld 1113:1 water in the ditch 

1^ t i s 1 n “ dlM *° grow more lururiait- 

ry. o all this ther are at least three draw-backsi - 
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she hasn't enough nandina to p]ant the Bermuda Road; I don t 
want the-nandina in that place or Sam Brown to plant anything 
and there isn t any water to run in any ditch that might be 
dug. w ut8idb°of tfhat, the idea is wonderful. 

I continue to read Deserts un A he ^arch, sandwiching 
in a very interesting book, - Atlantic Meeting by Morton. 
Morton seems to be a prominent British publicist who in mid¬ 
summer of 1941 was asked in London if he would care to absent 
hinself from the city for three weeks to visit an unnamed 
place to witness an unnamed event,that would be consumated by 
unnamed important people. He would. *nd from there on 
he tells how preparations were made and how he left ^ondon 
on a special train along with scores of other peoplS, - 
none of whom had any idea as to their destination. As 
there were sleeping cars going to make up a part of the train, 
they all assumed they were headed toward Scotland, since 
that 18 the only directions train can go requiring sleepers., 
A couple of hours out from ^ondon and the train stopped. 

Mr. Churchill got aboard, and on they sped, The next 
morning, in Scotland, they all boarded the Brinoe of Wailes, 
and then follows a day to day aooount of the trip 
across the Atlantia to Newfoundland, and the three or 
four -days of conferences with “*r. Roosevelt. A t is really 
quije interesting for one who is interested in suoh details, 
as am. .... _ ' , 

4 

, . k • * 

I noticed a couple of minor errors of no especial 
importance although in view of my w anuary letter to 
the Canadaian r rime Minister, one of these I noticed 
particularly. Mr. Norton explained in one place, - referring 
to "*r. Roosevelt remaining in his chair, that it is well 
known that M r. a. in 1921 whilp vaoationing in Maine, 
was strioken with infantile paralysis. Hunmmm....., 

. . . ; . . • ' -i- ■ ' ^ • •' * • ’ * * ' * * . , . 

A f ^elrose published a newspaper for the majority of 
it8 inhabitants; it would today have carried the news of the 
death of Emile Serrillac at hi§ home on Little River,- 
a man survived by, - among others, named Fugabou. There 
would also be an account of loss sustained by Gussie "elson, 
sister of w aok, Sara and Srna, when her house in Alexandria 
burned, consuming everything in it .belonging to her and 
her son, Frank, with the only item rescued being a 
little white dog. In the real estate transfers, there would 

f romTls h ho!s”SS" thi 

bank; Sam Peace moving into Pat “at 8 house; Bud Williams,- 
Mattie's papa, moving into Sam Beaae's house, and the 
Dark Duke moving with his wife and her three children from 
Puny'8 to Mr. Budd's former house, • next down the road 
below the overseer's. So things turn, and i must turn 

from this machine to my downy couch..... 
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February 9th,. 1947. 


Memorandum} 

• ( 

To begin with, my apologies for sending you three 
separate envelopes in today's post, x hope such a number 
occasioned no inconvenience. 

That my original letter to the £ rime Minister brought 
forth the response that the idea is found novel and 
interesting" leads me to hope that the communication instead 
of being pigeion-holed, may actually begin germinating 
'shortly. That it may tend to bring forth fruit, I 
have acknowledged receipt of the letter, making use of 
that excuse tb keep the matter to the fore at Government 
House in W ttawa. \* \ 

As you have probably noted already, 1 have sent the 
correspondence along for you to glance over, — the duplicates,- 
and x included the envelope from Government House, thinking 
you would be as interested as x in seeing how the Canadian 
Government franks its letters, - so different from the 
American method. 

f 

After looking over these letters, A would be glad 
if you would post them to Mrs. Roosevelt, along with the 
letter addressed to her. I should be glad if you would 
sign my name to her letter, and I enclose a couple of sheets 
of Estate stationary in case the letter to Mrs. Roosevelt or 
the duplicates being sent to her should have so many 
spelling and typing errors in them that re-writing seemB 
adviseahle. There is certainly no rush in getting these 
off to‘ rs. Roosevelt, and you will feel quite free to 
alter tEe .date on her letter to suit circumstances of mailing, 
for if the posting of them should not be convenient to you 
for a month or so, the time lapse would make no difference 
at all. Again 1 apologize, - and this time for imposing upon 
your good nature in this fashion. x did, however, want you 
to know precisely what is stirring in this matter. It is 
really unusual for the u nited states to acquire foreign 
territory, - no matter how small, and.-L think it is fun to 
share in effecting this matter with you, I would 
remark that there seems to be a suggestion in the letter 
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from Government “ouse that not only is the Roosevelt estate 
to be included in oreating the Embassy status but the 
whole island of ^orto, - pardon me, - Campobello. 

I’m beginning to feel like Mr. Jefferson must have felt 
when after thinking he was purchasing Row Orleans, he 
discovered he had actually acquired a third of the whole 
United Spates,' 

interruption:- 

If you don not recall “rs. Roosevelt's office 
address on Madison avenue, you might just send it to 
Hide (Y) Park, i reckon, use your own judgement, pleas, 
as to whether the envelope should be marked; Confidential. 

cu - ‘ ’ c. I til aj . 

The week end here went 'fairly well, - if you overlook 
the usual tornado that keeps swirling from arrival to 
departure. 

This visit she manifested a bit of avarioe which, in the 
end. 1 think, is likely to advance your credit somewhat. 

On her arrival on Saturday afternoon, she stumbled over 
a $50.00 pitcher which she had long been eyeing as victim 
in one of the hauls she makes with every go-round. She 
usually can’t pry more than one object at a time out of 
the Madam, and sb she sometimes concentrates on something 
regardless 'of the fact that she would do better if she 
accepted what might be proffered and take what she has 
on her list for another time. TI>is time it was the pitcher, 
and anly the pitcher could she talk ab^out. Accordingly 
when the ^adsra presented the new frock,* telling her she had 
asked you to select* it in yout size^ since sister always wore 
your clothes, sent to “elrose ffcr others than Sister,-, 
the latter phrase, of course, being Aine, - Sister, - 
her one tract mind ofl the pitcher, 'and scarcely glancing i.t 
the frock, remarked that she is so much smaller than you,- 
which is a big lie, that she had always had to out down 
your clothes in order to wear them and that it would be a 
great pity to start cutting down a perfectly new dress, and 
‘besides she wanted the pitcher and nothing else, i think 
the ^adam, - never getting wise to her daughter's avarice 
as regards the pitcher, was a shade disappointed that Sister 
would talk of nothing but the pitcher, and when Ulster left 
the room, she, - the **adam said she thought she would rather 
give you the dress than anyone else, sinoe sister seemed to 
be determined'on the pitcher., And that set me to thinking 
that‘if you do get it, wouldn't it be iteresting if it 
should eventually reach anita^who once had-a.borwn one of 
something of the. same design, ifrecall correctly, and what 
a tale that gown could carry in its train, especially if 
Anita could trade it for something commensurate with her 

tia4a °tJ h ! sho0s for a m »‘‘re»s. i..t the . 

thd dress..... ne Madam tell. 


February 10th, 194 7. 


Memor andum; 

The Madam says that **. M. is so interested in 
the developing fight as between Uotton versus “ynthetios 
that he has gone to “‘exico to see about it all. 

To the supoer table on Saturday night, J . u . 
he was going hunting in *exioo. Somebody asked: What . 

As for myself, i say nothing, merely remarking that 
I noticed a folder on his desk the other day, reading 
Airlines Direot to Guatemala. 

So there you are, and may the best man win. 

Prom your locality this morning the Weather Man spoke 
of the continued Winter weather, with heaps of snow piling up 
on England and i ’ , ew ^ork State. Ski-ing ought to be 
woAertulat Old Porge, - if only the students can get through 
the drifts to oontact the instructor. 

It continues cold-in these parts, too, but the sun 
continues to shine and clouds are predicted for tomorrow. 

I hope they will bring rain along with them, for we need it. 

• What with a big wake for Pugabou’s papa last night and 
his funeral being celebrated this morning, the plantation 
didn't go to work until noon. About 9 am A. M., at the Btore, 

I saw the Hark Duke, who hand8T been to the wake and who 
wasn't going to the funeral. I mentioned the necessity of 
doing a little disking at Arenbourg. He grinned and said? 

Why not now. In spite of the chilly weather, I couldn t think 

of any good answer, and so he warmed up his tractor, and 

off we went to Arenbourg. There really wasn t so much to 

be done, - what with the bitter wind, but we accomplished 

all i wanted to for this time, - the drive from the Bermuda Road 

around to the Alphonse gate, and the little drive*, separating 

Units 1 and 2, and especially the circular space that eventually 

form the fore court to the maison de la reine. The 
Dark Duke is excellent in manipulating the disks, and the 
whole space was a nicely leveled in half an hour. 
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in lieu of licquor I slipped the Dark. Duke the 
withal to acquire the same.-prov ding he could find it, and 
we both drove back, to Melrose on the same tractor, happy 
as clams at this unrehearsed rendition, 

From the enclosure you will note the latest doings at 
Devereux. I had wondered what in the world had happened to 
Miss Myra, but her letter explains all that clearly enough,- 
especially as she is not one who gives way to aohing from 
human frailty, - for 1 think she is a devotee of -‘ary Baker 
3ddy, - although not of the type that proselites, - in 
proof whereof I state that little Miss Alberta was a week's 
guest of “‘iss'Myra at Devereux two or three years ago and never 
did know until months latex! when visiting Melrose that her 
hostess belonged to the same seot as she. 

Remarking upon Miss Lyra's tendeoy to skip over her 
own lack of physical •consideration, it occurs to me that 1 
should have re-read her line about Miss Maude, for coming back 
to it in memory, 1 believe she did say something about the belle 
of Windy dll complaining about her condition. 

• t 

I'm reading a book, • The Men Who 1A ake The Future, by 
someone whose name shounds as thought it might be spelled 
Bruoe Devin, - or some Buoh. It's a 194k publication, and there¬ 
fore astonishing for what it has to say about the Atom, the 
importance of Cranium in extracting atomic power, etc. 

For those intrested in Soienoe, this book must hold an enormous 
fascination, for in so far as I can comprehend it, 1 am 
enormously entertained, I was impressed by the faot that 
Science seems to have arrived almost to the point, regarding 
personalities, r whioh I speculated upon with considerable oonvio- 
tion ever so far baok, - you may recall some comparison 1 made 
to the intention of Nature in keeping society in balance, as 
manifested in the fields of our fur bearing and feathered friends, 
and how that "ivine •‘■ntention seems to apply in the birth and 
developement of human beings. There is but a thread separating 
the accumulated scientific data-and the facts I speculated upon 
ldj these many years back, ana I smiled to mys If as x realized 
how close the scientists have arrived, - but not quite, - as 
yet, - to the conclusions of the theory expounded ever so long 
ago, . 

At the moment 1 am reading the very learned dissertation 
on the solar system in the chapter dealing the scientific advances 
made by astronomers, Re, - the author,- refers to the great 
200 inch 1 eye being made ready,-"within a few years",- for 
the Observatory at Palmma ( alama),- where ever that may be. 

I take it that this must be the big old eye that a our friend,- 
Dr. Boistaater, - or however,- of Corning Glass, had a finger 
in pouring. wonder if in the interim between 1942 and 
1947 they ever got the thing rigged up to sweep the skies. 

—-It'8 so nice chatting with you, how much these daily con¬ 
tacts mean. 




February 11th, 1947. 




./•' x me 1 
, . • ■ il 



Memorandum: ^ 

The enclosures aren't important but I like you to 
keep in touch with the unimportant things, too. 

it is interesting that 3ssae Mae made no reference to the 
letter I sent her from the Department of Interior, stating that 
they had no record of -yle having been with the Department making 
a Survey of w P A. Of -*re. Brandon's, I guess there isn't anything 
special, although it doeg illustrate a nice sense of humor. 

As you know, the "Jeanne to whom she refers is Duncan Minor's 
sister, -*rs. McDowell, of Oakland. 

**■ , o ' ^ ~ t \ • 

While you all continue to be blanketed with Winter, we 
are beginning to thaw out a little. The thermometer went up 
to the 40's today, and a little drizzle of rain, - with a promise 
of more for tonight, represented a step* in the right direction, 
•the promise of moisture impelled me to get after the • 
top soil in the neighborhood of all the plats, loosening it a 
bit so that whatever ain should eventually decide to drop 
from on high might readily find its way to the roots. 

x also made up my mind to use Giant's'Beard to edge 
the curving line in Unde d'Or's direction. Accordingly 
I dug and hauled two truck loads from here to arenbourfc, - 
pitching the stuff over the fence where it will be secure from 
meandering co s, and accessible when x get a trenoh dug to 
receive it. What with the dampness of the weather and the 
excessive exoercise, 1 think x shall be able to sleep without 
being rocked any tonight. 

plantation dldn t work today. Accordingly nearly every 
mother 8 son took himself to little river where trees and bushes 
bearing berries max-e a fine feeding place for birds. I reckon 
shot guns are blasting away back yonder,- even at this late 
hour after dark, and before midnight, many a fine" pot of robin 
gumbo will be simmering on many an open fire in cabins alone 
the river. Of oourse it's a crime to shoot such birds, but 

an empty stomach possible alliviates the crime a bit - or 
least explains the ipulse in part. * 6t 




9 


/V 
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A mulatto up the road shot a bird today, - a robin, that 
had been banded in Wyoming. I am going to get the band and write 
to the address, for I’m sure the individual who plaoed the 
tag on the bird will be interested in learning of the discovery . 
I am under the impression that robins go much further .outh in 
Winter, although 1 believe there is one now and then who re¬ 
mains in this region. I gather that the increase in numbers of 
them now indicate that the northern migration has begun, and I 
guess this is the first real harbinger of Spring in the migratory 
dep tment that I have noticed this year. It*s good news, too, 
don't you think so. 


•»hen I began this letter I had in mind to skip mention of the 
receipt on the Madam's part ofyour nice birthday gift, thinking 
that I might have an opportunity to go over the same with 
her early in the morning before mail time and so add a note. 

But now 1 remember that Celeste and Regard are supposed 

to come over in the mornirig before going to some party or other, . 
and So I shall not await that opportunity which will not present 
itself before mail time. The report was exaotly what the ^adam 
had been talking about, - not the report, - but an article she had 
read in the B a tional Geographic, and so was delighted to have 
this more extensive account of the subject. She found the slip 
you had inserted, having to do with lie de Prance and its escape 
from major devastations, but, • alas,- there was an interruption, 
and so we only but glanoe at the page. In fact, all x heard was 
something about slight loss in a gate house at Chantilly, - and 
that was all. 1 heed not say how much I am hoping that within 
the next few days we may get on with her birthday gift. She'll 
be writing it x to you shortly, P presume, although she doesn't 
seem to be sending out any mail at the moment. 

and while T think of it, she asked me at supper tonight if 
I thought it would be possible to get 

£ Old Louisiana 


2 Fabulous "ev» Orleans. 


•she says they are out of print; that she would like to 
pay not more than #7*00, but hopes copies might be run across 
sometime at #5.00 or thereabouts, when some library is thrown on 
the market. She asks me to say that if you should run across 
a copy or two of each of these, she would be glad if you would 
buy them for her. Please, 1 beg you, don't make any special 
hunting tri-ps for thesj. x suppose one is for oister and one for 
celeste. — And aren t you and x g i ad that WQ have thQ 
first copies of these items. It's so nioa a 

garden and library, - £r0 .lLg bit by bS?!..! «enbo„rg. 
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February lkth, 1947. 

-j ; .1 • ... . 


Memorandum: 

f rid ?' * 

. Nice gentle rain last night, and- slightly warmer weather, 

0 '■ ■ itO d j C i ’ O.-A .1 X v- .. d‘.A ft 0 3 C/d f)"'0 '<."1 1 JOl 

This morning i spaded about the roses and a line of 
nandinas, and founa myself back here before it began 
raining gently again by 8:30. This afternoon I worked 
in the rain, digging a trench for the Giant's -°eard, got 
soaked withal, - and liked it, for a nice hot bath afterwards 
made me feel fit as a fiddle. 

•_», ■* . - * - / •. v r ;• 

f ‘ ' ■* 

I want to talk about termites, - of all things. 

I learned something about them in the Blegrin or Bliven book,- 
The Mean Who ^ake The Future, he says that termites who 
spend their lives chewing wood, can't digest wood at all, 
and that they die if some kind of an organism, in no way 
related to them, doesn't get into their insides and digest 
the-wood for the termites. And I think that is one of 
the strangest things A ever‘heard of, and equally emarkable 
that the termite and the organism should be lucky enough to 
contact each other, since they app ar to be in no way . 
affianae by kinship.. . , • 

Some years, ago T learned that termites have to touch 
the ground at least every £4 hours, and 1 never did know 
why. 1 am wondering-if they have to, perhaps, renew their 
acquired organism daily, - or if getting “both" feet on 
the ground is due to some other necessity. » 

A friend told me a while back- that it is as easy as pie 
getting rid of termites from any building by merely putting 
a sheet of tin between the foundation of the building 
and the frame of the house. Termites can abide tin and simply 
will not. cross it barefooted. According, if they encounter 
a piece blocking their way, they all begin constructing a 
little tunnel of mud, not much bigger than a good sized 
string, and thus go to and fro from their dwelling through 
this tube. *nd so all one a has to do to discourage these 
destructive insects is meely to brush off these little tunnels 
aoross the ; tin for a couple of days. The urge of hunger,. I 
suppose,. • and the call of the organism from within, impells the 
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termite to seek another feeding ground that Is less obstructed, 
and so the building Is saged from their ravages. 

I mn*t apologize for devoting a whole letter to such business, 
but I was' so en ranced by these strange doings in the insect 
«rU Ct l jSst had to do a little talking about them. 

The other day ± learned that following his return from 
Sn1 sfhedTed lU’ZSS&lX"ZSJS'Kgi sooj look. 

jsj & x % re^ir^ggjr - 

rather it was possessed of but a single featur , • * 

I y ry plainbut very nice ante bellunj wooden fireplace. 

A. a crew of people will be sent to this s^e.hpt remot. 

kindling SS? “s f.atures 

:L t ?s 8 hav a Srn , “. 0 M" re : t hare 8 s”en tf ?eteTabout the business. 

rjilZuTH Shi Tatrurs^ 0 "hsmrr h9 anf o? J 
cross the river in a, boat, and, if lucky , lay hoid of the pi 
which will be nice to store along with the doors ±rom the 
Jean Baptiste Mettoyer house for future reference at ^renbourg. 

I am curious to get underneath the half dozen coats of paint 
which have obviously been applied to this fireplace during 
they years. The last coat, - put on some five or six ye^rs 
ago - was of black, which is pretty terrible.. But some 
pilot remover will strip off the various coverings, revealing 
Shat the fashionable ante bellum fireplace sported, and I m 
quite sure it will be white paj.nt, - or natural *ood, •" t J® F 
ing upon the quality, of the latter I suppose. I wish the 
light in the house were suoh that could get a picture of 

the piece before it is taken down, but that is impossible, and 
“ i P shall have to describe it to you after A have taken another 
-ood iSck, - and pulled it down. I think the ceiling in the 
room is about Ik feet from the floor, so that there will be quite 
a bit of simple panel work above the fireplaoe opening, and may 
nrove quite pleasant, once the curious black covering has been 
removed, little by little, we accummulate our tresors. 

Several times today 1 have found myself thinking of L.J ., 
and while digging on the trench, I'm sure 1 had something in 
iwanted to share with you and her by way of some though* or other, 
but it eludes me now, so * guess it couldn t have been veryJ;®’ 
uortant. ^till it was pleasan.t thinking about you all, - hoping 
the While that. Winter has a^ain moved away from your door... •• 
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February 13th, 1947. 


V lUt 


Memorandumj 

It'8 late, A am tired, and I feel good. 

... kiOL li . '.. *;•; '• ‘ • ’• .• ■ 

Spring returned to us in full vigor today, and 
1 headed out by moonlight this morning to get in a few 
extra 11 oka, what with the Knipraeyers scheduled to break 
.into the mid morning routine. But they never did come, 
having gone to Baton Bouge, according to the messenger they 
sent, but ^ got some of my work started early regardless, 
whioh gave me an opportunity to do more in the afternoon. 

But the nicest break in the day came at noon time when 
Mr. Brew came by and 1 could chat with you throijgh the 
medium of your niae note of ^onday. Please don t ever 
apologize for not writing more frequently, for you know 
I appreciate fully how many different dya£s work you do 
in the course of eaoh 18 hours, and always be assured that 
I shall be the happier to think you sure not trying to 
knock off a letter when other things, both business and 
domestio, are bearing down a little heavier than usual. 

JU I 

» 

I'm glad the check came through promptly, and as 
you pointed out, the reason for the absence of a note from 
the ““adam was the method by which she forwards envelopes 
to the store, with the amount of check indicated on the 
inside flap of the envelope, and suoh envelopes usually 
do not carry personal notes, since they go through the 
store. 

~nd 8peaking of checks being handled in that way, 
gave the clerk some money the other day to send a check 
to the Mobile nursery for the gardenias, at the same 
time the -"adam sent an evenope for her National Geographic 
dues to be paid. Today a letter from Mobile to me enclosed 
the National Geographic check, remarking that the enclosure 
wouldn t oover the gardenias. 

And returning to the "adam, she sent you a letter the 
other day, she mentioned this morning, saying she hoped 
you would wear the dress for love of her. i think at times 
she is really more fond of you than for the person for whom 
the dress was originally intended. Being ever so fond of 
solid colors, 1 hope you will do whatever you please with 
it, feeling fully assured that the ^adara sincerely appreciates 
your good offices in that matter and is a little resent¬ 
ful of w i S ter for having acted so like a Henry about the 
1_•--- . . _*_ 
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pitcher, of which a spoke in an earlier note, 

between 1 and H:30 this afternoon, 1 dug several holes 
for some things I an anticipating tomorrow for planting; 
moved a couple of pear trees whose situation I hadn't fancied 
when “‘r. Bachlier set them out for me; and hauld a heap of 
Giant’s Beard, placing it on the edge of the trench I have been 
digging lately. As near as a can make out, the curving 
line down toward u noel d't'r's is going to look quite nice, 
and will in faot, as hoped, give the impression of 
greater width to the terrace. 

You were so kind as to inquire about the film covering 
the ice storm, I haven’t done anything about it, think 
ing from day to day 1 might have another roll to add to 
it. Perhaps a shall shortly and shall then send both of them 
along ; - especially if x Qan get somQ suggestion of the 
new curv ing line am now working on, 

a had to drop my gardening to make a round to see 
how my patient was doing, as I paused for a morqnt to 
chat Aunt ■‘‘Ottie and “^iss -^tte (Levy) from town came in. 

They remained until supper time, and only after that 
was i able to push ahead of first dark to get me a 
big old sack full of t .r av ®l which 1 toated to ^renbourg to 
put in some holes i’ had dug this afternoon. I have ordered 
a couple of camelias to hold down the corner of the bulb 
garden. There is nothing right about the place for 
camelias, except that I think they will look nice at $hat 
spot, - if they will grow, ^s you iuiow, camelias don t 
like to huge their feet in dampness, and unfortunately 
that spot is low. ^ut 1 figure that if 1 put a couple of 
sack fulls of gravel in the holes and then set the camelias 
on top of the gravel, the latter will always form a 
dry cell" for these plants to rest their feet on, and 
so may thrive well enough, - all other things considered. 

.Next year by this time we pught to know if I am right or not. 

planted some for Celeste like that a oouple of years ago and 
they are doing fine, -‘ay we be as lucky, 

I read something about old "Unde” Joe Cannon I want 
to share with you. You will recall he was for years the 
republican Whip in the Bouse of Representatives at a time 
when politicand and big business were running the oountry 
to suit■themseIves, - about the turn of the present century. 

someone of feeling for the public good approached "Uncle 
Joe, saying that it would be a crime to lease virgin 
timber lands to great oon ; ‘anies, permitting them to slaughter 
the trees and burn off the remains, thus inviting erosion 
and disaster to the section involved and posterity in 
general. In typical rugged individualist style "Unde" 

Joe retorted: ‘ 

Look here, you. Posterity aint never done nothin' 
for me, and I 11 be darned if I'll ever do anything for 
posterity. How typical, <.nd even though absurb, how true. 

And so goodn ght.,.. 


r 4*4 * 

’1 * /v*\V* 
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February 14th, 1947. 


'•t it. , nr. ' .... •. .... cl I n ;.j : I- « iTcqy 

y... : o * •• i 

Memorandum: 

another busy day fair and Just warm enough to give 
zest to all things growing, - and there seem to be plenty 
of them. 

I Just about finished planting the Giant's Beard 
on the curves toward Uncle d' r's. They seemed enormous 
in proportions while 1 was thus engaged, fut tonight, 
just before first dark, when A returned to Ar'enbourg 
after folding up my patient', they didn't look like anything 
at all, - which is as it shoulabe, since they are merely 
to create an impression, - not of themselves, but to 
convey the impression by their lines that the terrace has 
greater width than the tape measure would indioate, 

I saw and hoa d an example of typical negro merriment 
today which x wish 1 oould make clear in its contrast with 
humor of white trash whose economic level is so close to 
that of the negro but whose sense of hilarity is so 
frequently lacking, - or if present, is somehow more 
on the coarse side, I ppassed By the store this noon, 
half an hour before it was time for the plantation to be¬ 
gin itp afternoon labors, Thejre were, 8 or 10 negroes sitting 
on a big old table on the gallery, 1 oould hear them 
giggling §nd laughing long before I reaohed the gallery, 
and when arrived, their peals of merriment struck a 
new high, 'it was so infeotuious that I began laughing 
too without the slightest idea of what had moved them 
so mightily. One of. them finally got himself sufficiently 
under control tp explain the whole thing. It seems 
that about one o dock this morning a bunch of the boys 
were returning from some frolic at the school, and 
between .^renbourg and Melrose,-by the light of the truck 
then passing them, they sighted Lora, the airdale, coming 
in this direction. There was old Lora, tjiey explained. 

Just a loapin' along, • them pawed the air to indicate 
Aiora's motions. The more ’’us-es looked at her, the more 
"us-es" began laughin . We figufed it out this wayi- she 
always stay on your gallery and come up with you early- 
early in the morning when you goes to work, so "us-es f gured 
old.Dora had looked at her clock wrong and had gone up 
to hoe at midnight thinking it was first day; and gettin' 
there, she scuffled around with her hoe a pieoe, and then 
figured she was wrong about sun-up, and so she was 
a-loapin' back home, Aund us-es Just sat down by the 




f 
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side of the road and us-es laughed and we'se still laughin' 
every time somebody says ^ora's name. 

And off they went again into gales of laughter. 

• i » 

Of oourse they love to tell the same story over and 
over againk. never seeming to tire of telling it or listening 
to it, and A suppose much of the humor is really dependant 
upon the fact that in their imagination, they had attihuted 
human qualities t t the dog, which somehow made Dora 
as fully possessed of human attributes as the impression a 
leniel illustration of ^lioe *u Days Des ilervellles might 
appear to a child. 

But enough of all this which certainly must make pretty 
slow going, and let's get on to whatever other news there 
may be. Oh, yea, a letter came from the General this morning, 
saying they were leaying Washington this last Wednesday, 
motoring to *ort Denning to spend the week end with 
their son, and thence to somewhere in the Shreveport area 
Got a day or two with Madame General's sister, and that 
the General himself would arrive here on Wednesday or 
x hu8day of next week, • the 19th or SOth. Bo- one seems 
to know at this time if the-visit is to be of long or short 
duration, but I suppose they will leave too soon to think 
©f kidnapping my patient and dropping her off at Ashville 
on their way back to Washington. 

interruption 

( . V l ' I, . . - . ; ' ' 

If I indicated a single break in this letter 
ininediately above, I should hav^ been more correct 
to indicate two breaks. Bine o clock and Joe "enry 
a;rived from Beaumont, expecting to see the General 
this week end, which, of course, he will not. 

• - -*— • *' , 

And immediately after Joe’s arrival, my old friend 
Boonie dropped by, announcing his intetion of being 
married on the morrow. It wasn’t so much to tell 
me of that happy event as to inquire if I might have 
a cake he could offer the bride. I had two, and so 
Boonie has. again disappeared into the night, and I 
am on the verge of folding up my beard and letting 
"Deserts On I'he M aroh read me to sleep. 

Drom where. A sit, this letter* seems to be inordinately 
incoherent, but perhaps I shall do-better at another sitting. 
I nearly forgot* to mention that two big fat robins 
assisted me today in loosening up the-soil at Arenbourg, 
a further indication, - and promise, I hope, that Spring 
may be definitely headed in your direction. 


February 16th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

Another fine day* - all sunshine, blue sky and marvelously 

balmy weather. , 

siafter dinner today, hand arrived, having driven 
__ -Prni “ifixandria with two of his boy friends who wanted to try 

was grand. 

taking them to -renb^urg, we parked them in the shadow of the 
house ahd 8 ' 4 ’ returned to elrose with them to help d. and load 
.._ v,ia truck with flower' pots whioh the ^adam had promised him 
for Me mrser, some timl baott. 1 Insisted on buying the magnlM.8 
from him beofre had seen the gardenias, and although he demurred, 

f ailed^tc^find -rJhdiflora^inHueiSnSria^ftsr* talking %ith me 
on^ the telephone 1 a^weetor so bach, and had had to drlte all Oder 
w outh “ouisiana to find some. 

so fipured at that rate, we are still more or less in 
atht for hi^kindness, - and especially fortunate to have 
?he% halfdoren fo IS? oit this yeL. since It *•£»•£*- , 

a year s growth we might have otherwise not have had in 194 . 

Bafk at elrose, we laoded the flower pots, after which 
lid Ai and called on the "‘adam for a little while, and took 
his two friends for a tour of “^elrose. t was after three wh n 

they left, and after sitting with the “*adam a while on my own 

hook^ x dashed to ^renbourg and set out ^ t 

was ell in all quite a busy afternoon, and if therebe truth in 
the old saying, - "*he better the day, the better the deed ,- 
today e nil additions ought to thrive mightily. *nd may 1 tell 
you wBere aur magnolias are now located 








I 
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One on eaoh side of the littl$ drive separating Units *o. 

2 and "o. 3; one in the corner of the fenoe at the gate nearest 
Alphonse; one in the oircular spaoe before the future open gallery 
between maison de la reine and maison du seigneur; one immediately 
before the spot 1 maison de la reine will occupy,- on the river 
side* one in the same position before la maison du seigneur; 
and ’six along the curves leading down towards Uncle d'Or's house. 

Up to the present writing that is all we have, but we shall probably 
have more eventually, "ost of these are three or four feet in 
height, and if cultivated heavily this summer,-as 1 think they 
will be, they ought to do quite a bit of growing. 

On Saturday, ^ received four cork oaks, - a form of live oak, 
from the state Nursery, and x set out two between* the Hant's "eart 
and the river, - with a view’to eventual shade for the 
twin houses faoihg down the river,' I also set out a couple on 
the Alphonse line in °nit **o. 1, so that they will eventually 
provide shade for that open spaoe, in the event the Switch Uane 
doesn t do all that is expected of it, it is so easy to out 
these''out if they actually grow and we find we have too many;- 
and, of course, if they don t grow, we wont have to do anything 
with "our little hatchet", r ’ 


In reference to bora's letter, enclosed herewith, there 
was something at its beginning that I wanted to elaborate upon 
but I oan't recall WJ.at it is nd so 1 shall let it slide along. 

x reckon I may have mentioned the Madam long, mentioned 
in bora’s letter. She is the lady of Natchez who Journeyed 
to Texas early in the lS^O's where her husband was engaged in 
some enterprise to wrest some of political and military control 
of that country from Spain in favor of the inhabitants of the 
region or of the United States, and was killed for his pains, 
while ^adam x ong, alone save for one little aolored slave girl 
and a baby, born to Madain •‘‘ong under such difficult times, 
maintained a fort all by herself over a priod of months, 

I have long thought it a splendid subject for a movie bearing some 
such title as "Grandmother of J-exas", - or' some suoh, I must 
get in touch with an officer of the University of x exas to see 
if 1 can t track down a pamphlet about the lady which might 
provide the frame work or major particulars about Madam x ong’s 
life. 

/ ^ '■ ' 1 * , *• 

’ It was pleasant to have Joe ^enry here for the week end. 

He asked me for *a confidential talk during which he confided -to 
me that he was thinking of mrrry Beaumont girl. He wanted 
my opinion as to what his mother's reaction might be, I told 
him x thought much depended upon/the manner in which the prospect 
was presented and that x would make such a presentation as 
skillfully as I could, - need of any man for a home, the 
advantages of domestic assistance in matters such as food, 
care of personal needs, eto, .e seemed delighted and I am 
enchanted at the oprortunity to get this attempt started off on 
a better prospect. But there is the question of *t t of course.... 



- * ' < » 
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February 17th, 1947. 


O' «#■ v i 

Memorandum: 

®o nice to have your grand letters of Y/ednesday and 
Thursday both of which arrived in Saturday's post ^t 
K o? y ihioh had to ha put asida for the adaent of the 
magnolias on Sunday, guaranteeing me an elegant mail today. 

I cannot tell you how mucfc I appreciate all the kind 
things you had to say in your air mail letter. Best of all, 
nerhaps is the spirit showing through eaoh paragraph, that 
spirit of understanding and mutual enthusiasm which, as you 
suggest, really makes the journey through life so pleasant 
and 6 so worth while. How fortunate we are to have this one¬ 
ness of values, and 1 need not try to say to you how much 
it means to me to know how thoroughly y 0T \, 8U J 80r J b ®’ not 
only tothe Uampobello matter, but the hundred and one 
lessser things that unfold from day to day in our 
exchange of views and sentiments. 

bow that “rs. Roosevelt has the correspondence covering 
the CampobellQ~and F. D. a. , Jr., suggestions, you may 
feel-quite free, d should imagine, to share the news with 
anyone that Uanada is contemplating aeding one of her 
to^the United states. And while I said anyone , I really meant 
anyone. but to be perfectly |rank, x was only thinking 
0 f a j - if you think she would be interested and if 
you haven't shared the matter with her already. And if the 
latter be true, x would heartily approve, too, for after all, 
she is one.with us, - and I feel it instinctively for what 
reason 1 know not, save feeling it, 

1 am indebted to you for handling ail the details 
of adjusting whatever needed it, and sending the things on 
to Hyde ^ark. I reokon we'll be hearing from the lady 
shortly, although her many labors at the moment, - including 
the United "ations post, must keep her pretty busy. 

*nd thankB, too, for telling me about Xenophon P, 

■^mith. I must have confused Smith and riley, and it 
amused me to trace back how that happened. After some 
deliberation I recalled having known a man named *iley who 
was associated wit^ an enterpirse bearing the strange name of 
Xenodooia, and I presume the Xenophon must have tangled itself 
up in my mind with Xenodooia, leading me to address Mr. 

^mith as Mr. ^iley,- which is tut little better than 
having styled him Jones, it means muoh to me to have you 
set me straight on such matters, and you always, - this is 
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first time, A guess, - handle the matter with such delicacy 
that A almost feel as though I really hadn't made an error 
when obviously 1 had. 

• t 

I also thank you for telling me of the absence of 
an address on the Ramsey card. I gather from what you say t,hat 
the card may have been addressed to me at Natchitoches, and if 
so, perhaps I have done the lady wrong in assuming -that she 
really hand't written any letter at all. I shall drop her 

a line in care of -elen Baldwin, and so thank her for the card. 

. 

^nd speaking of writing letters, 1 am really bound to 
write Nadine a line soon, - if not sooner. It is scandalous 
the way 1 have letter correspondence in that quarter drag, and 
I am really ashamed, even though I don't seem to have ever 
received much inspiration to pen a line, save when I assumed, as 
years back, what I was addressing to her was really going to 
be read by another. 

That she should wonder, - if she does, - at not hearing 
from "unt w ammie indicates that she must have forgotten the 
strange letter she wrote a few years back, - the reading of 
which impelled' the Madam to strike her off her list forever. 
Possessed as you are with "larger other eyes to amke 
allowance for us all", you~could overlook her slip in wisdom 
and good manners, - and forgive, but the Madam never,-a 
circumstanoe whioh ■“adine hasn't probably discovered, - or 
perhaps, in matters effecting her impulses, - or an expression of 
them in times of strain. * 

KV.Xl. . 3 . o- 

I'm so glad you enjoyed the concert at Gamegie, and 
I can imagine how Pinza, singing a negro spiritual, must 
have sounded, - and not too convincing. I think the last 
time i heard him sing was at the Metropolitan ever so far back 
in The Carriage of Figaro, which was the better for his presenoe. 
But Figaro is 18th century, and that impells me to hasten on 
to imquire how the ^oaart film turned out. Don't you think 
it is about time Hollywood undertook a Life of ^osart on 
a big scale, - a three or four hour•picture, whioh would make 
no money but which could be shown, say, in churohes on 
Sunday nights, _ a film that would embrace all the best of 
his perfectly delicious masterpieces, -“’or years I have been 
worrying about what could be a one to fill up churches curing 
week nights and any old time on -unday aside rom the regular 
morning services, and perhaps special films, not calculated 
to be box office prizes, is the solution. Of course, in 
the end, the “ife of Mozart, produced without an determination 
to make money, would probably turn out-to be more popular 
than a custard pie comedy, with the churches ending up by 
loosing Mozart for Western thrillers and run-of-the-mill horse 
operas, ^ut that would be much better than having them 
silent, - the c urches, - and empty. Ho-hum,- and I haven't 
really started, and now must close. Again a million thanks 
for making me so happy...*. 


2242 


February 18th, 1947. 




Memorandum: 

f 

If you will eventually give me a credit mark, 

I shall appreciate the acknowledgement of my noble¬ 
ness in actually hitting off a letter, - albeit 
worthless, - to Nadine last ni&ht. 

•-■3 ’ - : 1 ‘ f f 

■‘■he enclosure came to hand from bhr~veport today, 
and hile it is of no interest, there is something 
pathetic about the latter part'of it, referring to 
the vast silenoe now obtaining, 

”* | u 15 J.4 f 

The weather continues fine, and I continue gardening. 
This morning was marvelous before dawn had been brushed 
aside by a rising sun, and it was so pleasantly cool 
that A got a lot of digging done. A ‘al»o transplanted 
a couple of magnolias and set out some more riant's 
Beard, all of which combined to give me a fair 
apetite by the time 9 o’clock had rolled 'round. 


» I suppose the day has been a busy one in ^evi 

< Orleans, and 1 £ave no'doubt tonight is equally busy,- 
if everyone isn t completely warn out. I was interested 
to learn that quite a few people from here left for 
t e Oreaoent ^ity two or three days ago, - mulattoes, 

I mean, including some of the Llorenzes, the Bill Jones 
and so on. This is inlline with the ante and post 
bellum custom which has always obtained in these 
• parts, according to the oldsters who can tell you 
of their doings when young and what their fathers 
and grandfathers had to tell them about their bright 
Mardi Gras celebrations when going to Hew Orleans 
meant a trip of several days by Red iv iver and Mississippi 
steamboats. I recall the same particulars from a 
negro diary of ■ u atchez, kept in the 1840's, and the 
same oustoms obtained among the free people of oolor 
in those times as now. 


3 ' 









■■ 
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A nd speaking of Batahez reminds me that the 
Madam had a letter from 3dith Wyatt Moore -today, - 
from Clinton, Miss., where she is taking a -Library 
^lienee course", and apparantly enjoying it. There 
w&sn't fhuch news but lots of details about jpeople with 
whom she finds herself at the moment, the siutation 
of the school buildings, etc., etc. Bhe seems to be doing 
alright, and only included one slightly perplexing 
line; "haven't heard a word of Mr. Kane in ever so long*. 

And while I confess I asked myself why she ever should 
have heard from him in the first plaoe and why she should 
be remarking that she hadn’t in some time, but there 
is no need to wonder how much she has rattled along to 
him about, because 1 am quite sure she told all when 
she saw him last year in -Natchez. I am equally 
sure that it was not her intention but that she just 
couldn't help it, if there were but a single soul to lend 
an ear. 


•February 19th, 1947. 


Memorandum; 

i v '+*'.**< '■ L • ■* 

Chilly, low clouds, and a brisk North ;-]ast wind whirl¬ 
ing particles of moisture that merely damnens but doesn't 

soak. 

..v - '• - - - ---•■• ■ r L . . 

» ...» 

i got to going with the c awn, undoing most of the 
work x had done y sterday, - not being satisfied with 
the Giant's Beard arrangement had fashioned the day before. 


And also, while still on -Natchez, let me tell you 
tfcat have spoken to M rs. Brandon and to Miss Myra 
( mithJ about the Portobello business, - by letter, of 
course, I mentioned it to M rs. Brandon because I think 
it is the kihd of thing which would interest her tremendously, 
just as it would have interested her grandfather, - old 
B. L. G. ^ailes, - even though “rs, Brandon, I think, 
is not terfibly enthusiastic over the ^oosevelts. ^nd 
I mentioned it to the lady of -^evereux because she is 
100 per cent for all the Roosevelts and would therefore 
be interested from that circumstanoe, it was at Devereux 
that Miss Myra and T listened to the late ^resident’s 
speech wherein he took the -Republicans to task, - 
not for attacking him, his c ildren, his wife, - but 
his dog, - that speeoh which will always rank as one 
of the masterpieces of political Art. -*nd i remember 
how ^iss My ra winked at me and nodded her head in approval 
as he spoke, and how a rabid -Republican in the same room 
concluded, after hearing the speeoh through, that it 
wasn't any good at all fcnd that -Letfey would most cer¬ 
tainly be elected. That all seems so far back, doesn't it. 

One subject has been on the M a dara's mind all day,- 
thesaving of Mme. “ubin-“ockque’s housa. She 
declares when he arrives tomorrow, - he telephoned from 
Monterey, Mexico last night sayirig he would arrive Wednesday, 
that she was going to tell me he had to give her the 
house and she is going to give it to "renbourg. We11,- 
that's a start in the right direction anyway, and • 
may the good work go on and on. 



The Rands came in the afternoon, - Dr. and Mrs., and 
their son, r aul Mng of "ew York, with his fiancee of Darien, 
Conn., and “*r. and Mrs. Randolph who have a plantation 
near Alexandria. Mrs. Rand always brings loads of things 
with her and today she had dahlias for the “*adam, cakes etc 
and a tray, - perhaps three feet across, of the lovliest 
camelif-s you ever saw. Her' gift on Sunday to Arenbourg of 
the gardenias that bloom in autumn as well as spring, I 
liked better than what the Madam received, but I was' 
not left out on this go-round either, for there was a oream 
pie for me and a jar of excellent cookies. 

Bhe asked me to ride over to "atohez with hex and 
her guests on Monday. They are goix« to oall on -‘iss Myra 
and Mary -“ambdin, but A ( declined, a one day's trip in 
such a multitude wouldn t serve any purpose 1 have in mind 
save the pleasure of being with them, and i can be with them 
without going to -atchez, where, if I do go, I want to see 
and do things without a crowd. But it certainly was nice of 
her. 

• fQ.*' H •. j K J .V* OF JL»»a • ■ « '**- 1 g ^ ' * 

They left around 4;45 and the General arrived five 
minutes later. It was good to see him and supper was 
pleasant. --I shall see him for a chat quite frequently I 
hope, before he leaves, - which may be some time hence. 


some reason ■‘'ora, - always with me, - didn't ohase it, as 


This morning, as I was returning from Arenbourg abou 
7;30, l notioed a figure moving ‘around in the peoanes the 
grow in the cotton field between this house and Arenboura 
I assume it was a cow, for it was black and white hut. t 
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* * • -Aw* 


clipping returned for your file 
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is the airdale's custom. It is true he had a sore foot, but 
still that usually is no deterrent. Getting a little 
nearer, T noticed that it wasn't a'cow that was wandering 
around among the trees, but a figure in black and white,- 
the costume of a nun. as today is Ash Wednesday, I felt 
•perfectly certain that all the local nuns would be in 
St. Augustin's “hruch where services were being held all 
morning. I didn't get very close to the figure, but close 
enough to see her black robe and her white headgear, ^nd that's 
all there is to the story, except that T continue to puzzle 
over what the nun could be milling about in the barren 
cotton field under the leafless pecanes at such an hour ^ 

on such a day, and what in the world could her Sisters aoross 
the rive in church have imagined as to the whereabouts of 
their partner. In a way, if touched up a little, it ought 
to lend itself for an opening of a thorough-going mystery story, 
don't you think. 

But a mystery of equal puzzling quality came in the 
morning 1 8 mail, The Madam received a small bottle of;pills 
from Dr. "enk. The Instructions on the bottle were not 
very illuminating: - "One pill to a quart of water. J2. 

' Wenk, “\D." 

I asked the **adara if she is supposed to take a quart 
of water, plus a pill, as a dose, - and if this is t<^ be 
done three- times a day, before meals, - or how. Don t 
you think that is the height'of something or other in 
the medioal ~rts. 

X x! 1 t • -*• * 

„ , A m ^ l > t . 1 3 f f/ »* f - - v ‘ 

. iir O i »* ' * . * T ** w 

Only one other point, and ( then I must fold:- 
Sam Brown, who apprantly doesn't sense that I dislike 
him enormously, confides bb a in me quite frequently on 
personal probeleras, and during the past few days he has 
consulted with me'more often than usual, ^very day the 
Madam does Bend, - and when not effecting the thing, 
tries to send; - him to “*188 Adele's for cutting of 
the cards, along the same'lines mentioned in previous 
Memoranda. The card-cutting sessions are priced at one 
dollar a sitting. Usually ^am pockets the money and gives 
the^adam any kind of a message that he, - not -^iss Adele who 
isn't visited, conceives as most advantageous to himself. 

But now he is pent a<f often with instructions that M iss 
Adele find the “*auam s lost shears via the card deck, that 
dam is fearful that the ^nrys will hear about all this 
business and jump on him as instigator of this hocus-pocus 
pursuit of voodism. I must say that in the present instance 
I think this rogue, for once, is innocent, but A wish they 
would jipp on him regardless, to make up for lost time. 

But don t you think this is strange business for a staid 
old r resbyteriari. 


February iiOth, 1947. 

- •oi:’ .MX v'fevcl oXs* " 


Memorandum: 

* • vl , r - -v -f. * i F ki 

* f 

Xo.ur nice letter to hand, and m*y I congratulate 
you for the perfect timing of the letter to i-lrs. Roosevelt, 
so that it undoubtedly reached her at Hyde *ark on the one 
week end she chanced to be there in six weeks. 

hadn't realized she was leaving for Europe so soon, 
thinking that the unveiling of F. D. R.'s statue was 
slated for “anuary of 1948, - and where I arrived at that 
fine point <5n the oalendar, neaven alone knows. * must have 
jumbled up some news broadcast. 

What with her secretarial staff cut, it is quite, possible 
that she may not get around to respond to our letter, what 
with all the demands on her time and a European jaunt in the 
offing. The nice thing about the business is that you timed 
the correspondence so that it reached her at the right spot, and 
it will have served its purpose well if it provides her with 
'some momentary pleasure, - both on reading and whenever the 
idea crosses her mind, as T presume it may, as she travels 
abroad. 

V • * 

. And thanks a heap for being so thoughtful as to send me 
the clipping about ^yde r ark, the Vanderbilt house and all. 

I'll bet you smiled to yourself, as dd 1, when Mrs. Roosevelt 
made the same unimportant historical error that millions 
of people in the past have done, - where, in speaking of the 
Vanderbilt house, she referred to it as a reproduction of 
the "Petit Trianon built by “*arie Antoinette", it must be because 
the world has always associated the <.ueen with Petit Trianon 
so often that they forget Madame de Pompadour was the 
builder. I suppose, too, that the fact -‘arie Antoinette 
really did build the little farm, - Arenbourg, as you and I 
might style it,* and since her little 18th century village 
is so close to *et4t Trianon apd is actually in the park of 
the Tetit ■‘•rianon that people fuse the two projects in their 
minds and credit the Queen with having built both. I reokon 
a million people have probably written “*rs. Roosevelt to -set 
her straight on t is historical point which, after all, is of no 
importance whatsoever 

it Is no wonder that “adame de Pompadour should have built 
Petit Trianon, for that most perfedt little palace of the 18tji 
century was but the product of the mof-t cultivated feminine mind 
in France of that century. But that a little village 


I 
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although entirely different in architecture, should have 
heen huilt so soon after the A alaoe and one within sight of the 
other, is truly remarkable, I think, w f course at Potsdam 
and Tzarkoe-Selo lovely little places were huilt in close 
proximity, the othe one to the other, but no where in the 
world, I think, were two such entirely different but equally 
exquisite places were built by succeeding .first ^adies, - except¬ 
ing la Hu^arry, - in such perfect harmony. 

Well, "ord, A guess I've run that subject into the ground, 
so let me sSe what A can say about our own Areribourg, It 

rained hard last night so in spite of blue skies this morning, 
it was a little damp for gardening. -L'he rain will do the magnolias 
good, and the moisture made weed-pulling the easier J rom a,oon- 
struotive angle, however, I haven t much to report on today 8 
accomplishments. 

• • 

I chatted with u. for a few minutes, ^e returned last 
night with quiue a cold, but seems ^ay as usual. ne says the 
citrous furit business in Mexico has recently come into production, 
and thanks to the advantages of cheap labor in that Republic, 

Mexico is finding a ready market for oranges and grapefruit 
in Europe, - espefcially in -ngland, and that the American orange 
frowers are likely to feel the competition shortly, - if not 
already. 1 spoke of the instant rise on citrous fruit prices 
all over the United states, immediately upon the freeze touching 
Florida, he says that he thinks that was quite unjustified, 
especially as Texas has suoh an enormous fruit crop this year,- 
espeoially grapefruit that they are feeding them to the ho 6 s and 
the mules. Perhaps A have mentioned before that mules adore 
grapefruit, - rind and all. ""omehow that seems odd, but 1 can't 
think why. ~ 

x had a nice long after dinner chat with the General today, too. 
ne spoke quite a bit about his trans-continental trip, and tola 
lots of interesting, things. , 

■^n view of all the raoket going on in Washington about 
to cut or not to cut the budget, 1 told him 1 was very anxious 
to have his opinion as to whether a cut in appropriations for 
the A rmed forces would jepordize the country's military establish¬ 
ment. He waB quite definite in his response. He thinks there 
should be a out in the budget and that both branches should 
practioe considerable economy, and aould effect savings therebye 
without imparing theeffeciency of the forces, I had a feeling that 
he has the, same feeling that most people do, - that war is 
another word forshameful extravagance, and that if the necessity 
for maintaining a maohine of war exists, - at best an evil necessity,- 
then there is no reason why that machine should be maintained 
extravagantly. It is interesting, I think, to hear what those on 
the inside think, especially when one is confused by all the 
braying that issues forth from Congress these days, - And again 
my thanks for your nice, nice letter and enclosure. 


& 
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* J 

February 21st, 1947$ 



"‘emorandum: . • » , 

« ■ -y x ' 

Ho-hum. 1 think A worte you about the medeoine the 
Madam recevied from A>r. Wenk a day or so ago, and how I 
wrote for more explicit directions as to taking. It is 
just as well. 

as telephoned me this evening, saying he was greatly 
upset and that j should have known the medeoine was for 
chickens and was poison, - and had the “adam taken any yet. 


When the Wenks were here a couple of weeks ago with 
126 chickens for the "adam to raise, she told them she had 
no medeoine for -the baby chicks and the Wanks said they 
would send some. w n ^onday, however, we found some medeoine 
in the store and accordingly A wrote the '‘enks to that effect. 

* "* ’ t * ' ‘ * • '• i 1 

• A n the mean time the doctor told the ^adam to take no 

more of the medeoine he had supplied her with, some time back, 
and that he would send her a new type, "aturally we assumed 
the package^ * in ng wa> labni* labeled for poultry, to 
be for the adam. guess it is lucky she didn t try 
any of it. ~I think"striohnine is a frequent basis for 
poultry medeoines and it certainly would have done the 
Madam no good. 

A little later, following my conversation, - the -*adam 
hqving folded up, the General saw me on the back gallery 
and asked me to step in his room for a moment, ^e had 
brought me a nice sweat shirt as a gift and wanted to hand it 
to me. 1 told him the story, culminating in the telephone 
conv rsation with u hreveport. “e shook his head and remarked 
dryly* " J ust another fine story’ that would go along neatly 
with so many others from that quarter," , • 

He had taken a turn to < 4 renbourg with me this afternoon 
and expressed much enchantment and surprise at the amount 
of work A had accomplished. On our return, we aalled on 
the “ad;-m and she remarked to the General that she 
thought ought to have the Madam aubin Rooaque house. 

He said he thought so too, and asked me if x would drive 


I 
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there one of these days to look, it over. 1 +v ,_ 

H is nice to know he is on our side at least, flow the 
next hurdle will be to get it away from the rest of the 

Henrys. 

I am reading a very interesting book: - Beethoven,- 
His PSniritual Developement, by ^ullivan. ^or myself, 

I have never been so interest in Beethoven as a man, sinoe he 
always seemed theMiohel Angelo type. I think y°^- , 

know ^ incline toward the da Vinoi pe sonality, Into whose 
class, among German musicians, i think, are to be found 
such personalities as ^ozart, Bach and Hayden, who are certain¬ 
ly more sympatetic souls that the more self-centered group. 

But there is sufficient of interest in Beethoven to 
always make him a fascinating study, and. especially 
when in the hands of “r. "ullivan who really is profound 
in his approach. ( A 've got the book nicely started but will 
come back to it again, x reokon ere long. 

. ~ « ■ ■ -i- 

For laok of anything better, I've recently read a 
novel called The Bolinvars by Baylyss, or some such name; 

It's a curious type of thing, laid in ^ew Jersey and 
Virginia and London, - in the lSiiO's. There appears to 
be some good research in the piece, but strangely enough, 
it must have been designed for fanoiers of blooded 
race horses and pedigreed hounds, for the So-and-sos out of 
So-and-so out of So-and-so seems to go on endlessl v . 

I doubt very much if fox hunters are much on reading 

novels, - even jiovels having to do with fox hunting, but 

that is merely a guess. I liked the story part, - what there 

was of it, but the pedigrees almost got me down, and 

had A had anything else to bridge me between sundown and sunup, 

I'm sure I wouldn*t have spent my time on the Bolinvars. 

The plantation was planting some of the crumbling 
ditches in the kittle Hiver neighborhood with bamboo today, 
and no sooner had I returned from ivrenbourg than men 
came to the garden behind this house to pick up likely 
young shoots for their efforts to stop erosion. The 
Dark ^uke was among then> and x invited him in to have 
a oup of hot coffee befo.re my fine fire, for although 
the sun was doing good business outside, the thermometer was 
at 3£, and 1 wias twice that cold, having just heard the 
fantastio report on the radio that 10 inches of snow had 
dumped itself on ^ew York and Washington last night. It 
goes without saying that my thoughts have been with yju all 
day, hoping the ■‘•ord that you were making it alright, in spite 
of the siiOw banks, ^ay Bpring break through any moment and 
melt all the stuff away. 


February £4th, 1947, 


Memorandum: 

safely locked away in my armoir is a nice fat letter 
which arrived in this morning's post, tt is nice 
to think about it and await tomorrow's opportunity to 
explore its contents. 

« ■ - •’ " * * * 

It is clear and chill outside. The plantation has 
been concentrating on projects several miles away, off in 
the Bed Biver neighborhood, so that the return of the 
force tonight did not occur until the svelt little new 
moon was aglow and each potential member of the secretariat 
*half frozen, had gingerly tumbled from the open trucks and 
probably sourried home to their respective cabins. Hence 
the pleasure I shall have in-treasuring your letter until- 
the morrow. 

A heavy frost last night caked the upper crust of the 
earth*s surface this morning and so I had to give a more 
vigorous push to my spade this morning before sun-up, as 
I drove the shovel deep into the ground surrounding the 
four mimosas, loosening the earth all about them so that 
when the thermometer starts climbing abruptly within a faw 
days, these four numbers will have the fullest opportunity 
to leap skyward with the first impulse of Spring, 

J h v ' i • . ' ‘ * t ■' ^ t %% w . 7 ' * . V,\* i • • 

Before 7 o'clock this morning, three or four of the local 
mulatto men of standing passed along the road in front 
Arenbourg and called a greeting to me. They said it was 
too early to be gardening,- I said it was too early to be 
going any place and they laughed. They explained that they 
were heading for the graveyard of St. Augustin’s, for today 
they were to bury Honore Sarpi's son. I think it is 
a rather nice custom, - and pro ably obtains scarcely anywhere 
else in the country, - and ce-rtainly no place save in rural 
comraunicies, - that the ante bellum custom lingers on,- 
members of the congregation of St. Augustin taking it upon 
themselves, - not a servant or hired man,-to dig the grave 
of a departed kinsman or neighbor. Off hand this may seem 
a little guresome to those not accustomed to this folk-way, 
but when one gets used to it, the practice somehow makes 
the deed appear something like one of 'the final gestures 
of tenderness on the part of those who onoe knew and loved 
him whose funeral rites were about to be performed. 


^ 





I 
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Oergaos the direct quote from Tony should begin; 


. • •» .. 


■‘'aet nght, after hearing the i'red *llen show, I 
finished the °ullivan book on -Beethoven. A very charming 
coincident oooured shortly before I had completed the volume. 

I had finished a seotion in which the author had had 
much to say about the 9th Symphony, . going into some detail 
as to the spiritual developement that had brought about 
/this masterpieoe. Glancing at the clock, I realized it 
was about time for a news broadcast I wanted to hear and I 
: switched off the heading "aohine and turned on the radio, 
at the same moment. You can imggine my delight when the 
announcer at that moment said; “hd now, from Columbia 
Master ^eoords, we shall play -beethovan's 9th Symphony". 

.Don’t you think that was nice. Of oou se it goes without 
saying that 1 never did get around to hear any news. 

Having asked the Hew Orleans Public never to send me 
anything but non fiction, except when expressly requested, 
today's post brought me ^ugh Walpole's The Cathedral, 

A. "onan ^oyle's Study in Bdarlet andHemingway'fl 
Ppr'•Whom the Bell Tolls, I don t think I need the two 
latter items but x may get somfwhare with The Cathedral 
which I always wanted to read 10 years ago but never got 
around to. And speaking of The Cathedral, I'm wondering 
if you have any idea what Henry Adam’s The Cathedral of 
Chartres is like, I’ve never read it, and might not want 
to, should x have an opportunity to explore it a little. 

I was enohpnted with his Education of ^enry Adams, but 
that doesn t indicate that the Chartres’ thing would necessari¬ 
ly be as delightful. : / 

. .. . .i . 

I am wondering, too, if you are acquainted with 
some seotion in The Header's digest, called x he American Scene, 
or some such I believe people are invited to send the 
• Editor of that seotion true episodes with an amusing tinge 
that com s to the surfaoe., If you think this is 
different and up to standard, you might send it in, if 
you think It worth while, and have the address 

Tony is one of my neighbors in the -Louisiana bayou 
country. A simple soul, he knows his alphabet and sometimes 
even boasts of his ability to read. I met him in the road 
' the other day and having recently learned that some of 
his kin-folk, living in a cabin next to him, were 
suffering from measles, I asked if they wea quarantined. 


"Whatevever they got, they sure looks 
awful," Tony ejaculated, "And they sure is 
quarantined, with a pest flag on the front gate 
and a big red sign.'etc finish quote. 












"Hes, sir, they sure got measles and they sure is 
quarantined, with a pest flag hanging on their front gate 
and a big red sign and black letters, sayin' 'Mo Admirers'", 

. ; ■ v'k- ' • ev-'V v a/h 

And so to bed, - and to Ihe Cathedral, - and thence 
to sleep, - but through it all,-my mind's eye on my armoir 
and the morrow..... 
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February 25th, 1947, 


2,1. ;; . 
• . i 11 . 

Memorandum: 


ij o.u eriv •..■2 .ii ;igv 
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’ Thirty million expiessions of appreciation could not half 
indicate the pleasures which your nice long letter with 
enclosures, brought to me. What with the magnolias, 
gardenias and camelias that have been rolling in of late, and 
the swell items whi'ch o u mention as being added to the 
prospective Arenbourg library, i must say that I am thrilled 
at the common lines of endeavor, - but you murt admit that 
up to the present it all turns out to be a pretty much one sided 
affair - and you are that one side. But grow things do, 
and grow they will, and i must confess that it is grand to 
be a party, - 'or should ■*■ say a partner, to such undertakings. 

it makes me shiver whenever think of the 
weather you have been having. -Che radio has given qui e an 
indication of the metropolitan situation and must say 
i'm sorry for you, especially, as i suppose you do not care 
for snow in the city any more than 1 do. •‘'own here don^t 
like it either, but primarily because the people are so 
poorly prepared to ward x bfi the cold and the slush that 
must inevitably accompany a storm, Thus far this winter, we 
Have had none, and A recjkon we are not very likely to have 
v any this late in the sehson, - 1 hope. 

And speaking of snow brings up the matter of u ld iorge, 
and thahks for letting me know how things are turning in that 
direction. ‘Isn't it a pity that poor J. has that 
situation on her mind, surely things must be quite hay-wire 
to have induced the gentleman in the case to strike out on 
such a strange tangent, ■‘•hank *eavens she has such a good heart 

as your own to comfort her in times like these, 

* — 

And speaking of L, J,, recalls her interest in reading, 
and I believe she would really enjoy Hugh Walpole's The Cathedral 
which I am now reading,’ It's a 1922 publication, 1 think, and 
deals with the inhabitants of a small English town that 
clusters around the dominating Cathedral, 1 find it an 
• excellent story thus far, and if she is casting about 
for something to read, I think she might find this quite 
interesting, once she has made the hurdle of the first couple 
of chapters, I mention this vomue not because I want to 

recommend it especially for her consideration but merely because 

■ 










I 












f' •< ' 


From the Francois Mignon Papers, M-3889 _ in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


2254 


2255 


it might offer a satisfactory interlude if she is in a mind for 
reading and has not in particular she is looking orward to 
start in on at the moment. 

• t 

I’m so glad you mentioned the Louisiana Scarpbook. I 
shall write .uora immediately ana ask about its present 
where bouts, for 1 should love to have you look at it. 

For ever so long, - years, in fact, I have hesitated about 
asking if you would car to look at the rough draft of 
the volume iiadam “oore and 1 labored on for a while. 1 wanted 
you to see how some of it was done and yet 1 thought it 
rather lacking in consideration for you, since 1 realized how 
much demand there must always be on your time. I do not have 
' the manuscript to hand at the moment, - it is here but pu 
away with a heap of other tuff, - but should you care to 
examine the thing a little', x should be enchanted to get 
one of my little helpers to try and sort it out for us one of 
these days and send it along, if you should care to see it. . 

* in the event that one season is better than another and a later 
time in the year would be more convenient, just suggest when 
the time would be most appropriate, and 1 shall be guided 
accordingly. 

i*ast week l got me a new pair of shoes which I really 
didn't need too badly but thought t might lay hold on them when 
available. This morning the thought flashed through my mind of 
something that profoundly shocked me a few years back when a 
friend of mine told me he had received a'letter from a boy 
he had once known. The boy was a millionaire When he knew him, 
but the fortune had evaporated when the letter came through, 
and in the note the former acquaintance asked my friend to send 
him any olo and frayed shirts he might have and not need, since 
the writer had none. What shocked me was the reponse my friend 
made when x asked him if he had sent the shirts, and he said 
"Yes. - for 1 needed some new* ones anyway." 

And all this came to mind tiS morning when t encountered 
Bodney Payne, my colored barber, in the road, t asked him 
if he had seen the glow-in the sky last night, - off little 
river wa^. n.e said he had and he hadn't, - for the glow l had 
seen was his house which burned down with everything in it, 
save the night shirts he and his’wife were wearing when they 
leaped from the blazing building. Now Rodney Payne is 
no millionaire and he didn't ask me for any old shirts, - for 
anything, hut i must confess to you that I was altogether 
enchanted that 1 was possessed of no frayed shirts at all. I 
started off one some other tale, but an interruption eradicates 
my memory, and so i'll let the darned thing go. 

At ^renbourg today, I set out some Aed’Buds, some nice ones, 
about 3 feet high. x he myster of these trees is their name, 
for they neither h^ve buds, nor anything red ab ut them, but 
in .the opring their trunks are covered by cu ious purple 
fuss, looking like elegant moss and ar quite nice. 

Again ray thanks for your nice, nice letter and for the 
pleasures we experience in building gardens and liberies.... 


February 26 th, 1947, 


Memorandum: ' 

The Weather Man says it is 20 degrees below normal,- 
and with the thermometer reading around 40, everyone seems 
ready for Spring, anytime that elusive element makes up its 
mind. 

• 

But there are signs that it isn't so far off, - wild 
ducks on the smooth surface of the river and this morning at 
Arepbourg, where I was spading around the young pears I notioed 
some of them had new leave, perhaps an inch across, so it 
wont be long now. 

At dinner the General asked me if i would like to 
drive up and see the Madame Aubin-xtocque house. I would. 

And so we went, and x almost passed it by, what with one 
of the front foundations having collapsed, so that the house 
appeared ever so much lower than formerly. 1 think you 
are ac uainted with its appearance from the Ramsey photograph. 

We went over the place fairly thoroughly. The General 
was enohanted with the beaded beams and the old hardware, 
ne thought the mud walls could be knocked down quite easily, 
the timbers marked, and the whole thing ijoved to Arenbourg 
alright. If done, it will certainly be a heap of work, but 
i think there is a good ohanoe tha,t it might be 
accomplished. 

■ I took along a tape measure so that 1 might do some 
figuring at arenbourg to see how it would fit in. with the 
planting there which, of course, has all been done with 
merely an approximation and not a .precission in mind. 

The depth of the house, including the 10 foot gallery 
is 39 feet, while the width is 63 feet. 1 take it that the 
proportions of the house as show in photographs, gives an impression 
that £he house is smaller than its aotual dimensions indicate. 

I don t know if you have an idea of what 61 feet might look 
like in extent but possibly you can picture it on your mental 
screen by contemplating the size of ,a room with which you are 
familiar 
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The other day I intended referring to^istleti°?» £ 0 
response to something you mentioned relative to it last weet. 
Running across a reproduction of it in a magazine today 
recalls the matter to my mind.. I think it “just have \ 

1940 that i worked with *^ary amfedin on that project. If 
remember correctly, I was in hot too brisk communication uith 
Nadine at the time and perhaps didn t mention t 

in Natchez at the moment when Holland was being invaded, - ha 
must have been about May Of 1940, - although it coula have be 
later, in any event, x spent two or three different weeks at 
Sdgewood, - at. different intervals, _ during which time we 
mapped out the restoration of the house and planned out the 
main items for the garden and where the things would.be 
placed. Later i visited Mistletoe and ^dgewood as the work on 
P the -former was fc progressing, - it seems as though that might 
have been in 1941, and Mary brought me to ^elrose, and later 
we accummulated many things here for planting there. 

. . a! '1 ' 

The thing in the house that turned out the prettiest was 
the drawing room to the left as one enters. It is entirely 
panelled in cypress. The save al coats of paint, put on during 
the past 126 years, were removed, and the natural wood, pleasantly 
waxed, is really quite the nicest thing you can imagine. 

A letter from “hreveport indicates that Caroline mormon s 
sister-in-law was half paralyzed by a stroke on ^unday 
night, ^he is as ppor as the "ormons and lives just outside 
of “hreveport where she operates a little plant nursery. 

It has always seemed as unbusiness like as everything the 
Lormons do that they should ben at Briarwood, ~ Caroline 
pnd "ole Virginie" fussing around with their iris and whatnot, 
with their poor widowed sister-in-law oloser to town, working 
away at the same thing, maintaining speaparate*separate) 
menages, duplicating each other's efforts, etc;, etc., 
while they could just as well have combined their efforts by 
a merger that would have made it easier all the way round 
for them, but that's the *ormons. • u ast Heek, Caroline 
took it upon herself to do some planting for ‘“rs. Sdgar 
Steam of "ew *rleans, - n-tive stuff., M rs . Steam, being 
the sister of Julius Rosenwald and the lady who sponored 
Caroline's "illd Flowers of -Houisiana book, and hence with 
ample means"at her. disposal. I learn now that both Caroline 
and Virginia have rushed off to “hreveport, where their sister in 
law is x in a nursing home not far from where her daughter lives. 
Of course at this season of the year in this area, planting can t 
wait very lOi.g and what w aroline is up to in Shreveport, no¬ 
body knows. Strange, interesting and altogether dizzy, 
those are a few words for the poor but blessed ^ormons. 


J.-gjLoc. ax Uerlt bile is ; 
O l JL .i • . f T0‘- • »• 

Bn. + ■c'l jZ , - V'O v! . 

■ 2 .' . f < . 

Hd X >rd no# ,>il 

Memorandum: • 


February 27th, 1947, 


, : • • • i ' 

,0? elJ.f// ; 

i-iBbt -ii diut 


J non* 


**o nice to have your Tuesday air mail in this morning. 

It's nice to know what will be cooking when the ^aaam 
receives her mail tomorrow when the regular post arrives. 

She hasn't taken pen in hand since last she wrote you, 
so 1 shall not be surprised if she doesn't answer right * 
away. As she liked the dress ever so much and really wanted 
you to accept it as a,gift, I presume she will respond along 
that vein, if she gets to write. I think ± have explained about 
the determination on Sister's part to weedle bhe pitcher out 
of ^elrose, - at the expense of the dress, and the Madam 
hasn't forgotten her peformance yet. I really think she 
would like you to accept the dress as a gift, and ^ ou f a . 
most certainly do so, - whioh amounts to unsollicited advise 
.on my part, - but money for.such things seems to me n nothing 
to her and A really think she would be pleased to think you 
were accepting the dress in her behalf, - especially in view 
of the racket that went on about the pitcher, 

“f course the nicest thing about your letter to her is 
the-expression of hope that you may eventually wing your way 
Southward. I know that will please her enormously, and ^ 
think A need scaroely enumerate my own sensations on that 
point. 

As for the enclosure from “‘rs. Roosevelt, don t you 
think it is rather gay. I shall respond that I, too, snail 
ne surprised if any nation startB passing out islands, 
just like that,-but that i think that Carapobello is quite a 
special one. u f course I'm hope more than ever now that 
she may get a real surprise by learning before long that 
Canada thinks so too. 

... .• J : . ■ 3v-.s \ t C • 

Until her letter came to hand, i had forgotten that 
she was livin at 29 Washington Square West. 1 suppose she gave 
up her 10th street apartment when the Washington Square 
■apartment was taken during the ^resident's life time. I 
suppose she has r tained the same address if not the same 
apartment. •**nd did I ever tel-1, you about the hilarious thing 
that happened in an apartment in that building when a 
friend of mine went there to pass an afternoon with 
a Catholic friend who was then lingering on her death bed,- 

the business about receiving the clergy who were to administer 
extreme unction. 








i 
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. The .weather is a little warmer and their is a slight 
sprinkle in the air, coming from a storm brewing in the Gulf. 

W 9 can stand a little rain, for at -renbourg where 1 was 
setting out big white lilies today, - just a few, but enough 
to pep up the bulb garden when the Spring and *utumn bulbs 
are flat, - and the ground seemed quite dry, ; 

dinners these days are very pleasant, what with the 
General, the ^adam and 1 lingering long over coffee, 
loday we somehow fell to talking about the proposed Army-Navy- 
Air merger into a ■“ational •defense Gabinet post, -^he General 
says that in reality it is no merger at all, but the best the 
President can do with the present w ongress. Uq says it is 
merely putting another layer on top, leaving the various 
departments quite sepaarate and merging nothing in .reality. 

He says that his idea of a merger, for example, would be to 
make it possible for all branches to use the same air fields,- 
which the present bill does not permit*- for each of the 
three branches must go along, - three fields, to a given locality,- 
where only ships of.the particular branch can land on the 
particular,field. M e says, for another example, that he 
sees no reason why a fine hospital,couldn t care for a man 
in need of hospitalization, whether the man,be of Army, 

Navy or *ir force, but that the present bill requires that 
the soldier must, go to an Army hospital, the sailor to the 
Navy hospital, and so on, - requiring three hospitals where one 
could just as well serve the needs. 1 suppose these con¬ 
federations are samples of what he has in mind when he says 
that a little budget cutting would be a good thing,- 
and could be effective without jepardizing security,-were the 
brass hats and congressmen willing to go along with the 
President. ' . 

And speaking of hospitals, we fell to talking about Walter 
Held in "ashington where General. r ershing is housed. The 
General says that the former “ommander has a suite in the 
hospital which accommodates not only him. but his sister who 
lives with him, a nurse in constant attendance, an orderly and 

so on. He says the old man hasn t been menally accountable for 

ever so long, and that the annual birthday messages and 
other "interviews" attributed to him are the handiwork of 
his assistants, for the old man hasn't any idea of what is 

going on and no one is ever allowed to see him. It seems that 

^ongress maintains the finest offioe in the State Department 
building in Washington for General Tershing's own use,- an 
office that is beautifully appointed and handsomely staffed 
with people who haven t,- under the circumstances, a thing 
to do. — I r as quite interested in this inside view of 
the situation as seen by a member of the General •staff, and so 
want to share it with you.... 


Jebruary 28th, 1947. 


,0.' T •_ 


Memorandum! 

This report is likely to be short, for i am writing it 
in the offioe, and nobody kiiows when business may get aotive, 
thus making Memoranda notations difficult, 

your letter to the ^adam arrived this morning in good order. 

She was delighted with it in every respeot. 

She read the dipping first and is enchanted to have it . 
to add to -Lyle's scrapbook. 

Her reaotion to the crediting of the dress to her account 
was what i thought it would bsj— 

• I 

"Por “eaven's sake/ were her words,“tell her she is worth 
so much more than anything we could ever give her that the- 
matter of the dress isn t to enter into any consideration, if 
she will just make some-use of it, that will be all the recompense 
anybody could ever want. ". 

~ t 

As indicated in my Memorandum ot yesterday, she r® al }y 
has dismissed the matter of the money involved from her mind, if 
indeed, it ever entered into it. Hie truth of the matter is, of 
course, that with the -Law providing her with the income of the 
plantation, she never uses a faction of that income, and of all 
times, during these past few years, when the income has been 
large and her expenditures comparatively small, when contrasted 
with the amounts that have gone to certain other member of the 
family. 

and so if you merely dispose of the item in question in any 
way you please, not including the 18 dollars in any future 
and not deducting that amount from any checks already sent, everything 
will be Just fine, and she will be as happy as a olam, - the whole 
transaction having long since evaporated from her mind. 

When she reached the part of your letter wherein you men¬ 
tioned the possibility of getting down this way eventually, she was 
quick to say that any old time you could make it woula be 
grand. While that point is being discussed, I might say 
that in the event you should come by b air, it would always be 
as wise to figure on Alexandria as a terminal, i suppose, 
therebye avoiding u hreveport and the local ointizenry, - if convenient 
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It has been drizzling slowly all day, with the plantation 
not working and not much going on eTfpatyirenhourg. J. 
sent his office typewriter tfa Alexandria for repairs, and asked 
to borrow mine in the morning until his should come hack some¬ 
time late to night, °f course I was enchatned to cooperate, 
lut the It senof of the machine here in the office, of course, 
maL U lperaUTs lor me to grab oil a Un. whlls * 
under circumstanoes not conducive to confidences, - since . h 
is some walking about in the place by first one and another, 
immediately behind my baok, 

I got off a little linp to “‘rs, Roosevelt in the morning's post* 
but as A could find no carbon at that moment, I failed to pro¬ 
vide a transcript for you, 1 merely thanked her for her letter, 
told* her she made me laugh at her expression of doubt as to the e 
unlikelihood that Canada would start passing out islands with 
abandon, but suggested the present case might be quite special 
and that the nioe thing about miracles is fc.fcat they soemtimes do 
happen. It was a letter calling for no response. I hope the 
Prime Minister will contrive to start .something that will call forth 
correspondence in the next go-round,-. 


S3 


I’m reading, - or did Rtell you, - a book oalled The Hays 
Office, by, - the author's name eludes me, - the man who was so 
prominent in New Deal policies at the inception of ^r. Roosevelt's 
first term.' *he Hays Office has to, do about the work of Will Hayes 
in organizing the movie world, - producers, dJ.ptrubtors and 
operators into a self-regulatory body, - without the necessity of 
Governmental supervision. It is * very enlightening document if 
one is interested in such matters, but R can't imagine how it 
gets intb the Heading Hook department if what old Xenophpn P. , , 

Smith sa^s is true, - that great care has to be exercised in , j. 
making selections for the talking Hook so that the wish of, the 
majority Of u sers ' will be best served, I'm still not satisfied, 
with the meager amount of knowledge i have as to how and by whom 
elections are made. 1’br myself, I should think : a heap of j 

classios ought to take precedence over books such as the presept one 
whioh obviously has but the slightest appal to the average reader 
of talking books. 

' And this must.be all for the moment, - all, did x say, - whioh 
means that'all isn't much. I'll be having this maching baok 
home again when' next A take pen in hand and that will be more 
pleasant, even*though the results may not be any more satisfactory. 
Again my congratulations on the exellence of your fine letter and for 
the pleasure it afforded both the Madam and me.,,* 
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March 2nd, 1947. 


Memor andum: 

' ' » * ’ ‘ ■" „ *•' ‘‘ l r ■ I 

It'8 pleasant to have my machine baok home again. 

I'm had a good fire on my h !“‘ h 0 Sh d Hjt)S*a»t alnd* 
of the oceans of sunshine, thers is a chill oxth ■“ 

that keeps the thermometer down to near 3<i . 80 1 1 y 

pleasant outside. 4 

Most of the talk at the big house today Is about plans 
for "doing-over" that edifice. Dan wants to take down the 

towers, rfstoring the appearance of the place moreSuited t 
nro-Hanrv appearance, - say, as of 1600. he consuitea 

his Sother on the point several times during the d i™i n8 t 00 
'ooiMrur her anoroval, and there was much talk at dinner, too. 
thf^flded to Ifthat she .as perfectly Indifferent to the 
whole thing' - Just so long as she could get the Madame Aubin 

houte. nothing regarding the latter has 1“Sns°ft ' 

as yet, and I am under the impression that he owns it. 
m fivantuallv ’will tell how that will pan out. If the 

grant is made, we shall probably be °*? r 6 ed jm^in* 

dismantling it. One never knows how the rabbit will Jump i 
such matters. A atience, accordingly, is something to be 
practiced while the "Gods" ponder upon a unit which, at 

beet, is of little value to them. 

< * 

Brosie Peace's boy, McKinley, was stabbed to death in 
Alexandria last night, 1 am told. The lady who did it has 
a sister but reoently lodged in Jail for murder, too. 

Xhs impulse fSr sSonsmsnt, I take It, must run In the family 
to which those ladies belong. Twilight is into moon- 

light as I pen thse lines and as yet the local population 
haln't learned if the body is being brought here tonight 
for a wake, or not. The best time to die on elrose, 
according to n., islate Friday night or early Saturday 
morning, the week end enabling one to experience a fin 
wake with licquids on Saturday tight and JJ^ 1 ***^ 8 
Sunday's funeral, - the success of the latter event being 
maastixed by tho number of attendants. 
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But 


i’he weather being what it is, I have found a little 
m<?re time for reading than usual. The week end saw me 
finish Raymond -*oley s acqount of The Hayes ffioe, 
a volume on Fiction Writing by the University of Oklahoma 
Press and "The w dd Humber", being a collection of 
so-called short stories by Guy de Maupassant, Old Guy 
was certainly a master at story telling, Among others. The 
Mecklace was re-read with relish for its consuraate artistry, 
in this 6 roup of a dozen stories, not more that two or 
. three struok me as stories, -the balance being merely 

episodes, dished out under the more elaborate title of tale, 

I cite the case of The Coward, wherein a youth challenges 
a man to a duel because the latter has glanced at a lady in 
a way the youth didn't like. Thinking over the pending 
encounter, the youth commits suicide, - and that's all. 

How it is a curious phenomenon I have observed that tube¬ 
roses multiply downward into the ground until they eventually 
reach a depth too great for t^eir les-ves to reach the surface 
of the .ground, -and so die. That might be the subject for 
, a variety of horticultural articles, just as might be the 

case of the pe r tree which always, in these parts, overloads 
its limbs with fruit to such ah extent that it tears itself 
to pieces by lack of proper fore-sight. Articles might 
be written about the pear tree, too. For me "The Co qrd" is 
in the Bame group. An article about him by the French author 
might offer an interesting study, but in all fairness to 
classification, I think Mr. de Maupassant must be counted 
as wrong in styling "The Coward" a s' ort story. 

' • o . 

The only other volume I have to hand at the moment is 
Earnest ^emingway's For Wham The Bell Tolls, read by my 
favorite, - Alexander ^oorvy, - about whom x should have 
congratulated you before on having discovered among the 
ether waves. For myself,’ T find ^r. Hkorvy's artistry so great 
that I would read' lots of his things solely for his sake and 
not the subject matter with which he is dealing. But' 

I shall have to craw tfte line on the Hell Tolling business, 

I think, for Mr. Hemingway's blood and thunder word canvases 
offer slight attraction for me. Did 1 mention the faot 
that J. u, and Celeste returned in the same plane with 
Mr. ^emingway's sister, - from Havana to "aw Orleans, -‘•hey 
liked her ever so much, dhe had' been visiting her brother 
who lives in Havana. 1 believe her home is Memphis. 


L 
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March 3rd, 1947. 


Memorandum i 

Ho nioe to have two reports, - Thursday'.s and Friday's,- 
in this morning'8 post. 

It was good of you to tell me of the Mozart film, which 
much have been well worth seeing, -especially with the Salzburg 
Travelogue,- even though it showed an absence of the American 
touch which has so long given a flavor t.o films that seems to 
have enchanted audienoe the world over. In the Moley book, 
recently referred to, I must confess I was slightly taken a- 
baok when A read that the primary and sole purpose of the 
great preponderance of Amerioan films waw solely for enter¬ 
tainment. I guess this faot should have been obvious, and 
yet it somehow struok me as astonishing to realize that ten 
million people every night flock to the theatre exclusively 
to be entertained. 

• • • , 

It referred to a very popular fiikm, released along 
about 1940 or 1941, entitled Land Of liberty, being a 
collection of historical films pasted together, with 
additional shorts from news reels, eto., to bring the thing 
up to date. I suppose that film, along with some historical 
ones that have been*made, may have stressed the entertainment 
angle, but I assume that some of us at least must get 
a little instruction in spite of ourselves when seeing some 
films -; 

t -4 

In the field of religion, I have known some churches that 
gave parties in the basement or publio gathering plaae 
attached to the edifioe, where dances were held, suppers 
given and many a social evening offered not only to memebers 
of the church but to anyone oaring to attend. Churches of 
this type always numbered as good Christians among their 
members as did the more straight-laced,denominations. I 
think a.little more instructions in the movies, a little 
more sooial life in the churches, a little more entertainment 
in the schools,-and humanity in general would be the happier. 

« . . 

I.was pleased that you found the Memorial for Anita 
alirght. If you aon't mind, I shall toss off another note 
to her from time to time without waiting to see if she signi¬ 
fies approval with an April response. It is always pleasant 
to chat with her, and perhaps she would enjoy a word from 
afar as much now as ever in her life. I wish I knew a 


- 
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little more about her problem with the child. I wish I 
didn t think, her husband, wholly off the track, on his re¬ 
action at his first meeting with me, were not "fwightened , 
but-if you think we are quite correct in establishing this 
communication, - it merely being a question of mail coming 
direct to your true hand from abraod, then let's drop her 
a line from time to time in hopes that that a rekkization 
on her part that her old friend are firm and true may 
lend a gleam of sunshine in a setting which must often, under 
present circumstanaes, be too frequently and too heavily 
Curtained with clouds, 

• - 

And may I congratulate you on the successful arrangement 
regarding the dress. ~ny arrangement you make regarding the 
money involved will be entirely satisfaootry, although I 
wouldn't send back the money, diverting it either as a present, 
if you please, or as a credit if you feel you roust. The 
matter has long- since been settled to the Madam's satisfaction, 
qnd I must say it is no more than fair that you should have 
some recompense for all your trouble in the transaction,- 
not to mention all the hundred and one other things you are 
constantly doing. 

Histressing is the word for the old *orge business. 

Perhaps a visit with his sister will help him get back on 
his f et, but 1 doubt it. It is so rare, itseems to 
me, that more .than a temporary halt in the downward spiral 
ia effected. Poor 1. J.,- and what a pity she should 
have this additional burden to bear. x hank the -“ord she 
has you..... , . 

I appreciate your little gasp about the matter of 
the house, your confidence in sharing the gasp and your 
blind faith that it can be handled alright. You see it 
really isn t so difficult*- There stands the house across 
the river and up a ways. If it is gigen to me, I shall 
be able to pay for having it taken down, piece by pieoe,- 
and hauld to ^renbourg. Once there, the pieoes oan be 
stored in the old Raggedy House. When opportunity 
presents itself, and a surplus of materials, - concrete, etc. 
are available (is available, perhaps) the foundation can 
be laid. I shall number the individual pieces as they 
are taken down, so that when circumstanaes permit, the 
framework oan be raised on the new foundation. Perhaps 
we shall at first leave the framework standing and merely 
put on a tin roof, - the latter not costing much. Then 
as ciroumstanoes permit, the siding can be added, bit by bit,- 
and so the old house will radually take shape. It is 
an undertaking that a heap of people wouldn t- even consider, 

I suppose, and yet, since it oan be done piece-meal, x find 
the thing quite within the realm of polBBibility, for pro¬ 
ceeding by leisurely degrees, we shall not stick out of 
neck financially-, and since eventually we are going to 
need a house, it is pleasant to think of what we eventually 

create will r. ally be something unique and altogether 

^ of those 
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March 4th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

• • • • / * 

And i heard the news commentator state, - without 
correction: 

"President Trtlman arrived in Mexico Gity on schedule, 
following his brief visit on Sunday to the bedside of 
his 49 year old Mother in Kansas." 


Ho-hum. 


Well, the morning post brought a letter >( from -aroline 
Dorraon, saying that her sister-in-law couldn t last long, 
and A wrote her in the ^adam’s behalf and my own before 
dinner. Over coffee, the 'General mentioned reading the 
Shreveport A 'imes this morning and had-notioed the notioe 
of an Iris expert, a Mrs. Ruth -Uormon^ - and so I must 
drop Caroline another note tonight. 

At long last Spring seemed to arrive with a vengenoe 
today. I pulled around at ^renbourg, setting out chandeliere 
lilies and mov ng roots of the bananas from where they 
flouished last year to a new setting for this season, - 
by the side ate, midway between the road and Uncle d Or 8. 
The sun was so hot and the thermometer so high that I 
tossed off my shirt and almost trickled away in pure D 
sweat. 

* » "* . * , Cf* il'l is 

I also took a sw ng at the dozen gardenias, set out 
a week or a month back,' and on returning here, dashed 
off a line forthwith to the mobile house from whence I 
had ordered 50 more plants a month back. After all, 
gardenias are something that should be transplanted in 
Winter, and I*m almost afraid the new shipment, even if 
it shoulu arrive promptly, will be almost too late. 

- I ~ ^ 4 • ‘iUt) 

More details regarding the murder of the youth on 
last Sunday oame to hand today. It seems the lady who 
did the stabbing didn t realize she had killed the youth, and 
on Monday noon she received permission from the Alexandria 
jail to telephone Melrose. «T. H. answered the call, and 
was asked by the lady: 
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I'se callin^ to find out how Sugar Boy is a-doin'". 
Just fine," w . H. answered ^uite snaoilv "Thav 

S e at? 8 i a tw2?" the 8t ° re D0W With the b0 ^ y bur y 

taken H l-b^k w ! h0 ^ sounded as thou « h were quite 

Ho-hum, - again..., 

J Lai‘A i° Ue n J*L?? or lived brother ^nderson's sister, 

night Tis a ?flt^ le L ha ? f + one t0 b0d earl y ^ Saturday 
hi ai f ter » Arietta, came home at 5 a.m. 

!?? a +v, ra 2 r v ing * bhe told her ’bWtnier to give her his 
bed and that he should finish out his sleet) in the n«vt- 

natt'rt ** d ^urred. They quarrelej. 

next door, heard the raoket Bhouted fnr fViam * j »• 

“* «5« they did not, sSe^lSefup he? hS“h?? Z ’ 

end in the tussel that followed, -eUu if? &??£« ’ 
hutohar Itnlfa through J ugsr j> 0 y' 8 heart, »H of whloh 

St tMr?ana^. JUSt **“* - " U0h s -“ £&.. 

s??a?°a2t or ?i:fr h S i; 0 , ha,e 

th0USht alUd88 m8 ‘ A erhap. I°8h.ll 

Madam d '-“io''tor 8 f?iLf?L? UP!,e ? ‘“i*?*- “hd assisted the 
usual: The “adaT^rSt 

2®? pwmmw s 8 -;t— 

3 Z T l ^"^'••TSsS JSi'St to H i 8 at s M J 8 aii h 1 0 ;f ld 

r»rhf?a"Ld on a e s s o^ a ^t^?;sr-Soisss ?-^ 

ff? 8 ^' 8 -.istfSrtf^t 

we fhaU^fftSf’to Sm™??’ 1 ?* 8 " 1 ” 1 " 6 from our C0UI88 . 
domiolla oot.es into focus, the setUnfSu SI mS/** 8 


March 6th, 1947. 


^morandum; 

-*• *, V ' • V* ' J J . »• • - « 1 * • • •* ■ *v» , 

Another pure "D" Spring day, too warm and too moist, 
but the promi-se is for a sudden switch in the thermometer 
about midnight to remind us that March 21st is still a 
ways in the offing. 

• • • • • 

The postman came an hour earlier than usual this 
morning and so I find eleven unposted letters here on my 
desk before me, including one, dated yesterday, addressed 
to you. I think I shall get ahead of the post tomorrow. 

When ^ went to the office about 9 this morning, Dan's 
oar was parked slap in front of the gate. * learned later 
•that he had arrived home much under the weather about dawn 
this morning. Ha remained in his room all day, - asleep, I 
suppose. It is wonderful how the Madam went through the 
day, passing hi$ door twice on her way downstairs, and never 
guessed he wasn t in town, - giving explicit directions at 
table, following supper, as to how his plate should be fiJted 
for him, so he would find it on his return home. The servants 
never peeped, - and tomorrow we shall hear about his suffering 
from another bad cold. , 

In today's poBt there wasn't ao much of inteeest, 
although there were quite a few notes, kittle Miss Alberta 
wrote, saying that Robert Talant's new book has been found 
quite good by those who have read it. I know not if it has 
been published as yet by •‘'oubleday, - or if she refers to 
< the manuscript. 

Miss Louise Butler sent along & note, praying me to 
drop her a line to acquaint her with the Madam s health. 

Both ladies have had a couple of notes from me since mid 
December, - but must have forgotten to respond. 

a note from Sister asks for a letter. I don't write 
her too often, - the ^adam almost never. The Madam opined 
that Sister was too busy hitting the social side of life 
to have muoh time to think of us. That shows the way 
that wind is blowing, - momentarily. 


I 
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The New w rleans Fublic Library sent me three items to¬ 
day, - none of whioh I have to read but all of whioh I 
probably, shall, what with nothing else to hand, Anne Morrow 
Lindburg's North To The °rient; Gilman's Mfe of Edward Mo 
Dowell, the "merican composer? and The Family Doctor by some 
body whose name I have forgotten. 

To my enchantment, I heard Alexander Skorvy as narrator 
on the Ufeional hook up doing the United -Nations program 
last night. I hope he hasn T t been lost completely to radio. 
Hi8 voice is excellent over the air, I think, but it is 
somehow superlative on x alking Books. I'm going to move 
Heaven and ^arth to get him to read Proust, even if I have 
to badger both the -“ational ■“oupdation For the Blind and 
N. B. U. as well. 


•»nd speaking of the United "ations, I'm oonvinoed 
that the International Police Poroe should have been set 
to functioning long since for without some enforing power, 

I can t see how the organsiation is going to have more than 
an advisory role. Something is a little out of joint that 
Greeoe should have to appeal to the United states for money, 
to supply food for Greeoe and soldiers from Great.Britain 
bo .keep the lid from blowing off. Without knowing any¬ 
thing about it, I have a feeling that the World Bank, - and 
not an individual country, should supply Greeoe funds if 
she requires them and tljat the Internation Polioe Force 
should be created and set ,to work to earny out any 
enforcement whioh, at the moment, at least, England seems 
called upon to effect. Perhaps Mr. Roosevelt wouldn't 
have thought so, too, but vthenever things get out of joint, 
or beyond my comprehension, I find myself regretting his pre 
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Maroh 6th, 1947. 



Memorandum: < 

To hand your perfectly elegant report of Monday evening. 

I need not tell you that I relished every word. It was 
the next best thing to having a pleasant chat wherein we 
might touoh upon a while variety of subjects. 

>^]?at with yesterday's drizzle holding on through today, 

I didn.t do much at Arenbourg, although 1 did set in a 
couple‘Of evergreens, what with the advantageous thermometer 
readings and the moisture. 

1 Af 1 «. . • ‘ 

While-I think of it. 1 will respond to your inquiry 
regarding Mrs. Roosevelt's letter. I don't want it back, 
so you keep it and dispose of it as you will. I, too, think¬ 
ing the franking rights, as displayed by her signature on 
the envelope, is interesting, -i thought perhaps 1, J, 
might be interested in seeing it, too, if not acquainted 
with this unique *merioan custom fir t hand. 

And speaking of ~rs. Roosevelt recalls that you mentioned 
wanting to hear of the strange episode that transpired in 
the apartment house when % friend of mine went there one beauti- 
fuly bright summer's afternoon to spend a few hours with 
an older lady who -was approaohing death from 'a malignant 
disease. < ~ ‘ 

My friend's husband had been inclined to frown upon 
his wife's visit to the sick room in the Greenwich Village 
apartment, not, I think, that he was jealous of his wife, but 
probably because he somehow feared contageon from the disease 
from which he friend suffered. In any event, he stoutly ad¬ 
vised against her visiting her friend whose apartment as 
on the 3rd floor of the building. 

But go she would and so one August afternoon she 
passed by, ana on her arrival, suggested that the 
nurse in attendance take a couple of hours off, - it 
was then H o'clock,- during which time the nurse might 
enjoy the bright sunshine streaming- in at the" windows by 
going into the park or wfcereever she pleased, while my 
friend would remain with the patient until 4 p.m. 

Both the patient and nurse thought it a splendid opportunity, 
the patient to see her friend alone for while, ,nd the nurse 






mammmaam 
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to enjoy a couple of hours of freedom. 

Just after the nurse had left, the patient reoalled 
that earlier in the day, a message had been sent to a 
parrish priest to come that afternoon at 3 o'c oak to receive 
- the patient'8 bonfession and to administer communion. 

The patient asked my girlf friend to prepare for the visit, 
but as ray friend was a Jatholio, she was ignorant of the 
customs obtaining for suoh services in that ■‘•arrish. 

My friend told her that it was the custom to receive the priest, 
when on such a mission, with a lighted candle, and that she 
must have on her hat, as she held the candle and opened 
the door. 

My friend hadn t worn a hat, in coming to visit her 
friend,' and her friend, long a victim of the malady that was 
to carry her off eventually, chanced to have none of her 
own in the apartment. She did remember, however, that 
her granddaughter had worn in somekina of a hat several months 
before when com ng to visit, following a party. Mr. friend 
searched the closet for the headgear and finally found a 
most extraordinary “*ardi Gras outfit, - a kind of a witches' 
hat that was perfectly outlandish. But "any port in a storm", 
and as the doorbell sounded at that moment, she hurriedly 
put on the hat, quiokly lighted the candle, - and with 
the sun streaming in the windows to her back, she opened 
wide 'the door. 

•. I >*»)', r . ■ t . - * . * . • • 

Well, to her utter bewilderment, there stood, - not 
the expeoted priest, but a man, - her husband . 

He, in his turn, was natrually more dumbfounded than 
his wife. His eyes widen to saucer proportions. He stammered, 
but words failed him* bright followed astonishment, and 
letting out a shreak, he suddenly turned and bolted down 
the hall, dashing past the elevator, and oatapaulting himself 
down the stairs, tripping and landingin a heap, at the bottom. 

Hiswife, in the mean time, floored at so unexpectedly being 
faoed by her husband, who had never gone to t'heat apartment 
before, was so stunned by the man's scram aqd sudden flight, 
that she slammed the door closed, dropping the oandle as she 
did so, and starting a fire in the paper hat, as she tried to 
rescue the burning oandle. fortunately the fire was quickly 
put out a d a semblance of quiet re-established in the 
heart of her dying friend who by this time was on the point 
Of collapse, in the midst of all this, the bell rang again, 
and in my friends' excitement, she rushed to. open it, 
entirely forgetting the exting ished candle and the 
slightly charred “ardi G rae h a t r cluttering up the 
entranoe. 

**nd that's all there is to the story, save that the 
priest bverlooked her failure to reoeive him properly, even 
thought her husband was might sore in body and touchy in mind 
for days afteiward, and never was convinced that his wife 
hadn't'been taking part in a charade without his knowledge. 


’ 


*£tflC/VOxi> 
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March 7th, 1947. 


UVXj .^1 




Memorandum: 

It was so nice to have your Tuesday report in this 
morning’s post, and thus to keep up with all your doings. 

<t8‘for local doings, there isn't much to report, what 
with the drizzle continuing so as to give growing 
a chance to grow without any interference from the hoe and 

spade department. 

May I congratulate you on the acquisions in the 
book department. The two items you mention J*S ht ™ ° e 
right in line for the ^renbourg libaary. I have never . 

read either, although the -ing item I have heard spoken of^ 
favorably and the one having to do iwith cer 

taihly to have a place on any shelf dealing with the 

lower Mississippi. 

I was interested in what you mentioned about the Kenneth 
Hobart-.volume on oaltil. I too. nothing about that novel. 

although i do remember having read an article in he 
Saturday Evening *ost years ago that ^. Roberts ™*e *bou 
the country of Christophe, and I assume that the article 
may have been stirred up at the time he was doing researc 
for his novel. 

curing the Winter a book of his came to to 

I started to read but rejected when some non fiction came to 
hand. 1 don't even recall the title of the book but th 
first few pages had to do with an Amerioan, - or rather a 
liw ^ngl^nd^olonial youth in London curing the Revolutionary 

IfXr ”i first few paragraphs . Jrenoh lad, obviously 
a spy stepped into the picture, and 1 bowed out. I 
seem y to be“ awfully choosey about my fiction, and perhaps 
it is the surmise of impending turmoil in the *ieoe that 
impelled me to reject its reading. I don t mind'confessing 
to you that I always seem to have shunned novels that 
tend toward too much excitement, and even in straight 
history I always had to foroe myself to read unpleasant 
tMnffs *for somehow they seemed to go too deep. I reokon 
^i &lt has alwSs been with me, taking to heart too serious¬ 
ly the doings of imaginary characters or the J^S^lattM 
of places close to my heart. As an example of the lat er. 


I 
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I remember T never could read an aocount of the destruction 
of a plaoe like ^arly at a single sitting. I would 
force myself to read a paragraph, then close the book, coming 
back for another go at it the next day, - and so on, - all 
of which sounds about as silly, 1 expect, as the Old woman 
who took her grandchild to see their first movie. It 
chanced to be an early thriller, - the train robbery sort of 
thing. Ihe camera, shooting the scene, had been placed 
between the rails, to give the impression that the 
train was coming slap into the audience's face. The first 
shot of the approaching train alarmed tha old lady, but 
she clung to her seat. But as a new angle of the thing 
seemed to be bearing down more heavily in her direction, 
she snatched the at ild by the arm and flew out of the 
theatre, remarking that if the rest of the folks wanted to 
< be run down, that was their hard luck, but she was travelin' 
fast while she could yet leg-it. 3o it was 
always with me on reading of aestfcuotion of places I loved, 
or of imaginary characters whom I -must have re-created as 
real in the novels I read. And the darnedest thing about 
it is that I can't seem to rid myself of this foolishness, no 
matter how hard 1 try, 

I'm so glad you are heading out for the Theatre on the 
17th and the 5i7th. I shall be thinking about you, and I'm sure 
you are really going to enjoy both evenings. It's 
nice, too, that you are able to. read the ^ilde play before 
seeing it, for being acquainted with the lines will no doubt 
give double value to the pieoe as it comes to you from the 
stage. 

I finished florth to the orient and found many a line 
of it good. That the Japanese, for example, should hold 
the plumb tree in high regard because it has the courage 
to blossom in the snow is quite lovely, don't you think. 

The volume on Edward McDowell is more informative than 
interesting, which is to say.it is no Johan o.ebastien Bach 
but the account of ^c^owells life in the forest near 
Stuttgart, his opening of the School of ^usio at Columbia 
bniversity and his country place at Peterborough, "ew Hamp¬ 
shire are all details that I like to review. 

* 

Celeste returned from south Louisiana yesterday, having 
taken her mother down yonder for a visit, Hast night 
Celeste said she talked with so ebody in Natchitoches who 
had just returned from the A, atohez Pilgrimage, and that 
while there, the pilgrim had visited ‘-herokee and that 
Myrtle Byrnes had sent me aa message, in^iitring why i never 
come' to she her and Charles any more, •‘■hat's a good qustion, 
too, and it's nice to he remembered. 
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Mar oh 9th,. 194 7. 



Memorandumt 

i -• - • - • • * 

Tour nice report of "ednesday to hand, and my sincerest 
thanks for particulars'touched upon and the quality of the whole 
thing. You asked my pardon for the use of a particular word 
in a former report butl need scarcely assure you that I 
never needed such a request. Prom those we love, we never find 
anything expressed or implied that strikes us as unfortunate in 
expression, and to be perfeotly frank, I can't recall for the 
life of me in what manner the word, - was it implicate, - was 
used, so you can. readily judge that I in no way took it amiss, 
since i don t seem to have even noticed its use. s»o that takes 
care of that, - and all the chance thoughts along similar lines in 
the future, should you ever torment yourself by thinking that 
I might go into a panic over anything that obviously was not intended 

It was good of you to let me have so nrany particulars about 
various doings up and down the land, *>0 old Thresa Bonney is 
back agin from Europe. What next do you suppose she is going 
to stir up. The last B seem to recall of her doings was that 
collection of Daguerreotypes which must have been along about 
1937. If you announce that she is staging an exhibition of 
Third Republic bustles, I shouldn t be at all amazed, - she is 
such a curious bag. 

, • # . ‘ 

I think the enclosure from Dora holds nothing of espeoial 
interest, -‘-he reference to the McKitterick (Elmsoourt) leases, 
and to Bob Graham, has to do with the faot that the late Mrs. . 
McZitterick used to spend half her time with Bob X Graham 
at his Louisiana hideout across the river from Batches. Thank 
the Lord she has gone to her eternel reward. Prances-nenry, 

Paynie's wife, was here for dinner today and having just returned 
from flatohez, reported that Lave McKltt rick was prominent 
at Elmscourt during Pilgrim time and that he played some part 
in the night Pagent at Community u all, with .rs. Barnum of 
Arlington, - so the old’ oharade spirit triumphs even over 
.the death of his late wife. 

I have just read a book, • The Pamily Doctor,'- or rather. 

The Country Doctor, by Sarah Orne Jewett, - copyright 1683, by 
that new england writer.* Viewed from the time was written,- 
in. the. 1870• s, I suppose, it is quite interesting as an intelligent 
and sympathetic story of an orphan, ward of a country doctor of 
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flew •fi'ngland, -a girl, and a plea for tolerance for women who 
want to take up a;profession. It'sa mild story hut very nice, 
and I liked it. 

It set me thinking,,- naturally enough, of the Dr. Worsley 
of ^loutiervllle. Surely there is a story for Hollywood in itself,* 
merely up to this point, ^he seems to be making quite a 
financial success of her doctoring, - without charing more than 
very reasonable, and humain, fees. She enjoys the phrase of 
white people of intellect and all the darkies, are oaazy about 
"Dr. Eleanor" as they call her. I might say that she has long 
sinoe redeemed (}iow that word is spelled I don’t knowf her 
rings which the ''enks took as security, including her wedding ring, 
has purchased a station wagon (the go-oart) r has paid,off 
the debt on the old Eate Chopin house, and in spite of a couple 
of mis-carriages, seems to be dping just fine, - rising steadily 
in the best kind of a way. Of course Life should have done 
Cane River a long timp ago, but surely they ought to do Dr. 

Sleapor, both as a remarkable success story already in the 
making and as a personality to demonstrate, if for no other reason, 
that there ptill remain plenty of frontiers for youthful American^ 
to coniuor. Do you think it would be Worthwhile or worthless to 
call her case to the attention of ^ife. One astonishing thing 
about it, - were she to be spread over the pages of Life, is 
the fact that praotically none of her patients would ever see 
the publicity, - a rather unique ciroumstanoe in view of the 
wide spread circulation.of *ife, don't you think. 

I haven't heard any news except early early.this morning 
on my radio, but at that time it was said that Foreign Minister 
Molotov failed to greet Mr. ^evin, the British - 0 oreign.Minister, 
on the,latter s arrival at Moscow, i know not if the same thing 
happened to the French Foreign Minister and the American secretary 
of otate. w shall be interested to learn. Bad manners have too often 
characterized M r. Molotov's public activities. Save for illness,- 
which should have been mentioned if extant, could excuse the Russian* 

, Foreign Minister's failure togreet his fellow colegues. 

.I'm beginning to wonder, too, if a pretty good world force,- 
with a workable.body for world peace, might not get well under way 
if the u nited states and who-so-ever cared to, join, would set forth 
a charter for policing the world, asking those, nations of good 
will who care to join in the effort do so. I wonder in the end if 
perhaps that method might not be even.more effective than the 
present method of trying bo make a-sooiety of nations function 
smoothly when bad mannered and aggressive members seem able, through 
their membership to short-circuit everything of c ood that is 
propose^; aohow it's beginning to.seem as though one member 

Slw. 

wonderful, — much gardening to be done on the-morrow....» 


March 10th, 194 7. 


Memorandum: 

' ' * • 

There are people standing behind my baok, talking, 
for the most part, and not.glancing, too mucji in this 
direction, i hope, for the Estate typewriter is again 
at the hospital in alexnadria, and this machine of 
mine, has been pressed into service temporarily at 
the office from whence 1 pen these few lines. If 
my message he brief, you will understand why. 

In my armoir are several communications to which 
I will not refer, save to mention, - a nice fat report 
from you, a letter from "adine, one from Rudolph and 
a couple of "run-of-the-mill" communications, which 
from the looks of them and their points of cancellation 
all probably begin with the phrase j "Having just read 
about ^elrose in Plantation ■‘•arade*. 

All the hthopians have been laboring on broad 
Henry holdings along Red River today, and although it 
is dark, they have not returned the several miles between 
here and there as yet, so I presume A shall not get 
to my correspondence, - Incoming, - until the morrow. 

*he weather is elegant, pleasantly cool, with 
gorgeous sunshine and the promise,of Spring in the 
offing from all the official Weather Bureaux. I have 
accordingly been able to get in quite a few licks at 
Arenbourg today, - some transplanting of daffodills, but 
,mostly spading about the magnolias and what-not, to 
keep the soil nioe and loose, view a view to cooperating 
all can with the tender roots to eat and grow as much 
ae the impulse from on high may impell. 

The Maw Orleans Public murt be jacked up again 
before 1 relinquish this keyboard, for in yesterday's or 
Saturday's,post came a flook of mystery stories which I 
.really don t need. I did have one more or less non¬ 
fiction item to hand, and I accordingly pressed that 
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March 11th, -1947. 


into service. Its title is Anna And The King Of Siam 
by langdon, or some such name, and it isn't very brisk 
reading. But not unlike the Karmon volume on little 
Miss Myra «lark Gains, it hass -iuite a bit of meat 
•in it if one wants to browse around the ice box, - and 
I do. 

The opus seems to center around the extraordinary 
existence of one Mrs. Anna Owens, as revealed by two books 
she wrote of her life as Governness of the Royal 
Children of Siam, her secretarial duties in assisting 
the King with his letters written in English and her 
activities in keeping things down to a shout in the 
royal harem, her life in Bangkok dated from 1861 to 
1867, I think, when Siam was still feudal, JSngland 
and France were on the, march to Empire and the 
United states was convulsed by the Civil War. When 
reading of any particular period, I like to have 
a fairly clear view of what is going on all around the 
world during the same period, and what 1 don't 
know about Siam at the time of the American Civil 
War would fill volumes. And so this volume, aside 
from the subjeat it treats, is going to be enlighten¬ 
ing in brushing away the clouds,of my Eastern horizon 
a bit, and my conoept of the /orrors of American slavery 
will be the clearer in my mind after i have 
comprehended the wider world situation as regards 
. . slavery-, as manifested by this extraordinary document. 

I ran aoross a surprising letter from the Mag 
of Siam in 186k to Abraham Lincoln on the subjeot of 
elephants. The Mng wrote the President indicating 
that he would be onchanted to send Mr. Linooln some 
young elephants which might, on their arrival in 
this hemisphere, be turned loose in the forests, where 
they could regain their strength, lost during the 
voyage, and latex, after they had begotten offspring, 
the latter might be taken into oaptivity, tamed and 
trained as beasts of burden, for transportation purposes, 
means of travel, eto. With the guns booming on too 
many fronts in the Virginia area, - 186k,- Mr. 

Lincoln kindly responded to the Ai n g» 8 letter, thank¬ 
ing him for his generous offer, but declining the 
offer on the grounds that the olimate in the U n i t0 d 
States scarcely seemed advantageous to the breeding 
of elephants in our wild lands, and confiding to 
His Majesty that steam rather than elephant, was the 
primary motive power in travel in this country. You 
don t suppose that a couple of "pink Elephants" got • 
loose in the Old M orge area, do you, thus accounting 
for a heap of strange doings of late., • 


Memorandum: «’ 

t . ‘ > . .V M » . * ‘V 

And so, after one night in the armoir, your nice three 
page letter to hand to captivate my interest in every 
particular* It is good of you to share all the various 
doings, both at home and abroad * and by thus sharing them, 

-we somehow keep the better in step along the pathway of life. 

The Daldorff-business, and especially thejprivate 
askpects, seems to be a sure enough hurly-burly, and some¬ 
how the gayer, as opposed to the Old Forge business, since the 
former seems to be baBed on an intoxioation of joy while the 
other appears to be more on the intoxioation side. How 
much patience we must praotioe as we find ourselves forced to 
await the outcome of suoh strange doings, even tough we 
seem to see clearly enough in a&vanoe that in one of 
the cases, at least, it will fizzle out like a wet fire- 
oraoker or the end of u id “-an River, 

From the enclosure you will note that Nadine really 
quite out-did herself in writing quite a nioe letter,- 
gven though it oontains little or no news. I must pay her 
the oompl ment which is her due by not waiting so long 
to make this response or rather a response to this letter from 
her. Isn't it odd she never mentions-her boy friend. I'm 
wondering if it is because I don't stress the matter, or 
if he really is "sinkling slowly towards the T 7est", - so 
far as her enthusiasm is concerned. 

I intended, mentioning the brief bit of Kate Smith's 
program which- I heard on Sunday night, but neglected to do so 
until now. There is much- to be written from various angles 
as to the effect that the little piece of song which 1 heard 
had on me. Art critics are forever saying that we must 
never consider the artist when we are contemplating his 
creation, but I think that is ( merely their idea, for whoever 
looks at a van Gogh who doesn't automatically think o the 
artist. And when 1 heard the orchestra playing a bit of 
music on Sunday night, I reoognized it to be something taken 
from either a Brahms or a List Hungarian Rapeody, so many of 
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which I like. And at the same time, 1 recalled that the 
same strain of music had been used in that Darlene Dietrich 
picture of 10 or 15 years ago, - the Mata-^ari type of 
thing wherein she played the piano magnificiently and sent 
her code messages by that medium, - the musical compeitions 
. which she would forward to her home government. 

t 

and to my surprise, I he;~rd the announcer say that in 
response to many requests, ■“•ate Smith would again sing 
the anniversary ^ong once more, - so that is what it is 
called in its present rendition, Well, be that as it 
may, as soon as I heard Miss smith's voice, 1 immediately 
envisioned her twe ton figure, and accordingly blushed to 
the tips of my ears when heard the opening words of 
the chorus; n 0h, how we danced, on the night we were wed". 

How really, it's none of my business just how Miss 
Smith may have spent her night when she was wed, but 
assuming that the bridegroom couldn't possibly have been so 
titanic a figure as the bride, * should imagine that dancing 
might be the best way to spend the time. Automatically as 
I was thunderstruck by the absurdity of the words, 1 realled 
a surprising old advertisement that used to appear on the 
back page of early movie magazines, - the picture of a 
scantily clad cave man, bulgeing with muscles, and partially 
draped in a wild animal skin, and above the picture were these 
startling wordst "Make Your Honeymoon All You Hoped It 
Would Be," 

And it'occurred to me if two-ton “ate got such a man, 
perhaps she might well recall the anniversary with satis¬ 
faction, and yet, on the other hand, as is a case in Natchi¬ 
toches, the Goddess of liberty drew a little pee-wee of a 
man who can easily get lost in the folds of her dress, 

X the memory of what she was recalling might very well have 
been; "Oh, how we danced on the night'we were wed," how 
you clung to my skirts *til we broke down the bed....... 

And the upshot of all this is that I was wrong not to 
dis-associate the artist from the work of art she was de» 
liverying over the air, but what grieves me more is that I 
really aih very fond of that music, - i believe she has made 
a record of the piece, and now x shall have to struggle to 
erradicate "iss Smith from my mind whenever 1 hear that 
music. 

It was good of you to think of me. when running across 
the clipping, which x did not finish reading because the 
imperfeot secretary was whisked away by plan ation duties 
before we had completed it, but the fact that you thought of 
me in relation to it is very plcaaaing, and even more so ii the 
• thought, I feel, that eventually we both ought to take ad¬ 
vantage, f sharing a visit there eventually together... 
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March 1 a th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

From the enclosure, you will notioe what the postman 
does when you mail two envelopes at the same time, thinking 
thev will reach their destination simalt enously, smoe they 

identical addresses. In one letter to Rudolph I referred 
to an enclosure of a couple of dollars he »ad sent to the 
Madam rewquesting some Louisiana coffee of which he i y 
fond. u f course I sealed the letter without having in- 
eluded the bills, and accordingly put them in another envelope 
without any message accompanying them. Henoe the panic when 
he reoeived the money with no message whatsoever, - until 
the next go-round of mail. 

From where I sit, it looks as t ough the week end now 
approaching might be quite a busy one. With Joe and his new 
wife coming over, Pat up from L. S. U. , the general and his 
wife, a half dozen .Wenks, plus the J. H. s and the Paynie s 
it ought to be fairly brisk without adding a flock of 
people who undoubtedly will blow in from Alexandria. ^or 
I learn by radio that there is a Librarian s convention in 
that latter city on Thursday, Friday and Saturday morning, 
which ought to put Hssae Mae and a flock of prominent authors 
in our midst about the time the Henry clan starts gathering. 
With the big Jiouse beginning to bulge, I suppose I 1 J u tak ® 
over the literary section at this residence, hoping the while 
that the current rains may stave off the usual Pilgrims 
that automatically turn up about this season of the year. 

"If we live until “* , onday" is a phrase the ^adam frequently 
employs these days, as gayly, but a little feebly, she 
heads toward the veek end. AS usual, the frequent long 
faces made by her youngest son, makes her nervous inwardly, 
but she reveals such a state only by statement rather than 
by showing any physical nervousness.’ A case in point 
happened tonight when we descended from the upper chamber to 
the dining room downstairs. I was dark and rainy outside, 
and everything seemed slightly out of joint. I smiled 
to myself as Nugene “avespeare manifested unique surprise by 


# 
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a single glance at the M adam, when immediately upon seating 
ourselves at the hoard, and Just before the moment when 
8 e asks, the blessing, the ad am quite unexpectedly 
summoned the cook with a view to removing the food from the 
table, prior to anyone as yet having had an opportunity 
to take a pas^ at a mouthful, AS the servant appeared, 
and the olerk s startled gaze penetrated the Maaam's line 
of vision, I laughed to releave the tension, and the 
Madam Joined me. ihe servant, of course, was sent away again, 
and thus we began our evening meal. The incident isn't 
important exoept that it indicates the somewhat delicate 
state of nerves under which the Madam labors. 


f As we head into the Spring ploughing season, it is 
interesting to look back over the interim between now and 
the harvest time, when money vyas easiest for many of 
our local citizens. It is a faot that this year the 
pattern is a little different beoause of the additional 
-funds pumped into the community by Uncle tarn’s payment of 
a couple of hundred dollars to each discharged soldier, so 
that the exhaustion of crop funds has seemed less rapid, 
thanks to the supplimentary money ooming into the community 
through the returning veterans. In November Puny used 

the $500.00 made on their crop to buy a second hand lord truck. 
In February, the truok about played out, Puny expressed his 
regret that he hadn t spend the money to have the house wired 
for electircity, The .first week in M ar ch he traded the 
«ord truck for.a Pontiac touing car. The seoond week in 
Maroh, his **pson, - Big Six, returning from Japan, 
brQught in his $200^00 discharge payment, and that sum has 
gone into buying a new engine for the Pontiac. Thus we 
arrive at ploughing time,.completely out of money, and practi 
cally nothing but an ambulating Junk heap, to show for 
our last year's concentration on raising a crop and being 
a soldier. r ° 


Spirit^ the reoently demilitarized son of Temite and 
. Cousin Lug , has been allotted money by the Governement to 
learn a trade , - farming, - following his discharge. He 
has saved his money in part, - at least $500.00 of it, 
and.on Saturday afternoon purchased,a fairly good seoond hand 
car along about 4 p.m. Threq ;hours later, he loaded up his 
:amily and whisked them to Alexnadria, and thence to 
Uatohitoohes, bubbling over with enthusiasm*for his new toy, 
which, before midnight, he successfully engineered into 
a ditoh, wrecking the darned t ing completely but harming 
not a soul of the nigger paqked omnibus. And so things turn 
and the most striking feature of all this expenditure is 
this faot: - that 1 honestly believe that the “’elrose darkies 
are really getting a heap more fun out of what they spend and 
the way they sling it than do the ^enrys f or an the latter's 
purported white supreiority... 
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March 13th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

So nice to have your report covering the past week 
end in this morning’s post. Sunday's program sounded 
like a hurly-burly, and I'm hoping that the succeeding 
ones may be a little more impregnated with quiet, - or 
at least some ability to do something other than mill 
about in the crowd that is so deadly to radio programs, 
catching up on reading, and general opportunity to 
enjoy a few delicious moments alone. 

• What with today 'being Thursday, x found Dr. 

Khipmeyer already at the big house this morning when 
I made my first rounds. Also I found the General and 
his wife, for it seems that they had arrived last 
night in the rain, after “elrose had longtsinoe folded up. 

t • * 

The morning's post, arriving about the same moment 
as a couple of other pilgrims, brought me the enolosed 
letter from the American Foundation for the ^lind. I 
think I should have read it twice, for it seems to have 
contained several points of interest to me. But 
I have already responded to the letter, and shall write 
another in due time if a satisfactory answer comes 
through, Perhaps Alice H. in ^ew fork may be more 
satisfactory a correspondent that Xenephon P. Smith in 
Washington. I had asked for a list of the books which 
Alexander Scourvy has read, but it seems that this 
is impose ble for Miss Smith to supply, - and i find 
the reason for her inability to do so quite interesting, - 
that not all the titles of books for the Reading Machine 
appear in lists issued by the library of '-ongress. 
and what 1 want to know is why don’t they so appear. 

After all, I take it as a matter of course that the library 
of Oongress and its Talking Book section is designed for 
the use of the public, and wherefore cannot a list of 
Talking Bacords already printed be forthcoming. Some 
two or three years ago in Natchez I noticed that ^r,. Gerard 
Brandon was reading «one With The Wind, • a title 
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which I never have seen on the Congressional lists 
covering Talking Books, and have wondered often tines 
8lno, So. maS^ther biota u . In th. same oatagoiy. 

^ome dav 1 want to read that particular hook on th 
^eading^achine, but since I cannot guess *what toots ar® 
tsv«ii«ble how am 1 going to learn what is and what is 
not. For’a long time have though that the library o 
iongress should issue a monthly Bulletin giving a li 
of what items have been read during the month. I m 
wondering why this can't be done and .'hat possible reason 
there could be for not including all title thus transcribed. 
I doubt if Mss smith realised she was letting the cat 
of the bag, bo to speak, by passing along this bit of informs 
tion. I shall see if ^ can establish cordial relation 
withfher by correspondence, and Pf£ ha P® . 

a connection A oan get a st ®P, f ^ rther . ° Q, d * 

and more speedily, - than if 1 began badgering old 

Xenophon direotly. 

I haven't quite finished anna and the King of Mam, 
but a vast bulk of records, - some hundreds, •*> think, 
came to hand today, - Cervantes' ^ on J^^ote x 
Benjamin Franklin’s Autobiography. I don t , n ® ed . t ° . 
renew my acquaintance wit’h the Cervantes number at thi 
time*, evon though a part of it, 1 notice, is read by 
*lr. Scourvy, but 1 shall take a quick turn through the 
Franklin item w ioh has always been a most delectable item 
for me. 

It appears to me that the Aubin-Rooque property 
is still in lit gation which may have a pronounced 
effect on the fate of the house, alt ough I shall continue 
to hope that the edifice may not fall completely aown 
before the law suit has terminated. In the mean time i 
shall go on planting as usual, keeping an eye o en for 
any other likely item wr.ich mi e ht be used in • 

place of the other, should the judgement be unfavorable to 
those from whom it might come to us. 

t 

It is 6 ood of you to share the note from Uadine with 
me. A feel precisely as you do about not sharing our 
correspondence with her. If she wants to that is fine, 
but surely we should never expect or want her to share any¬ 
thing direotly to her from, - shall we say, - u olph. Ana 
thanks, too, for telling me so many interesting t ings about 
Anita. How slowly the woVld gets civilized, doesn t it,- 
I refer to the stupidity of those people regarding the 
child. And whatever she decides about the memorial is 
alright.' I am so happy that you will take care of the 
forwarding of them, - and I shall tyy to keep them 
arranged so that "he who runs may read ••••• 


March 14th, 1947. 


memorandum:- 

• ' »■ 

If there miglit have been any doubt about the advent 
of Spring, the arrival of thousands of starlings last 
night at sundown should have settled the matter once and 
for all. Chile it is still full daylight, - about the time 
the sun touches the rim of the 7/e stern horizon, flocks of 
birds in groups of perhaps £6 to 100; begin coming home to roost, 
stopping first in the big pecane trees before hopping down 
into the bamboo hedges, there to gossip endlessly about 
the events of the day until warm out, along about dark, 
the finaliy fold up and keep quiet until the first streaks 
of dawn on the morrow, 

r 

It seems to me that each year a few thousand arrive and 
remain for perhaps four or five days, and then depart, making 
room on the same day for a new swarm, - and so the business 
goes on for at least a month* and by the time the Northern 
migration has been completed, the bamboo hedges are nothing 
but shambles, and one can only hope that the birds, during 
tr.eir stay, have destroyed enough worms and bugs in the fields 
to recompense one for their nuisance and devastation. 

Today's weather was perfect and I spent most of my day 
trimming off little sprouts, from the pear trees, now coming 
iij o full leaf, and attacking some of the larger weeds which 
have already grown mightily. 

I think A didn't mention last night that we had 
quite a cler'demonstration of the aenry laok of sensitivity 
or absence of any psychological appreciation of the ^adama 
present frame of mind. At supper, and in the gayest fashion, 
and certainly with no shade of anything but good will - 

?£!< thou € ht l® s s desire to injeot some form of mirth into 
8 » t £ ing * remarked that the weather was a bit ohill. 

The Madam agreed, and to this < H. saidj "Mother, to you and 
me it seems that w^y, and that's because we're getting old..* 
you ana me, and we ve got to go away for the summer and 
escape the heat as soon as this cool spell evaporates. As a 
matter of fact, our letters show in what condition we are in, 
for I m always having to re-address your letters, because 
I use a machine and when either of us try to write long hand 
we make such scrawls and scratches that the lost office can't 
make anything out of them and we even leave off half the address 
besides. - **nd of course all that is probably true, so far 
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as the "adam is concerned, hut a. would have done so much 
better not to have said it. And then, seeing that his Mother 
resented the remark, he engaged in that hop ess business of 
trying to smooth it over by continuing on the same line, and 
succeeded only in making her more depressed and upset, 

°f course she slept but fitfully last night, had a 
headache today and didn't come downstairs for dinner although 
the General and his wife and Paynies and his wife were 
here for the noon epast, ■‘■onight she ate but a piece of h 
milk toast, and the de ression continues, 

i never fail to marvel at the penetrating mind for money 
the ^enrys all display, - but unfailingly, - and yet how none 
of them ever had a notion of proceedure in human relations, 

tonight ^at came home for the week end, tie says there 
was a heavy rain in baton Rouge yesterday, - 8 inches, i believe, 
within a few hours. It was a 4 inch rain that put us into 
the flood situation a couple of years ago. I'm glad this 
downpour was South of here and over a more limited area. 

The radio, in touching on local subjects, has much to say 
about the possibility of increasing school teachers' 
salaries in Louisiana, i may have mentioned before that 
there is much hocus-pokus business in the pay of school 
teaohers in this region. The budget may indicate several 
million dollars for teachers', salaries, but where the trick 
lies is in the fact that certain heads of schools get 
enormous salaries while the majority of the teachers get 
shamefully low ones, ^nd somehow the system operates Ida so 
that no one except the big shots on the Board of education 
knows just how much of the fc ravy the big boys get. 

And I. think A mentioned that 2,000 people on the 
Relief rolls are being removed because the State is going to 
save $200,000.00 by thus refusing to advance an amount which, 
matched by the Fedeal Government, totals this figure, while 
at the same time, the -Legislature votes $265,000,00 
for an Agricultural survey, about which certain local meraebers 
of the legislature are already laughing heartily about, since 
they say that they are using the money to take themselves and 
their wives on a glorious junket trip, a summer vacation on 
the State's money, through "ew ■‘•ork *ity, x thaoa, ", Y,, 

Chicago, and -ues Moines. The curse of the South, I think, 
is the hill-billy legislatures whose members, of course, are 
ignorant and unprin cipled to a large degree, elected as they 
are by the hill billy constituents who are such'a vast majority, 

--Celeste gave me the enclosed clipping, - timely for my 

current reading, -IVas enchanted to learn from the volume itself 
that Anna eventually became acquainted with Sarah 0, ^ewett, 
of The Country doctor fame, - after she took p residence in U,S, 


March 16th, 1947, 


Memorandum: * 

The first thing x want to speak about has no intrest 
to you except for your kindness in manifesting interest 
in things that interet me. . 

I have lust finished reading benjamin Franklin s # 

not taclu6ed t in'hifAitSio^tphy! 25ioS «as «itten at *assy 

l? 5 g Ut l ? htd never ad the latter part before, and was 
pleased to get caught up a bit through .Dr, F.’f own pen. 

Eut it was curious how I dozed a bit in my chair as , 

Reading -‘achine went into some detail about the good Doctor 
aleotrioal experiments „hil« all of a sudden Xatralghtened 
bolt un-right as my subconscious mina heard a 17th century 
Sal Xt tieho* Slp»0k.4 in spite of my apparent sleep. 

I immediately set the machine back a bit and was again 
involved in some of the electrical discussions and 

experiments that originated with America • ted through 

man, as Bernard Fay styled him, and was soon instructed through 

Dr Pran.-lin 8 pen that his first assumption that 
there was an affinity between electricity and ^-W*”*? 6 ** 
a fact which although not demonstrated, was worked out n 
paper and by varipue circumstances, was first demonstrated^- 
not in Philadelphia, as had always supposed, b^ nr. iranklin 
himself, but by a Frenoh scientist, .rmed with nr. franklin s 
conclusions, -albeit theoretical, - before the King and 

the Court, - of all places, at Marly,.the 

circumstances of which," says the Autobiogr^pher, being too 
well known and too fully covered by scientific writers on 
that first exper raent, that I shall not incite them 
this work," - whichr--of course, is perfectly maddening. 

So much for nr. Franklin and his Autobiogra h, but 
eleotric storms and electricity in general, - thanks to 
this reading, ’ will henoe forth mean a little more ' 
to me as I marvel to my elf on how one may find rag-tag ends 
of almost anything in almost aijy old place, - suppose, if 
one but sets his mina to finding them. 

As for the week ena, it witnessed all the ■Mjnry s clan 
in family conclave, and I think.they all had a wonderful 
time, except the “^adam who was tired, and declared; I 
aint no nenry", - to which I added my "Me, too, Lister'*. 


I 
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There wasn't so much to report covering the day’s 
festivities. The General's wife, finding herself alone with 
me for a moment, durin^the pre-dinner excitement, asked 
me if the matter, effected during the General s visit last 
year was functioning satisfactory. X told her it was not. 

She i8 the t pe which loves fixing things, and declared before 
she leaves later in the week she is going into that, - which 
is just fine. Within five minutes after Sister's arrival 
in her mother's room, an.hour before dinner, I started to 
leave to afford mother and daughter an opportunity to speak 
to f ether without the presenoe of a third party. But I had 
no sooner closed the door that ^ister came flying out, asking 
me not to leave her alone with the Mother since the latter, as 
she explained, was always fussing at her and she didn't want 
to be alone with her, and would 1 stay and keep things peaceful. 
She complained about the dullness of business on the part of 
her husband's practice in Shreveport, said they .were thinking 
of paying *36,000.00 for a *65,000.00 house, and that she 
oouldn t understand how it was that their application for 
membership to the Shreveport “ountry «lub had been accepted but 
that they had been blaok-balled, so that they cannot join. Humra.., 

knd I guess that is all the local gossip I know at the 
moment. 

The weather continues beautifully bright but a oold 
■worth wind keeps the thermometer down. But that -will afford 
me some opportunity to get in a bit of late-’Winter transplant¬ 
ing, so ^renbonrg will be busy this week. What with some tearing 
up of pipes in the garden of this house, I shall move some 
nice ni-.roissus bulbs to renbourg, even though the season 
is all wrong for such business, what with the plants having . 
had so little opportunity to put in a store of food since the 
leaves put up an appearance this year. And speaking of the 
plumbing .department suggests another instance of curious 
’’saving". The drain from my bath room began functioning 
indifferently, and on investigation, - requiring the digging 
up of pipe some three or four feet underground, I discovered 
that the pipe had collapsed aha that a-new.one is re uired. 

/hat surprised me was that the present pipe has lasted so 
long, for i find that instead of-using tile pipe for 
the wa8te,and sewage, the ordinary thin tin gutters usually 
used to conduct water from the eaves of,a house to the 
ground, had been employed, - and that buried under three 
or four feet of earth. The wonder is that such flimsey 
material wasn t orushed when the earth was put on top of it 
and not chat the 100 or 2000 feet of it has lasted these last 
10 °5 i 6 Strange example, I find, of the "penny wise, 

pound foolish adage* And bo the world turns ’round. 


\ 


* r 


March 17th, 1947, 


Memorandum: . 

Saint Patrick's Day, and I shall remember it because, 
for the first time in over a year and a half, l ran in 
to Natchitoches. « 

The General sent me an invitation to drive in 
whi with him and his wife this morning at 9, and 
I gladly accepted, not for the trip but for the 
opportunity it afforded us to chat a little. 

We didn't go into anything important but it 
was a chance to give Sister a good going over, and we 
made the most of it. The General told me he was araazeu 
when calling on bister in Shreveport when she solenu.ly 
declared before him to several guests present that not 
a thing in her house came from Melrose, all items present 
being things she and her husband had purchased since 
they were married. The General said he glanced around 
the room in vain to discover something that hadn t 
been hauled from home. For myself, l never thought 
Sister was much of an artist, and apparently the General 
doesn't think so either. 

As our mission to town was merely to take the 
lady in to spend the day, 1 didn t even get out, and 
was enchanted to find myself back on Gane River within 
an hour from the time we left. 

I spent the balance of the day spading about 
at Arenbourg, looking over some likely spots 
to set out some German iris tomorrow, and wondering 
the while if the places 1 had selected a month ago tor 
the gardenias would ever see them planted, since 
delivery hasn't been made yet and the season is 
really getting pretty late. 

1 think 1 shall be up early in the morning and 
try to get some two or three crepe myrtles set in before 
sun-up, - and that will be a out all x can do for 
that variety of shrub for this Beason, what with 
the middle of March being passed. 


\ 


* 


I 
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Prom the enclosure, you will note that Dora 
has again sent me a couple of records, and again, I gregret 
to report they have arrived in a million pieces, I 
reckon x shall have to give a hint as to the need for 
better packing on the next go round, for it appears that 
those lusty Texans through whose province the Oklahoma 
post comes, must be rougher than rough. 

And your nice letter aame to hand in the same post 
although 1 hasn't quite finished reading it as yet, since 
the plantation belli called my “ t r. Brew to his labors before 
he had finished his sitting with meT 

It was good of you to te|l me about the sale of the 
self portrait of lime, Vigee-Iebrun, seated on a sofa, with 
the likeness of her daughter included on the same cnavas. 

I don t recall this one, which apparently is quite different 
from the one with the same two figures, dressed in 
1st Ulmpire costume, the mother embracing the daughter. 

Twenty one thousand dollars was quite a price, 1 should 
think, for such a picture. I must say that Mme. Vigee seems 
to be getting up into the higher brackets, for x doubt 
if she ever sold one before this for anything like such 
a figure, I recall seeing a Ruebens sold, - a small one, 
it is true, for five hundred dollars, - which was equally 
unusual, - but quite in the opposite end of the Art scale 
for financial features, Eventurally we must again read 
her “leraoires, don't you. think, I suppose she perhaps 
mentions the present portrait in her volume, - or volumes,- 
as there appear to have been two, eaoh of which 
contains a major part nf what the other covers, but 
both of them embracing particulars left out in the 
individual editions, - which seems very odd indeed, - and 

ne v a x -mada any sanae to me,.The-Old rad bound item. . 

is the one which 1 always thought best, - in English, Ho 
portrait painter, to my notion, ever so exquisitely 
succeeded ,in patching the refinement of the 18th 
aentury as did me. Vigee, - and yet it seems strange to 
me that although she painted hundreds of landscapes, I 
don 0 t seem to remember ever having seen one. As i reoall, 
herjwigless portrait of ^r. i’ranklin hangs in 
the etropolitan, and I find myself wondering if that 
Museum boasts of one of her landscapes. It seems to me 
she did qvite a number of the latter in Italy and in Austria, 
but don t recall any mention of any having been made 
in lie de~*ranee, - I almost said at ilarly,. 

*t the moment, I'm skimming through old ^on Miixote 
but mightily sketohily, merely brushing up on the 
battle with the sheep, the windmill business eto., and 
hoping the while something more to my likling will come to 
hand.... 
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March 18th, 1947. 

9 


Memorandum! 

It was so nice to have the balance of your report 
awaiting the return of my iithopian secretary today and to 
learn all the intereating things I didn t get around to ai & es 

yesterday. 

1 * ^ - f » - < 

And it was good of you to tell me about J. S. Baohe 
being in the news again. I*m glad something is being a 
about a suitable resting place for him, and I 8 nPP°se bhe 
best olace will be selected when those having charge of the 
matter decide If *t. fhoma.'e would be bettet than another 
resting spot, or if where he now lies would afford a more 
fitting place to erect a niument worthy of such an ornament 
to the history of world civilization. 

You were so good as to inquire =.bout sending the 
'♦Mo Admirers" thing to the Readers' Digest. Anyway it is 
handled would suit me Just fine. And blessings on you .or 
bothering with such insignifeant matters. 

It’s’been cold and sprinkling here today, but ^ placed 
some derm an Iris regardless, along either side J^e “ttle 
drive separating u nits Ho. ^ and 3. It is the white variety, 
and a little later, l shall flank it with some blue, which 
should be quite nice, I think. 

Celeste invited the general’s wife to acoompany her to 
Opelousas today, with a view at looking at antiques in that 
city, where a «*rs. Lynch runs a very good , although bairiy 
expensive Antique u hop. ^-he ladies took out before ,30 
this morning and will probably not return before darkless 
is heavily upon Cane - iver, for I think the round > 

run into TOO or 300 miles, and presume they will be stopping 
along the route to call on friends, to dine, eta. 

But for dinner we had a couple of Beoane ®*P er ^ 8 Ji° in 
us at the board, - along with •», n,, and so while the con¬ 
versation was mostly horticultural, it was good, and I liked 
it. one of the men said he could get me a few more 
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b randiflora mganolias he thought, and if so, they ought to 
find a place at ^renbourg, don t you think, I am always looking 
out for a couple of extra ones; just in case any of those 
now occupying key positions should wilt an4 fold up during 
their first season. Once a maganolia makes a year of it, he 
can always be counted upon to be "sot''. 

A letter from ^hrevepo. t indicates that Sister is 
heading down this way again on Thursday of this week, - bringing 
a Mrs. Hillman whom she describes as "a professional book 
reviewer", - whatever that is, and the children will be dragged 
along, too. Strange business, the latter being included 
since the children, - at the respective ages of 5 and 6 , 
are being sent to special tutor, outside their private school, 
to brush them up on their mathematics, etc., which faot 
would seem to indicate that both the boys might just as well 
get in all the school they oan* and particularly in view 
of the fact that they were both here ^t the beginning of the 
week anyway. But 6f course 1 wouldn t understand anything 
about such arrangements or the reasons behind them. 


If the foregoing turns out to be a little more confused 
than usual, it is Leoause I have been writing in complete 
darkness, what with the electricity having failed about an 
hour ago. But It has just come back on, which is heartening, 
since it will afford me some opportunity to finish off the 
Cervantes opus toiiight, and so clear my decks for whatever 
the Hew u rleans -futile sends forth on the morrow. 

I'm glad you mentioned Victor Herbert's sojourn in the 
Stuttgart neighborhood, for 1 had forgotten about it, until 
you mentioned int, along with “‘oDowell's residence on the 
edge of the forest near there. *nd I liked your question as 
to why they both happened to select that place, - and I 
wish 1 knew the answer, *8 for "‘cDowell, he didn't seem to 
like *aris where he began his iiuropean studies, which was per* 
haps one reason why he went to Germany, since ^ernmany or x taly 
at that time, i suppose, must have been about the only two 
countries where the musically inolined would have Journeyed, 
if France didn't please, I sometimes think that the great rage 
for Germany which spspt this country in the last quarter of 
the 19th century may ha^e been due to two primary f actors,- 
one generally recognized, and undoubtedly the primary one:- 
the great advances made there in the scientific field. But 
the more subtle r-asoh, and one I never heard expressed, may 
have been that before she became so heavily industrialized, 
the various German states, and especially along the Rhine, 
somehow nurtured more tenderly the pleasant ways of life 
and the appreciation of values that had lingered on from the 
19th century, making that section and Bavaria a haven for 
those like us who find much at was good and much worthy of 
treasuring that was handed down to all who tempermentally 



in Che Southern Historical Collection, 
REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
:E PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


2291 


• ' ■ f 


larch 19th, 1947. 


-lemor andum: 

Yesterday's sprinkle continued throughout the night 
and pretty well through today, but it was so light that 
one could pull a heap of weeds at ^renbour 6 without getting 
too soaked. 

I was so t.lad you told me about Robert Montgomery's 
scheduled making of nights Out, for 1 hadn't heard about 
it. I ca readily understand that the racial aspect of the 
story is to be omitted from the screen, since that part 
wouldn't suit the hill billies at all. ioid yet, as I see it, 
the omission in a large way robs of tale of its most 
salient feature, reduoing the story of a blind man who, after 
some difficulties in adjusting himself to a to world of darkness, 
eventually finds the right girl ana marries her. And 
unless handled with oonsumate skill, that twist is going 
to shift the emphasis from the boy to the girl, for 
it is patent -that it takes a heap of gz courage for a girl 
to bsoome th© wife of a blind man, so that ths horo 8 stuff 
may well slip into the lap of the heroine. 

In the actual story, of course, it is the racial thing 
on whioh much of the story hangs, - the re-valuation on the 
part of the blind man of his fellow citizens not of the 
same blood as himself, ^nd aside from learning to re¬ 
adjust himself to the world through the medium of those 
of other races, the central figure in the end attains his 
contaot with the one girl he really loves through the good 
offices of the very negro whom he has reviled. You can 
readily see that if such details are lifted from the story when 
the movie is made, the screen version is going to be quite 
different from the printed one. It will be interesting 
to see what luck Mr. Montgomery has in making the transmission. 

... j . ,, , ’ ■ _ V > * ■ * - f • * ' 

On the local front there doesn't seem to be much 
news except in the social department, - white folks, whioh 
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makes pretty dull reading. I'm penning these lines about 
6 o'clock, and half an hour ago J. u. and Celeste began 
welcoming a small coterie of friends in honor of the General 
and his wife, - people from ^atohitoohes mostly, x think. 

The invitation for me was delivered Jointly to the "adam who 
refused for the both of us, which suits me Just fine since 
I can t imagine anything worse that spending an endless eveing 
with a flock of people whom i know not and whose interests 
center about people whom 1 know not and subject of not the 
slightest interest. At the moment, I'm under the impression 
I shall knock off a few letters for the Madam and then either 
do a bit of reading or possibly take a little walk in spite of 
the extreme darkness, possibly calling on some of my friends in 
one cabin or another where there will not be so much elegant 
food but where everyone present will alugh easily and good will 
will exude from every pore 

On the home front, there is a great deal of talk about 
spending twenty five thousand dollars to return, the big 
house at “elrose to its original appearance, - as of what 
particular era, x know not. ^rohiteots have been summoned for 
suggestions and estimates w.hile this feature and that axe 
discussed as desireable or undesireable. If the work is carried 
out in part, the most striking altcation in the appearance of 
the house will be the elimination of the two towers which 
were built, - sane two or three years apart, along about 
1894. At the back, the most striking removal will be 
the *L", with its rather pretty fan shaped window, - the 
section of the house where the kitchen is located on the ground 
floor and the Madam's room on the second, I don’t know 
where they plan to install the kitchen, should the present one 
be removed. In ante bellum times, of oourse, the building 
some 50 feet behind the big house, currently called "The Shop", 
because, followipg the Civil War, it was used as a blaoksmith 
shop, - was the kitchen, connected with the big house by a 
gallery. I don't think there is .any thought of restoring 
that building to its forjnex place in the domestic situation. 

Whenever talk starts on the projeot, I immediately find 
some excuse to leave the aom any, for I want to have no 
part in any of the business, knowing full well that 
in the end, the results will please nobody. This is not to 
say that A hpven t some very pronounced ideas on how the thing 
should be done, but nobody present would understand what I 
might be driving at. I think you will hgree with me that 
it would be elegant to hage. the towers removed and in their 
places, flanking pavillions, after the. roof lines of the 
big house, but less tall by a single story, and faoing the 
big house at right angles, would be swell. But to suggest 
that would be singing songs to a dead mule, ana as for me, I 
ain t 'singin'. 
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March 20th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

Marvelous cool weather, all blue and gold, - 
perfect for gardening and bubbling over with pilgrims, 
whioh are no good for gardening at all. 

I think I haven't had so much mail j_n months as came to¬ 
day, - and none of it worth the paper, it was writtna on. 

For example, a response from the Columbia station in 
Shreveport, thanking me for my suggestion that, a detailed 
weather report be given. 7 days a week instead of five, and 
timed at such a time that one doesn't have to wade 
through oceans of hill-billy music, as at, present, when 
it is presented, -‘•onday through Friday, at 6:21 a.m. 
Beingining this next week, it will go on the air 7 days 
a week at 6 a.m. , - likely to suit, lots of farmers, x 
suppose, and certainly will be alright for me. 

uur first batch of pilgrims were from -hreveport and 
from Tennessee, and after a pretty good tour, another 
Louisiana batoh drove up Just as the fore-going were 
heading out. x t was pleasant all the way round, but it 
does take up time, - and especially as 1 had to throw in 
a bit of the social, since some of them wanted, to see the 
Madam and A knew she wanted to see no one. 

It now appears that the General will head out 
next Wednesday, via "atchez, ^iss, , and hints have been 
dropped that he and his wife would be enchanted if x 
would accompany them that far, which I shall not, of 
course. In the mean time, the social whirl on nightly, 

and bridge cards fly from first dark until one a.m., 
me to say again how enchanted 1 am that 
1 skip such entanglements. 
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I had to break off just before I was about to turn 
the page, what with a visit from the twins, - Big Six and 
Little ^-jlng who today had to go to town to register for the 
draft, on reaching their 18th birtnday. With the Draft Bill 
expiring on the 31st of the month, I take it that today's 
registration is merely a formal doings without any practical 
significance. as seems to have happened in many others 
cases, we have in Big Six an example of a veteran, - with 
service during the past year in Japan, and subsequently 
discharged, having to register in compliance with the Law, 
which is somewhat paradoxical, don't you think. 

-Anjl in passing, 1 might remark upon the way the untutored 
in this region pronounce the word. Register, for there is 
something about the way they twist it that suegests they 
have in mind that little vegetable of no nutritive value, 
the radish. You here such sentences as; "I'se got 
to go to redish", or 'Has you done redish yet", and so on. 

For those who know not their letters, it in really r markable 
that they get so many words correct, since they have no 
Visual concept of the spelling. And as probably often 
happens in other f ields* of endeavor, instead of making some 
words easier, - as in "redish", they somehow contrive to 
make. some-, more difficult, a case in point is "burse", for 
it seems perfectly natural for so many of those who do not 
know their alphabet, - and even some who do, to make "bus" 
just a little more difficult by inserting the. "r n . But 
the thing which has always puzzled me the most is how they 
turn a Davenport or a sofa into a "Dafoe", but nearly every 
mother's son - and daughter - of them always style that 
perfectly good piece of furniture by that somewhat curious 
appelation. About cotton time, when money was easy, I really 
heard a youth use all three words In, a single sentenoe: 

"I'se gwine to town on the burse tp redish and see if I 
can find “*am& a dafoe," which is alright. 

I 

Tonight at supper, the General s wife told him that 
tomorrow he is going.to ta&e her, the Madam and me for a 
little turn in the big road, which is just dandy, - es¬ 
pecially as I am expecting 60 little gardenia plants in 
the morning's mail, and tose must of necessity be planted 
in, the afternoon. I*11 manage it alright but 1 could have 
wished the lady, without consulting anybody, might think 
of a more magical moment to drive up and down (Jane River. 

It was knipmayer day but the good Doctor and his wife 
had little news, ^e did skim through the "atohitoohes paper 
while here, reading me the various fines in police oourt,- 
$6.00 for drunkness; $10.00 for "drunk and down"; and 

$16.00 for "drunk and breaking bottles", - surprising to me, 

“ 1 41dn ’t *>*. a»out all various varies. 


Marah <ilst, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

It seems to me that on moonlight nights the song of 
the mocking bird would be a little sweeter on the 
terrace of Arenbourg, and don't you think that when taking 
breakfast on the gallery of Arenbourg we would discover 
an even more pleasing echo from St. Augustin s church belli 
as its notes spead dong the surface of -ane River, if 
we remembered that because of Mrs. Roosevel ts efforts, 
the tolling of a bell in far off Tanganyka might be 
calling the faithful to worship. 

These thoughts come.to mind because of the clipping 
you sent wherein Mrs. Roosevelt said she would handle the 
money if anyone cared, to contribute toward providing a 
bell for the mission someplace off in Bast Africa, ana 
I enclose a bill on ray own behalf, and if there be others, 
it will be because Celeste has expressed a desire to add 
a couple, too. And for the life of me I can t think 
why I burden you with this matter exoept that 
I like to share such thoughts and doings with you, - even 
if they do take up your time, - and also because you may 
hav-e a better idea as to where, precisely the 
contribution should be sent, - although I assume the 
Washington Square address would be perfeot, no matter where 
the lady may chance to be at the moment, 

I'm aertainly appreciative of your thoughtfulness 
in sending this particular clipping, and 1 know i shall 
equally enjoy the others, - when they come to hand. 

On their arrival 1 succeeded in .getting the first one 
read to me, but then came an interruption, and later 
we had some difficulty in locating the others, which 
will no doubt come to hand tomorrow. 

The weather continues magnif icient, and there is 
a promise of rain on Sunday, which will be just perfect. 

The 50 little gardenias came in today's Express, and 
while 1 had spent some time at arenbourg in the morning, 
preparing ground for them, - At trice, by the way, passed by 


to lend some aid. too - ~ ^ 

' 00 • the gardenias did not 


arrive 


I 
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until too late for planting on this first day of Spring, 

In the afternoon the General's wife had decided that 
it would he a perfect day for taking the Madam for a ride 
It was. But as always happens in such cases, the Henrys 
demonstrate that they have little notion of the delicaoy 
of their Mother's strength, and very poor judgement on 
how much exercise she can take, 

7e drove but 40 or 50 miles, 
using up about two hours — 

in my opinion one L„_ - — - . , . ... 

Madam who hasn't been out since about last^pril 

She was 


.larch Sd3rd, 1947 


and took it leisurely, 

1 _! to make the little trip. But 

hour would have been sufficient for the 

- ■ “.,1 think. 

exceedingly tired on her return, of course, and 
perhaps she is sleeping more soundly tonight than usual. 

She had not come down to dinner today, - the first time 
since the General has been here, - and in speaking of 
her condition to me, he expressed genuine surprise when 
I told him 1 thought he strength was much less than a year 
ago. ne asked me why 1 felt so, - a difficult question 
to answer, since everything in her outward manifestations 
make increased frailty obvious to people like .eleste and 
me, but I know not how you can demonstrate proofs to 
one who has been in daily contact with the patient during 
the past three weeks, 

iThat with recent activities both inside and outside 
the house, 1 seem to have done less reading than is my 
custom during the past week, but if we get rain over the 
week end, 1 may gst caught up a bit. I've read ten or 
twelve chapeters of Tourgenieff?s Fathers And Sons, 
and I like it ever so much In the literary field, 
Tourgenieff, rolsboy and Dostievski seem to occupy 
a place that in a way parallels Lonidale's situation 
in the field of contemporary stage plays,-a fascinating 
unruffled picture’ of people and manners that depends 
lees on story than a deliniation ofsociety, with that 
rare ability to rep oduce for us a dozen people exaotly 
like those whom we know, with the latter beco ing to 
clearer in our understanding and appreciation because 
of the artistry the writers demonstrated in offering 
us so many fasoets of the personality of each indivdual 
he creates, - and therebye making our understanding of 
those like people whom we know to be the more understandable 
or at least comprehensible to us. 

• 'J* ■ j - > ^ 1 

Before sun up today, - what with Madame klphonse, our 
Arenbourg neighbor being a little under the weather, I 
picked 130 daffodills, - counting them just for fun as 
I hade the bouquet, and gave them to her. They are our 
first daffod 11s and a lovely bundle of "gold" it was, 
too. -o wish it might be gracing your desk right now,... 
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their 60's, ^rt teachers at Northwestern College, and 
very dull and prolonged sitters. 

rf e waited from 3 until *:30, and catohing up with 
no one, - or rather laying sight of no one, the General 
took, the ad am for a little ride, and I remained at Melrose 
to receive. Pilgrims came immediately and after they pulled 
out, the ^aupts arrived, just as the ^adam returned, - 
which was 5:30. The Haupts brought four young magnolia 
plan s with them, - with no dirt on their roots, and I 
doubt if they will ever survive under the circumstances, but 
they may. 

In any event it was-dark and long past supper time 
when the n aupts left, and it was cloudy, too. 

' ~ V ( * * 1 * ~ . ' . 

~nd so I wasn't surprised on awakening this morning 
to notice a fine mist outside. It was a little after six, 
and even thought it was the Sabbath, I concluded it was 
a perfect time for gardening of the type on the docket, and 
so I hauled the 50 gardenias and the four magnolias to ? 
Arenbourg and worked until 11 o'clock getting them set 
out. It continued to be misty all day, and so the 
gardenias have a pretty good chanoe to survive, I think, 
and if the magnolias do or do not really doesn’t matter’as 
none were -plaoed in key positions. I planted the gardenias 
between the pears and persimmons on both sides of the drive . 
between the Raggedy House and the Alphonse gate, and the 
balance of them on the other side of theproperty, » 

.along the curving line down to Uncle d'Or's. We shall 
eventually have quite a pretty drive, - fruit trees and 
gardenias, don't you think, - and the curving line on 
Uncle-d’Or's side requires masses of greenery which in 
a couple of years or so these newly planted items- ought 
to provide. 

It llooks as though we are heading into- a fairly 
busy few days for the early part of the week. Sister and 
• a couple of bags under her wing, are scheduled to snend the 
day here on Tuesday. On Wednesuay the General and his wife 
are set to beging the Key w est«Washington Jaunt by laving 
here to spend the first day on the way at Hatohea. Some 
othef people are coming here on Wednesday to get some 
Gian t s beard, and I think ^r. D a ahelier is also 
planning to spend a couple of days here this week, - Monday 
and Tuesday being tentatively set for that'Vidit, - so 
we shall be fairly busy. But no day will begin by getting 
ahead of gardening at Arenbourg, and somehow I never seem 
alone with "ora while I spade and hoe in that department... 




March Sd4th, 1947. 


Memorandum; 

Your nice report to hand in this morning's post. 

•'hat with the somewhat disordered routine of the 
nresent week. x was later than usual leaving the big 
houle La noin, and so the plantation hell interrupted 
mv secretary before we had concluded the first page. 

3? Ill III l shaU have tomorrows sitting to look forward 
to with additional anticipation. 

And how nice of you to look up such interesting 
material for me regarding Monsieur Franklin s 
co-exnerimentor in the electrical field. I had never 
£ea?d of du Fay or is it spelled Dufay, - or some suoh, - 
and his experiments, Ihe year 1733 must have marked 
the beginnings of rudimentary interest in the new 
phenomenon both in Europe and imerioa. 1 too. not 

when Dr. Franklin first .as ,5 

of the new science, but I think the mid 1740 s was 

about the period, it seems to me 17 *9 waSda ];® t of 
Philadelphia kite flying business, although 1 am not 
certain. Did I remark in previous reference to 
experiment that I have been given to ^erstand in years 
past by those who were supposed to know about such 0 !$i 5 r t 
that it must have been sheer luck on the pa 

that a bolt of lightning didn't come slap d0 " n J® 0 1 
string and knock him into kingdom come. J 1 ”®® J ? 

ing of the -‘arly experiment before the M.ng and ourt, I 
have con idered in my imagination what a sensation it 
would have been to the world in e®neral if a l^tn ng 
bolt had struok that group, burely the history ox 
Prance and the world, I suppose, would have been vastly 

altered. 

And thanks, too, for telling me of the book on Qonterapora 
ies which you have discovered. It sounds a ® p ^ end 

item, both for entertainment and for assistance in a 
hundred aspects of research. At the mor ent it . 

ocours to me of what help it would have been at the time 
we were doing the Old Mississippi Scrapbook, -’fell, mho 
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oan tell, there may be other Scrapbooks to be made in 
days to come, and it's going to be nioe knowing of the 
existence of that volume. 

I notice at this moment that my secretary must have 
been fiddling with ray machine before 1 arrived here at 
noon day, for it doesn’t seem to <±uite scribble along as usual, 
but I hope you can make out a few lines alright. 

I shall be so glad when the current two or three days 
have run their course and we can get back to some sort of 
ollsteax custom and order, for the present confusion 
cramps my somewhat limited personal contacts with the 
secretariat no end. 1 

I completed my reading of Tourgenieff's Fathers and Sons 
and liked it ever so much. It isn't so monumental as Jolstoi 
and has a simpler and better form. Especially do i notioe 
that the story comes to a definite end, which has its vir ues, 
for as you know, in Tolstoi's case the stories always Keep 
J«giSg along sien alter all the primary liguree have been 
finished off, 'so that when the hook, oomes to a final halt, 

’ iie is a little surprised, not that the story ha. oonoloded,- 
for it already had done so a long time back, but rather that 
the author actually concluded he had gotten tired of writing 
and so just stopped regardless. 

It seems to be a big Russian season, for next I’m going 
to explore Gogol. Something came to.hand which to me was 
a new title and one'that I had never heard of , and especially 
relitui to Gogol's psn. It is oall.d Ohiohinsy's Journeys 
or Home Mfe in Old Russia. It seemed strange to me that I 
hSd never heard of this title before and thought perhaps it 
mip ht be some new discovery of a forgotten manuscript. £u 
TO reading the 1943 Koreword hy Clifton 'adlman on the first 
record, A discovered that this book formerly appeared under 
another title: - Dead Souls, which Mr. Fadiman points out 
is about the "orld's most disoouraging title for any book 
to struggle along under. I shall no doubt try your patience 
in the future hy further references to this item# 

I t»'wX r ? Vj Jffl -- , 'J • -• Dfifi I 

Yesterday's drizzle gave way to blue skies and a 
spanking breeze today, and I was glad had done most of 
Monday's planting on °u day. I did set in a few additional 
eardenias • about half a dozen little ones, and, for the 
moment, at least, I guess we have enough of them 
if, indeed, one can have-enough of them. But within a few 
years when the 60 or 70 odd bushes, - if they live, - are 
eaoh pr duoing three or four hundred blossoms a piece, the 
air should be fairly heavy with their perfume, * and 
especially as they bloom at the same time the magnolias 

do. Life somehow seems the sweeter flust to contemplate 


p.S. Postman was too early this morning, so 1 held out yesterday's 
letter which will probably reaoh you with this. 
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March Maroh k5th, 194 7. 


Memorandum: 

To hand the balance of your nice report, 
detailing so many particulars of interest, which 
because of the broken routine of yesterday, x 
did not finish at the first sitting. 

It is good of you to give me suoh an excellent 
portrait and oircumsti n.ces revolving about the 
gentleman of whom you spoke. These word pictures are 
of the foremost importance to me, sinoe it affords 
me an opportunity to better my oomprehnsion of what • 
goes, on and about,. 

And thanks no end for telling me of what 
is new from abroad. I do so hope that FraujPongs 
can eventually find a place where she and just her 
own family can be by themselves, fox almost any place,- 
if one can have the world shut out for a little while 
at the end of the day is not only essential but 
heavenly, I think. 

• , -V- • 1 

kind it is good of you to let me know that 
cigarettes can be sent abroad. In pursuance thereof, 

I am wondering if you would be so good as to send 
a carton along for me, - but not bother ng to 
indicate the sender, - which, after all, doesn t 
matter. Under separate cover a little package goes 
forward to you by the same mail that caries this 
letter, - with the hope that it will reaoh you 
by your birthday, and what with the information 
your letter contained, I have oaken the liberty 
to include a carton of cigarette in the same 
package, hoping that you might find it convenient 
at some future time to inolude the aigarettes, ■ but 
not the other item in the package, - when you are 
making up a package for abroad. 

I appreciate your kindness in mentioning the several 
literary items that you included in your letter, too. 
as for the Howard Fast item being rejected, I oan 


their eventual bloomin c , don t you think. 


I 








From the Francois Mignon Papers, M-5889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 
University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


2302 


2303 


imagine that the Board that regetted the jayne 
item aid so because of some referenoe to the slave 
. sale .in Philadelphia in the early part of the book.- 
possibly the p?rt wherein the author quotes the 
immaculate auctioneer as guaranteeing the beautiful 
negress as being a good buy, and also guaranteeing 

B ? 6 wiU brin « forth a child in aue time, of 
whioh he assures the customers that he is the be- 
getter, I found the book quite good myself, but there 
i no telling what will happen when the censor s get 
to work on any list. 6 

Jt was a surprise the Lanterns yn The Levee was re¬ 
jected, for it is really an excellent book, I think 
But on second thought, i imagine the rejection may*well 
have come from local negroes who incline to frown upon 
references in literature, I understand, to negroes P 
who are not of the same cultural and mental persuasion 
as themselves, Reeling, it is said, that these references 
tend to discredit the standing of the race generally, 
T°f n S r !|I' they may be right, I don't know, but 

* thi ? k i° ba0Q0 3 oad should be prohibited because 

SflhA? ite ! in that *? ,orj£ - not on the same standard as 
->ioholas Murray Butler or some such. After all 

D0 d0 ^ bt re Srets and rejects the status and 
doings of some of its fellow members, but books about 
such people should not be rejected on that ground, i 
'7?i? k Po aild i 80 I , can b subscribe to the rejection of 

? volurae . - hut that, I must admit, is 
but one man's opinion. 

I an happy to.relate the Slater did not get 
down today, but will probably make a aouble visit 
sometime next week. Ihe-upneral and wife were busy 
ail aay, - in the mprning going to town to get their 
P rruques fixed up, and in the afternoon packing for 
their take off tomorrow at 6 a.m. ^ 6 

I saw J, 4, a few moments.today. Yesterday nomine 
Jfi H b * d F 0Ve Shreveport, taking a plane f^m * 8 
there to Birmingham, •Alabama for a Cotton Council 
netting, ana then flew baok to Shreveport at 6 p m 

and a was here again at.10,00 p.m. What a ’ 

whirly-gig existence. * 

thanks for your nice, nice report and 
don t try to write these fine Spring days when 
otherwise you might be out getting a breath of sunshine.... 
You always know I'll understand.... 


March £6th, 1 ^ 47 . 


Memorandum: 

May I tell you that it's your birthday,and * boush 

March piles up its conclusion at the week end,! m s 
hoping that my message of good wishes may reach you a. 
if not precisely on the appropriate moment. 

It seems like ever so long since I had in mind to speak 
tn vou about your birthday because -it has been several week 
since i s?;!Sbled over what I wanted to send to you on your 

birthday, and wanting the telling to "^^Sined 

arrival of the gift, i have but with difficulty restrainea 

my desire to chat with you on bhe , 8ub 5he g flat 
which went forward to you in fuesday s post. The fla 
is merely a little Valentine. The paakage to 
which* 5 ! invite your especial attention is the longish 
oblong box.htroin I placed the cigarette. for Anita, along 
with the object intended for you only. 

A number of weeks ago, I think I mentioned how one day 
while on my hands and knees, setting out Guernsey lily 
bulb8, the^earth suddenly yawned before me, not a couple of 
feet from my knees, a short distance from the old cistern. 

At the time, the weather was po adverse for e xpl° r tion 
that I covered the spot with bf.mboo polls, allowing a 
few davsto pass for the return of fair weather, an 

absence of neighbors and the opportunity to e-trial 

with rope to descend intowhat seemed a natural terrestrial 

phenomenon. 

T'vantuallv circumstances were perfect for my trip, 
uid sf Snh the rope tied to the top of the old cistern and 

fic tree I let myself down into what turned out to be 
a forgotten well or cistern, apparently a few feet deeper 
than the one to which my rope was fastened. 

It was obvious from a casual glapce that V* cistern 
in which A found myself had for some reason been fillea in 
with earth, apparently a long time back, a probably the 
adioinirv cistern had been aug to replace the former. 

I gather that a crack had developed in the newer one, 


9 











7 
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permitting water to flow in or out of it, and th> t with the 
passage of time the earth, used to fill in the former cistern, 
and seeped gradually and gently into the newer one 

I was disappointed that the bottom of the oistern revealed 
no old implements or antiquated jim-arackeries, as i had hope it 
might, for old cisterns often do reveal lost objets that children 
have *lost over-board' or that grown upe have inadvertently 
failed to retrieve, after dropping them in themselves. But 
you can picture my curiosity, as I was about to pull myself back, 
up to the surface when i noticed a ring of different colored cement, 
perhps 6 inches in height, running around this inner surface of 
the cistern, perhaps lid feet fromabove ground. About two feet 
above this ciidular band of cement, I then noticed for the first 
time that the wall of the cistern at that point was broken back 
into the surrounding side of the supporting wall, - a ri g duplicat¬ 
ing the lower one, but in the one above, there was no cement,- 
I later found evidence of it in the bottom of the cistern itself, 
and the earoh had been gouged out, save for an occasional 
brick support to the depth of about 8 inches. 

. 

Speedily going for a hammer and enisle, I began hacking at the 
heretofore untouched lower ring of the cistern and shortly an 
object came to- view as the covering of cement crumbled away. 

Scooping out the rotted wood that had once protected it, I 
laid hands on the chalice which is, x hope, by now, in your 
true-hand. Without stopping to examine it carefully, 1 broke 
off all the cement around the circle. 

Within about five minutes which seemed like hours, I had completed 
the excavation, discovering several items of considerable interest, 
but none of them that excelled in beauty, 1 think, the rather 
simple object which has gone forward to you. ~ couple of the 
•items, although different in shape, xh, were of the same 
material, and the're were a couple of gagets of interesting 
workmanship, - in iron, but of uncertain purpose. 

* t 

ihere was also a gob of yellowiah wood-pulp, which apparantly 
had been letters or documents of some kind, but the years had 
congealed them into nothing. 


Naturally 1 have said .nothing to anyone , save you, of this 
discovery. x suppose it is old -‘ettoyer treasures, hidden there, 
I suppose,, about the time General -Banks and his Yankee army 
was heading aown this way, eventually to pass right by the place. 
But discovery of the find would start a million possible 
claimants, and then, too, there is always the chance that 
memeber8 of the local family who truned the place over to me 
might have some ideas about the ownership. , 
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I have heard of hiding thlng^in ^cistern 

in war time, - they did, * it _ tha t is different from anything 
contrivance shows ^ ingenuity to think 0 f it, 

I have ever k ea * d a *>° u * setting the treasures in the little 

it was a splendid idea., Qettl - i8ter n so that even though 
circular gallery in the side of the “tetern^eo^ ^ th , 

the thing had been am P5J-® d * ! t suppo se the whole cistern may 
things would Jo discovered^ p b . U treasure was hidden, and 

have been re-cemented at the time d beoau8e of the 

22 of*Bimilar°baoting W where d che earth had been scooped out to 
make the little circles. 

A . for the complete hleappearanoe^ ^e treasures^ the 
upper hand, 1 suppose that after the 4 my P r . ecoriB truotion, 
possibly y ars later, following the terrors ^ tbat „ ho ever 
effort was made to remove the , re£ .- hlIJg the upper oiroule, 
made the attempt was 1a , rn t the time may have made it 

but probably '“ lt "i? 1 l L vet a?. Xt ls to be Opposed, 
I'ima^ne,“that? the person who knew^of ^^“““otten^mt** 
the^lower^bandthioh^ocounts^for the trasure having remained 
intact all these years. 

than the silversmith might. 

1 should like to know if the “^“^“J^therro/if 1 ** UP 
with earth at the time ti e “ ra J® u ^,*j n g P one, but 1 suppose that 
was subsequently replaceu by tn j b t j immediately set 

will be impossible ^ debermine. taking down 

to work, digging up the botton of ^ over looked. 

its circular wall, to insu:^ult^ob ^But^t has been accomplished 
This was a slow and difficult jo. painstakingly 

readily as circumstances P e *!^ted, d of dirt! toward the 

refilled the site with whaal ^ r asked for some of the 
last. u nole d’Or came to observe, and askea x0 * in of • 

oU bottles and jars x used to supplement the filling in 

the place. 

and now. as your birthday “^Vo^es*., 0 ^* SS** 
birthday greeting to you on this birthday originate from.. 
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March 27th, 1947. 


Memorandum; 

To begin with an apology is always bad, of course, 
but I think I neglected to conclude my yesterday's 
note with one and so I'll start today's In that vein. 

It was my intention to put the goblet, referred to in 
yesterday’s letter, in something like its original state 
- of polish before forwarding it. I even began rubbing at the 
inside, - both the top and bottom when 1 realized that 
without suitable materials, - save a soft, cloth and 
"elbow grease", I might give the object too vigorous a 
going over, and so I just left it in its partially 
refurbished state, knowing full well that more capable 
hands would be able to restore the piece with better 
discrimination than I. Hence my regrets. 

These past few days have been' so hurly-burly that 
I don t know if I've covered most of the comings and goings. 

I passed the General and his wife at 5:30 on >7ednesuay 
morning as they were preparing to head out for home, do 
far as 1 know, the lady who liked to do fixings did none and 
so x shall undertake a little fixing on my own hook. 

There was one of those little mix-ups that so often come “ith 
people who love to fix things, AS I suppose to have been 
the situation, she volonteered the fixing, and at the 
same time asked me if *■'could persuade the Madam to e ive 
them the beautiful old secretary in the library. I 
told her 1 would try. Line day last week, celeste took 
her to see some antiques in °outh Louisiana, whe oited a 
mirror she liked and shared her enthusiasm with her husband 
about it. In the mean time, during her absenoe, I did 
my part by working on the *iadam, flext day when I asked 
the ^adam to speak with the General and his wife about it, 
she said she wasn't going to mention it because the 
wife had just told her that the General had frowned on 
•the idea of the *1125.00 mirror, saying that moving 
around the country the way they do, they had no need for 
any more furniture. You will agree that was a wonderful 
idea on her part to tell that to the *^adam, while asaing 
me to fish for the sec etary on her behalf. Well, 1 




* 
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later told her how and why the Adam's mind had Suddenly 
done an about-faoa, Perhaps that's why I heard nothing 
about the-fixing on her part, which is all tha same to me, 

I only regret that the General himself didn't speak to me 
of the matter, but he was perhaps consumed with domestic 
problems that eliminated other considerations from his mind. 

And I r m wondering if 1 mentioned the receipt from 
t e American "“oundation for the Blind of the record containing 
the Skourvy interview, The interview itself wasn't so 
important, although the voice, : strkkingly like Leslie Howard's, 
but what was important for me was to learn that four times 
a year, - this record was dated 1942, the foundation has 
issued a book review of the things transcribed t.o Talking 
Books during the foregoing three months, Un the reoord, a 
plea was made for users’ of this Talking Book topics to get 
additional subscribers. It seems that in 1942 the subscription 
price was §1,00 a year, whi'oh seems very reasonable. But 
isn't it strange that I never heard of this item before. 

Anyway, 1 ve written ^iss Smith to inquire if these items are 
still being turned out and if back numbers are available and 
for how much. It certainly will be a great convenience 
for me to be’ able to consult this medium, since I seem to 
have no other means, - save by "stabbing in the dark", for 
what may or may not be available on records. 

The ground is getting quite dry, due to lots of sun 
and brisk winds, and 1 accordingly did much spading and hoeing 
at Arenbourg. On last luesd y evening, I left the s pper table 
to-respond to visitors at the gate. It was Dr, Worsley and 
her husband who had come bye to ask for some banana roots, 
and to invite me to Clodtierville for dinner. I 
recommended roots by all means, and this'afternoon they 
came to ^renbourg while 1 was engaged in my dirt-digging, 
and together M r, Worsley and 1 loaded up some nice roots 
in "die go-carten". Dr. Sleanor was surprised and delighted 

with the view from the terraoe, never having realized in 
driving on the Bermuda ^oad, that the river was so close and 
the situation so pleasant.' Both of them seem so very nice 
that it was a great pleasure to chat with them for half an hour. 
They again brought up the dinner invitation but I asked them 
to hold it until we see if *orth Carolina will be calling 
our patient shortly, when I shall be glad to have dinner 
out for the first time in a couple of years. It is pleasant 
to think of them as'neighbors, and come to think of it, I 
should have said that x was enchante’d to get rid of the 
particular banana roots with so little effort; since 
they *had to he eliminated to make way for the gardenias 
in that particular line. Dora's letter, referring to black 
locusts is co-incidental, since the bank is mightily 
planted with the same. I'm still thinking of your birthday 
and hoping it may be ever so happy..,,.. 


^prtl 28 th, 194 7. 


Mem or andura j 

Thanks much-much for your nice report, penned on 
Tuesday, whioh came today. Your account of the .ebrew 
wedding services and Agon's difficulties with his 
skull cap tickled me. I knowit as grand to see him 
again, and I'm glad he is looking so well. 

T * 

. I can appreciate how busy the balance of the week 

must have been and I shall understand perfectly if a 

thousand demands on your time prevent you from setting 

pen to paper for ever so long. I wont go so far as to ask you 

not to give me a thought, but x pray you not to attempt jotting 

anything down uptil things are once more ship-shape. 

I had hoped that lowering clouds last night would 
bring forth a rain before morning, but the skies cleared 
and thetherraometer went down to the mid 40’s, and so 
1 busied myself at spading with renewed vigor in the morning 
and afternoon, since the loosening of the ground around 
the little gardenias and the magnolias will tend to draw 
moisture up from the lower levels and so give the new 
items a drink until some real moisture comes from on high. 

I listened with particular attention to the news from 
abroad this morning when Gfc&urabia reported bread riots 
in Duseeldorf. une can readily appreciate how and why 
such disorders should rrise. I only hope that 
the disturbance will have no ill effects on our friends. 

t 

It was good to have a day of comparative, quiet in these 
parts, - following /the busy weeks just, gone, and the 
threatened, advent of the Shreveport contingent on Saturday to 
spend the week end. Dan seems to have gone to #ew Orleans 
until Bunday, celeste has gone to "ew x beria for her Mother 
and J. u , is, - who can say, - for the mice do frolic, it 
is said. In sny event, we were comparatively alone at supoer, 
and with the clerk having headed out for town about first 
dark, the n a dam and 1 are the only two "white folks^ on the 
plantation., which, 1 must confess, 1 like ever so much. 



I 
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./hat with one daytime activity or another, I 'm behind 
in my literary, explorations, although I do manage to read at 
least for half an hour before falling asleep each night. 

last night i lost out with the first sentenoe but I 
made up for lost time when 1 awakened at £:30 and decided 
it was a little too early to present Dora with a hoe and head 
up the Bermuda Road. 

I'm about half through Gogol's nead Souls, or rather 
Ghichikov's.Journeys, - which is the same thing, and I'm 
liking it ever so much for the successive chapters of 
excellently drawn portraits of the different types of 
landowners of old Russia. I remember reading some dispatches 
of ’Valter Miranty in the u , Y. Times years ago in reference 
to the oashiering of the ^olaks, - private operators, and 
I was interested to run into the same word again, Mr. 

Scourvy pronounces the word with a.decided accent on the 
second syllable, which I presume may be correct, since Mr. 

Saourvy always seems to hit everything right. 

. I think Gogol's pattern is excellent for presenting 
this series of individual pictures of the different types 
of landed gentry by the method he has employed, - having 
the man, whom the reader is given to understand somewhat 
vaguely, has some swindling soheme up his sleeve, in his 
visit to the various estates, offering to buy up the 
people, - serfs, who are subject to taxation by the Government, 
until the ten year interval between reports has expired and 
the owner of the former eefs. can report their death, and so 
be done with paying taxes on the departed souls. A assume ' 
that “hichikov int nds to present this list of serfs, - whose 
names he has purchased from the one time owners, and so 
use them as collateral in obtaining a loan or something of the 
sort. 

But wouldn't a similar pattern be good for writing a 
continuous story, - as opposed to individual and complete 
chapters, on the Dost Plantations, say, of "atohez. The 
setting would be modern, of course, with the central figure,- 
the string on which the beads might be hung, would be a 
slick oil man, ^et us say that he learns from some 
source that Gayoso's original Governor's desk in Datchez 
contained certain land grants, long missing. . If. the ±x grants 
could be located, the present oil leases, - all of which must 
be traced back to the Spanish grants, would be null and void, 
and the operator, armed with the original grants,, could 
amass a fortune by , threatening the, present, owners of the land 
with revealing their false claims to title unless they would 
share oil rights and leases with him. This would be the 
motive for the story to describe this man's visits to a 
dozen or a hundred old plantations in the Natchez region, 
searching- for the old piece of furniture, - and so on and so forth. 
Oh, humrammGogol s idea was pr tty good, wasn't it.... 
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March 30th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

It's been lovely weather in these parts, and I'm 
hoping your day has been equally so. 

Jfor myself, I could have been alone to my greater satis¬ 
faction, but even though there has been a constant meeting and 
orossing of personalities, still, there ha ^® . 

moments in between when I oould -commune a bit with kindred 
spirits and a soul which seems so much a oneness with my own. 

And, everything else taken into consideration, those are 
the moments that count and that matter, - and the long 
interims between evapora e from the memory and the mind. 

In spite of the greater demands on my time that come 
with eaQh Saturday, - because of more people passing this 
way. 1 was able to get in a heap of concentrated spading 
at Arenbourg, and I was glad I did, for a shower 
passed this way during Saturday night, and while it didn t 
amount to much, every drop counted on the soil loosenea around 
our little gardenias and maganolias and the four mimosas 
which look to me as though they are going to start making up 
their mind and put out leaves before the seasons goes muon ur- 
ther. 

The Wenks, - all of them, -and the children's nurse, - 
blew in on Saturday evening about 4 o clock. I made out 
•that I was under the weather and didn't even go to the big 
house for supner until supper was nearly finished. I wasn t 
ill at all, but the impression succeeded with-everybody but 
Sister who got one of the servants aside and inquired n 
I oould be drunk, which is pretty funny, I think. 

» t 

and this morning both the >/enks worked on me with some dill* 
gence, trying to persuade me to go baok home to ^hxeveport with 
them for a few days. Imagine. They tried every means of 
persuasion they could think up, even saying that if ± would 
once go with them and spend a few days that would break the 
ice in the Madam's determination ont to ^o and so great good 

ould come of my visit in more ways than one. tfell, one way 




1 
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that will be good for me is that 1 shall not head out 
in any way they suggest. ■ 

Celeste is away, I think I mentioned, and I heard nan 
tell his .lother he saw her in Hew Orleans yesterday, 

I never did see J. •a. today, and long before a telephoned 
call this morning announced thete would be pilgrims this 
eveying, • some old, old friends of the Madam, everyone 
of the children present announced they were heading out 
long before the guests got here. "You're all leaving the 
bags for Francois to hold", the ^adam declared to both Sister 
and Dan, • which was liuite true, but in-coming pilgrims 
delighted me more than departing members of the family, and 
so things turned out tery nicely. By 5 : 30 the «i>adam had had 
her supper and retired, affording me an opportunity to 
go to Arenbourg before sunset and just sit and gaae down the 
smoth surface of the river and think about po one I had seen 
during the past 24 hours but muoh of one i had not. 


But momentarily, I must go baok to mid afternoon when 
the visitors from town arrived. Their number embrace seven people, 
six ladies and a youth. They were headed by Mrs. Camilla 
Brae sole, - I'm not sure of the spelling, but the family 
is mentioned by “arriet Beecher Stowe in her key To Unole 
Tom's Cabin, -.and I don’t recall what she has to say about 
, the progenitor pecisely, - something about him arriving 
in the Vicksburg area as an overseer, marrying somebody of 
dubious social standing, - and, if membery serves, some¬ 
thing about a negroid strain oropping up somewhere along 
the way. iSventually the family moved to -“atchitoches, and 
to ^elrose, - very often in times gone bye, aame their 
descendants as passers bye, - but never very hea.tily 
welcomed. When the **adam at 14 entered school at "atchi- 
toches, Miss Camilla was already a widow with a number of 
children. u er husband had died, leaving her a newspaper, 
encumbered with debts, pis the aforesaid flock of children 
To her eternel credit, ^iss Camilla, born Laok of ^Polish- 
Jewish ancestry,- paid off all the former and gave an 
education to the latter, at the same time taking off 
a slight bloom from her o'b ious virtues by fashioning 
perfectly harmless tales of slight or scant foundation. 

I have heard her tell people, when not in the Madam’s 
ear-shot, of how , as girls, she and the Mad,am were 
playthings" together, or or she played the wedding raaroh at 
Magnolia when one of the proud daughters of that plantation 
was married, although a hired orchestra from Ail ew Orleans 
had actually performed that important function. How at 
85, after 4 years absence, “iss Camilla found her,self face to 
faod this afternoon with fh© ^adam^ And glory oozed from 
every one of -‘■iss -pilla s pours, for waving slightly 
from old age, - she s probably in her late 80’s,- she 
lorded it over the hostest, both in physioal strength a^d 
determination to express hoiy marvelously she felt, how 
sorry she was for the “‘adam s indifferent state, etc., etc. 

Vanity and ^oquette-ishness'live forever it seems, and you 
wuld have laughed with me at the whole thing, and before 

. .. . _ _ -_■ -- --- —- 
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she got out the front gate, the ^adam, tottering on my 
arm as wa moved baok from the front gallery nto the 
house remarked: 

"Huramramm, Imagine her saying she is feeling fine. 

Why, she's dying on her feet, ^ark my words, that's 
the last time we'll ever see her. They'll be carrying her 
off in a box the next thing we hear." 

And so turns the world. 







> 
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liar oh 31st, 1947, 




: 4. ,. .. v . i . - • • * • • ••• k 

Memor andum: 

nTASsnre of s i.n 0 8 s wiifs f^ ^ at 

pressure ox vu required too much exertion. After 

the first of the the llon in the earlier part 

SX vi1o« e * 

irhllTHn of^reading l|Ut 

got in some good liohs at Arenbourg before breakfast. 

Several of my colored friends from Mttle 
P ?f 88e them h i S n "seLch 6 o°fWishing *^2*2? ’ 

•pSf usually a rarity, for bamboo never seems to pass 

hopelessly. , ' 

Y0U i&sz ?4 « * rvsrS*. 

d in°‘ f.S«d'iea a tS” y iadlo mi“t n i£tl!)e°<entioe 

fiom the heading -aohln. iufLoZr 

“jS-SgliSIt oil Xenophon S. Smith requ.atlng t hBt 
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has come from ^iss Alice Smith, have you any idea as to what 
post she holds in that organization. If there has ever been 
any indication on the letter head or in the text of her letters 
her position has thus far eluded me completely. It is sufficient 
of course, that she seems to be quite a nice person. If 
you should ever find any exouse you might want* to trump up 
to chat with her, you will of course feel quite free to use 
my name in any way you may care to. Personally, if one 
had the time, an individual might find a visit to the 
recording studio quite interesting, I should imagine, 
bhpuld you ever find yourself in the neighborhood, - or 
a schedule that suggested you might be down that way I 
presume you might enjoy a look-see, and probably if you called 
la smith, she'would be enohanted to swing the doors wide. 

You understand, of course, that this is merely a suggestion and 
by no means a request, for •‘■can't imagine anything in the 
plaoe that I would want you to make a trip there on my behalf.- 
only, if you ever should go, do please tell all. 

i t * , . *'* f ‘ ’ •' . ' / 

In a way 1 am glad to learn that Hudolph is not 
coming this way for master. The past few week ends have 
been full enough so that i could really relish one without 
too much company. Probably Es?ae “ae will be heading this 
wa}> sooner or later, but don t imagine for Easter. 

I .~ ; * •' ’ ■ - • . x • v # 

In yesterday's “emorandum, I think A referred to the 
somewhat pitiable situation of the two old ladies demonstrat¬ 
ing an absence of mellowness in their infrequent oontaots.- 
an absence of mellowness which, it seems to me especially 
regretable when one touches 75 or 85 when, I should think. 

the futility of fulminations would have long since become 
s. 1 pfi.ronx# f 

.another type of tendency to pitch and thrash about 

th ? 8ur * a0Q tod »y. Miss Sally sent up her Walter Balok- 
in Qolor ing, is all that hie name implies. Walter 
brought a note, - M iss Sally asking the Madam to give 
i!Qr some butterfly lily roots, banana roots and 
some -ueen Anne's ^aoe plants. The “adam's mood wasn't good 

f^ctlv e wiii d tJ°+ SJ er ^ by 8ayingi n 3ally ought to know pfr- 

? bis 18 no timo t S ai?y of those things. 

Tell her m sending her nothing. How it 8 perfectly true 
that| so i.ar as know, the ..ueen Anne’s -Lace, - if any - 

J °? me U P aB but it is equally true that this’is 

mornent t0 Want bananas and butterfly lilies - 
9 1* "lust be further admitted that “ t iss Sally has 
® banana lants whioh x have sent her and seen all over 
;? Bt why * - possibly a mere whim, - she felt ule 
refused^beforfl 89 1 ?“'* iraa ^-. - having bJen 

but equally why^e^^^®,.^?;® to buy 8uoh items berself, 

don t h! had t0 b ® 80 grum P y a *°ut 1 

- ow * wid so today, - lat 

dus man y butterf 


April 1st, 1947. 


Memorandum} 

To hand your nice letter of Pri'day, bringing me much 
delight in reading the cancellation mark, but feeling somehow 
there was just the barest shade of depression in the context. 
Perhaps my reader wasn't up to par or perhaps you were 
ending up a busy week, and heading into a busier program for 
the week end so that what x took for a shadow was merely 
a little film of fatigue before complete relaxation. 

However that may be, I need not tell you how happy I hope 
the week end turned out, and it Was good of you to say that 
you would be thinking of me, for somehow I felt that way all 
week end, even though your letter had not, of course,' come to 

hand until the beginning of this new month. 

* ? 

It was good of you to tell me of the hunt-Pontanne presenta¬ 
tion. I'm glad you enjoyed it so much. They really are splendid 
artists. 'Although I never knew either of them, I have been 
given to understand by those who did that they really get 
along wonderfully, I believe they have a farm somewhere in the 
wilds of “Unnesota or ./isoonsin where they spend their summers. 

I used to know a boy, - George ^arvey, quite well who shared 
ah apartment in tha East 50's with Alfred Aunt just prior to 
his marriage. George' was ever so enthusiastic about both 
Alfred and ^ynn, whan he used to see often in their new apartment 
after their marriage. **nd Mr. vjooloott had a couple of cute 
tales to tell about the hunts and how well they fared In their 
rural’retreat. Accord ng' to -^r. Wooloott, they practiced what 
I always felt was' a wonderfully smart proceedure*- eaoh 
had a soantuary in different parts of the house where or to which 
the gentleman or the lady might always feel free to withdraw at 
any old time, * but always on one or two particular evenings of 
the week, with the utter assuranoe that the respective sanoutary 
'was sacred for the sole use of its possessor, and -‘r. yooloott 
jused to say that such an arrangement made the Aunts the best 
friends to e. ch other, being always assured t£at the other 
would always respect the retreat of the other. But if thi» and 
other methods they have, one thing is certain, their union seems 

thought ni n ht n ln° Zd l n ? tel i haPPy ° ne ’ Whioh ’ 1 haVQ sometimes 

tauSt °v heir 

benefit J.inti, in th.it sensible anHuU"^ * 
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domestic arrangements. 

A friend of the ^adam's telephoned from town today, ask in 6 
to chit with me. as she had some messages for the “sdam who 
doesn^-t use the telephone any more. The lady reports that 
she has just returned from "atchez where David MoKitteriok sent 
many kind greetings to the ^ a dam and to me, saying how much he 
looks forward to seeing us after pilgrimage. I m afraid he 11 
have to keep right on looking for over so long. 

And ^rs. Balfour filler sent the most extravagant 
messes to the Madam, actually throwing her arms about the 
neck and kissing the lady from Natchitoches when mention of 
the Madam 1 name was made. Katherine Miller sa^s she can 
wait until ^ilfstimage is over and she can head out for elr s 
and OCOUT 3 V a oahin and spend ever so much time writing a book. 

Ss TiSr is a great big riot, and- hasn't the vaguest notion 
of 8 coming to "elrose, but never misses an opportunity to do 
a bis number in public, - none of which fact of course did 
I mention to my informant, but all of which 1 recognized a 

hunks of baloney when sallying forth from such a source, 
fha? ?2S only tha?! - is the newt out of -atchez and 1 must say 
iw’+hat Isn't much I must write to **iss Nelli* Brandon, - you 
asked the other day about her, 1 believe, and her relations with 
or to Mr. Gerard Brandon, and 1 must mention them here. 

Old Governor Gerard Brandon of Mississippi, - about 18.50, I 
anass Derhans a little earlier or later, had a brother James, 

Mrs Nelli® Walles Brandon's husband descended from old Governor 
Gerard Brandon, via Brandon fall, the plantation home near ^atohez,- 
still standing. Mr. Gerard Brandon, however, is a descendant of 
James - Dr. James Brandon, father of Mr. Gerard Grandon, being 
a practicing physician in Washington, M iss, living but a 
little way down the "atchez highway below the' YTailes horae,- 
and the old family graveyard of "ames Brandon remains, - 
slap aoross the cement higway on a little trace, across from 
the one time hone of Dr. Affleok, also of Washington. The 
father of the present *^r. Gerard Brandon, - Dr. ames Brandon, 
married a daughter of Dr. Monette, - and the Monettas were all 
exceedingly brilliant or excessively balmy. one continues to see 
evidences even in the case of Gerard s granddaughter who married 
the Rains boy, a newphew of iSli and Franoes Mahlers, and iranees 
Mahlers, you will recall, married Mr. Gerard Brandon s son,- 
who is no great shakes. In other words, and at long last, 

Miss Nellie's husband was a cousin of Mr. Gerard Brandon, - and 
that is that, 

f t ^ 

And may f tell you that today a ddep blue and a white . 

German iris came into flower at Arenbourg, and that two 
will bloom next year where one each-did this. 


April 2nd, 1947, 


Memorandum: 

t ' x +'■ .L ' j.. . If j i 

I've knooked off so much mail in the last 46 , 
hours that it seems to me I have been writing 
April 2nd for days, and so it may be that I dated my - 
Tuesday letter as of the 2 nd, whereas this Wednesday's 
should have been the only one with that notation, 

2s to all men, Raster seems to have stolen up on 
the looal oitizenry, and I he; r much talk among the 
ranks of color aB to what one is going to do on this Holy 
Day or that, with everyone expressing surprise that 
the season has already arrived. 

For -some reason that was never clear to me, the 
negroes, - that is to say, the Protestants, seem to make 
almost as much to-do about Raster week as do their 
mulatto, - and therefore Qatholio,* neighbors. A oase in 
point is an old custom in these bends of Cane River that 
one should fast on Good Friday. I don't know if that 
is a Catholio custom elsewhere, and I’m not sure that 
it is a Catholic custom in these parts, but I’m quite 
sure that it is the oustom among the Protestant negroes,- 
many old ones, many young ones, not to eat a morsel of 
food from mid-night Thursday 'til mid-night Friday,- 
and negro and multto alike always take the day off for a 
frolic, - a frolic without eats, which certainly does seem 
odd, doesn't it. Usually, as I have.probably mentioned 
before, the -’elrose negroes go fishing, r not on Cane River, 
but along Bayou Brevelle, and usually they oatoh lots of 
fi&h and quite often a goodly number of turtles, I never 
did learn, - and 1 must make it a point to do so this year,- 
if, after the dya is done, they whip up a fish-fry and 
half a dozen different preparations of turtle, and 
all fall to about Friday at midnight, - using the urge of 
their stomachs more to determine the magnical hour than 
any other time piece. And.that bringB up that old line 
which i always like to repeat: Said the negro; 
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"White folks is the funniest people, - havin' to 
look at a clock to see if they'se hungry. 


rain day 

form of bonus by the sky remaining overcast all 

rthat with a high humidity and no breeze, the \ hat 

oaSe down yesterday still remains unevaporated, so that 

much 01 our plants raoelTe a nwimum of good from th9 

So SS-S-W night 

Suo many ol the mllh and -to# UUM. f f 
month, seem to be showing signs of life. B0 

"took.” alriKht. and will probably be putting up 
h lossoma °belore another month or six v-eehs have sped along. 

On. the international front, I »as surprised at mysell 

of Virginia in his suggestion that it is just as 1 

tassll doeS withdraw Iron, the United -atlons if aha is 
de?«mlned to persist in short-oirouiting ^ 

move on the part of the other powers, and by thus ^aing 
her veto turn u . N. into a sterile instrument, eventually 
the will of the United States, as on one side, or the will 
of Russia, must be imposed on the world, I guess, and 
perhaps the^withdrawal of the >oviet *. might bring 

tvict font a little oloser. Personally 1 feel -that 
Russia is fraught with grave weakness, and one of these days 
when some of the'present .dictators fold up, p ?® s ®“g/g" 

fluenoe of "the Bear tha^ walks like a Man will be ever so 

less potent and feared 

1 don t find the element of cleverness that some people 
seem.to discern the many Of “ussias ourrent P^llQl-ea. 

If, as is said, she dreams of world domination, I think 
would do ever so much bstter to allay fears of-the united 
States and D r itain, ooncillia^e more than half way on a 
European peace, and, -if her long range schemes art 
invidious, so dear her decks $or an » v 0 “ •„ 

India about the time Britain withdraws from there in a 
year from June. But the Kremlin didn't ask my opinion, and 
it may be that she has a heap,more weighty plans in ijjind, 
on the face of it, it looks like India, followed by uhina, might 
drop like ripe pluips into the Soviet lap, if, by cooperating 
with the ‘Vest today, she might have her lap e.lxea^ when Asia 
begins slipping a year hence,- as sHp she is bound to do. 

Well, so much for that, and Asia will have to take care 
of herself momentarily, so far as i am concerned, since 
gardenias at ^renbourg hold first olaim on my present 
nnnnA of operations and enthusiasms,,.,# 


sorry to say that we didn’t get a third of enough 
dm jr " ___ mi, orot. a n«rtain 









. April 3rd, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

A nice gentle rain all afternoon .and still drizzling,- 
much to my delight, what with the benefit it will bring 
.to new things at Arenbourg. 

It was nice to have the enclosed letter from Mias 
Nellie in this morning’s post, with its first hand news 
of the Pilgrimage and all. There are two or three things 
in -^iss Nellie's letter that interested me particularly, - 
not the least of which is her reference to Miss eanne as 
being a Nurget, .which seems to be in the nature of a crack, 
and usually, - and never before, Miss "ellie has thought 
up good excuses for "*iss Jeanne when, as sister of Duncan 
Minor and his heir, • and therefore in possession of . 
a functioning oil well and one million dollars to boot, 

8 he tore down one of the two lovely wings at Oakland to 
sell the old brink for something like a hundred dollars, 

““Iss Jeanne'8 mother was Katherine ^urget, and 
Aunt of Carlotta o^rget McKitterick. 

The "*rs» Tyre referred to in Miss .Nellie's letter 
is the daugther in law, * guess, of the "*'rs. Tyre who 
lives aoross the road from '“'akland, - Greenwood, the 
place is called, and it once .belonged to Dr. ^ercer s 
friend, Sliza A oung, mother of Jilmer “hieldB, They 
do say that Mrs. Tyre is Miss Jeanne’s daughter, but few 
peppls say so and only two or three seem.to suspect that 
Miss ‘'eanne ever had a child, even after she married r. 
McDowell. As Miss Jeanne is now pretty'ageable, - she was 
born in 1653, she ought to have better sense than to 
bother with a t ousand pilgrims chasing through her house 
daily, but x 'm convinced those gals love the charade, 
even when tottering on the brink of the grave. Strange 
business, 1 must say. v 

I shall write Miss Nellie, inviting her to drive over 
here when her sister, aiisie "ailes and the latter s girl 
friend, arrive in ^atohez to take ^iss NqIHq baok to 
Atlanta for the summer. Gome to think of it, - what with 




From the Francois Mignon Papers, # 11-5889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


2320 


2321 


all the chasing around M is8 ^ellie does, she is rather more 
remarkable, perhaps, that Miss Jeanne, for Miss Nellie was 
born in 1864, which deoidely puts her in the olass "Not of 
last .year's hatching*. 

Awakening at 2 this morning, i did a little reading 
before sun up, - finishing Ghichikov’s w ourneys, or the 
•Dead °oul item of Gogol, of which i have spoken before. 

■fart 1 reminded me somewhat of ^ostievski, but fully 
as pungent and quite a bit more humorous. Patll is but 
a section from the original manuscript, much of which 
was lost, and part 111 is even less, it being thought that 
tnat seotion of the manuscript was possibly lost but probably 
never more than briefly outlined by the author. It's" 
like a marvelous ruin, this Gogol thing, magnificient in 
what is left, depressing for what has been destroyed . 
Somehow, as 1 look baok on Tolstoi, I think he must have 
been inspired to do his two major novels by this work 
of Gogol'8. It is rather ridiculous to compare the 
wiritngs of one genus with another, and yet I find cer¬ 
tain parallels between the two, t Gogol in a slightly lighter 
mode of presentation Tolstoi more.ooraplete *n presentation, 
hut if the manuscript of -Dead w ouls had been completed and 
preserved f I'm afraid lolfctoi would have had to take a 
back seat for Gogol. 

T have a gob of ^hekov to read next, but to give 
myself a bit of perspective in between, x 'm going to read 
,iSliaabeth the ‘sueen by Anderson, I guess, and a couple 
of the Wilde Fairy Tories, - Birthday of the infanta, eto., 
Just to keep myself from being too steeped in Russian 
literary "opi" at a single stretch, 

• t ' t 

, It was .Knipraeyer day but the Dootor didn't have 

much news to tell. He had been to call on Geline between 
liaving the olinio and coming here, and-so was a little 
, late in heading out for Magnolia, so that his visit was 
brief. He did speak of a negro, Levi Neil, of Bayou 
Natehea, who committed suicide and is buried near the 
, Bt. ^athew's church in a grave near Svalina Sasily. It 
is quite rather to hear of a negro committing suioide, and 
I think this is the first one I hage ever heard about in 
all my stay in Louisiana. 

• - .* »• 1 ‘ ' • • •• ' - * 

xhe pre-Saster roadtunning business seems to be under 
way and we got our share of pilgrims in the afternoon, but 
I made short shift of them, since I had work to do in the 
rain at ^renbourg, and so.pleaded rain at -‘elrose for a good 
excuse not to be out in it with would be visitors. 

• 

I find myself thinking so often of you this busy-busy 
week, hoping that you are giving yourself every opportunity 
to relax and to rest whenever, - and if ever, an opportunity 
presents itself, - I hope. 


April’ 4th, 1S47. 


Memorandum: . - 

The most confusing bit of news I have heard in the 
past 64 hours is■an-announcement out of Washington, reporting 
one person in fourty-five is feeble minded. 6 

Off hand, I would have said one out of four or five. 

Bet that as it may. Good Friday has come and is now 

* 8 e *P e ° tQ d. m °st of the-plantation went 
fishint, or turtling, - the latter being a good- word, don't 
you think. The old superstition about "blood following 
• - °“ , Uood Friday, still persists, a mulatto 

XXllnTlXV 11 ? 8 A QlQ l tQ h v d hel P in « her in the morning was 
enchanted to lend a hand before heading out with his 

i3revsll «. ^ willingly split some wood, 
ohiok -®n ooop and so on, but when she asked him 
IrrnnrraJoate a couple of thistles with a hoe, he automatically 
d raurred, saying tnat stirring the earth with anything would 

elfr" W ° re th6 y8£r ° Ut - 

• The oioudy weather continues, with some humidity, but 
a strong breeae, the latter tending to dry the earth a bit 
too muoh. - But things seem to be looking up at ^renbourg, and 
L m the humidity continues over the week end so that * 

S; gardenias may get a good foot-hold. The season is 

RrvU£*+£ f i 00 * 18 !’ ? ut it is heartening to note that 
all 50 of the latest plantings in the gardenia seotion still 
appear to be thriving. Wet or dry, they'll be nursed along 
for the next few months, and once established, they ought to 

J5rwif ht ’ f0T * e80aplI « lnfMt mortality, they 

• Eventually i got arounc to read some ^hekov, and two 
or three circumstances oonspired to make it slow going 
In the first place I don't care muoh for short stories* - and 
as in the case of ^aupassant, many of these short stories aren't 
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ptorias at all. - even episodes "being too braod a word for 
their classification. Another element against/their enjoy- 
mint stems from the reader, - John Knight, - who Is very good, 
but who isn't that *ealie Howard Alexander soourvy person, 
and accordingly, my thoughts fresh with the aaourvy 
redition of ^ogol, Mr. Knight's Ghekov doesn t come off so 
advantageously? And then, too, there appears to be an absence 
of word artistry in Ghekov, so abundant in -tolstoi, iourgenieff, 
Dostievski and Gogol. Perhaps this seeming crudeness may be 
the translator's fault. 1 don t know. The eaition is 
Bveryman s Library, and I can't say much to recommend it. 

The former President of S. D. died yesterday, and a 

new one will be selected before long, 1 suppose. 1 think 
I mentioned sometime back that there was talk of tne 
General being slated for that post. But knowing him as I 
do, and realizing the sorry politiaal mess that forms a 
sQum over the surface of everything educational in 
Louisiana, 1 know perfectly well that the general would never 
consent to holding such a job. ^rtainly if should undertake 
auch a job, it would be with the understanding that he 
would perform the task to the best of his.ability, - and 
not as the attendant of a slot maohine, which every 
institution in Louisiana seems to be, - owned and operated 
by the hill-blly politicians. In one of her more lucid mo¬ 
ments the other day, the ^adam remarked that the trouble with 
the world today is that at home and abroad we are in the 
hand, of'the hill -0 lilies, - and I'm maimed to think she Is 
perfectly right. 

I'm floored when I see opportunity after opportunity 
slip through the fingers of the State of Louisiana, golden 
opportunities which those in control cion t even seem to 
recognize as objects of inestimable value, - .while politicians 
fea her their nests while the public treasury goes bankrupt. 

All the present fuss about not admitting a couple of 
negroes to study medeoine in a Louisiana institution. Of 
oourse if prejudice among the whites is too great to permit 
negroes in the same classes, then here is a remarkable 
opportunity for a far seeing group of officials to build 
the finest -ohool of ^edecine of Louisiana for the negro, 
and therebye, instead of sending its potential dootors 
and scientists into exile for their education, rather, 
by the merits of their university, amke it one that 
will draw in the better inlndd from the world over I'd 
''hate to try to get any o^ itk but they say the legislature 
• provides funds for scholarship for negroes to study in 
out of state institutions when facilities for higher educa¬ 
tion in Louisiana are provided for whites only. That money 
could form the nucelus of the greatest colored university 
m the eorld, reflecting credit on -ouisiana - but 
none are eo blind as those who will not see. 




~pril 6th, 194 7. 


Memorandum: 

t • 

I have a lovely ^ast curd, with exquisite reproductions 
of ^ed and ^ellow roses; a typed note of one page,, the 
•article about the African ^ell, plus another letter of greater 
length, - all come to gladden my heart at this particularly 
joyous season. May ^ say thanks you for all the happiness they 
have brought. 

As ^ foresaw,, the relaxing of plantation routine sent 
my secretarial set up into a tail spin, this • a oly 'leek.. Gome 
Good Friday and the call of the bayou for fisher 'folk who never 
fish a y other day of the year, and the balance of the week end 
is a shambles. But while it is with some self control that I 
must tone- dotfn my patience to get to the written word, still 
the promise that- I shall have all that; to explore when a hew week 
begins, plus the joy that the yellow 'and red roses bring to 
my heart as they bloom gaily on the card here before me offers me 
enough happiness for a dozen Sasters stood' end to end. 


It was glorious weather in these parts throughout, 
and the perfection seemed as though it were almost too much, what 
with all the news that oame crackling over the radio of oold in 
Hew Yorkl floods in Michigan and Indiana, snowstorms and 
rains in the * l ocky fountains and so on. The sky was cloudless 
at this bend of w ane u ivex and the thermometer during most of the 
day was in the mid 80's, I guess, V/hat with last week's 
dampness, every blade of grass and every swelling bud is leaping 
'and bursting forth with all the k abandon of a pent up water 
course that belatedly bursts its dam. 

And using the latter word recalls an error in translation 
in the ^ogol book, wherein the text reads that something or 
other isn t worth a "tinker's curse". The old expression 
is really "TinkerLam", - with a small "d". But apparantly 
t e translator didn t know that, thinking a tinker used a "cuss- 
word. as you probably know, the old expression, - "tinker's dam" 
was employed to indicate the infinitesimal value of an object. 

As I understand it, peddlars used to go through the countryside in 
urope and “merica, selling pots, pans and what not, and 

SB-syssrasr ■“ r,s sx — 
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these uedlars or tinkers, - I suppose the latter sometimes nad 
little*shops, to heat the lead used in soldering end o 
onnfina it within the desired limited area on the spot the 

to repaired Oy making a little .all or dam aroond 
the place, usually employing Dread crusts, ..whioh would he 
chewed up urftil mildly moist, and the latter measSO 
damming up the hehted lead that the latter would ° 

the desired point, '^his munohed up Dread suggested % dike 
or a dam, and except for its momentary use, had no intrinsic 
value and could De oast aside when the job was completed, - with 
nothing wasted, hence the expression, not worth a tinker s 
dam" * a nd you can imagine how odd it shunded when the Gogol 
translator suddenly got over polite and oalled the think a 
"tinker 1 ^ curse". I suppose one could, - going tar afield, 
make some reference to the Great Houler curse or the Hoover 
curse, Dut just plain dam, 1 think, will continue to serve as 
well as something more fancy, 

Except for an hour before and after dawn today, spent at 
arenbourg, - just sitting, - I reamained at Melrose all day. 

We dined with “eleste, - and 1 was glad there were Dut few people, 
beginning with ^eleste at the head of the table, and idlowing 
around to the right, - moi-meme, ^mie. Regard, ban, the “"'adam, 

J. h,' Prances, A aynie, and Pat. -^he food, as always in that 
menage, was marvelous. But while speaking of that menage, 

I must tell you how strange a sight 1 witnessed there on 
Saturday morning. Jeleste had guests for Saturday, her sister 
from 60 miles below here, two nephews, - college youths, and 
two or three young ladies, - aparantly girl friends of the youths. 

They arrived at -^elrose at 8:30 a.m. , and I passed by the house 
on my way to the post office. Hone of these people could make a 
trip up here but once a year, - and already were they playing 
cards full tilt, - not yet half an hour after arrival. It is my 
understanding the game went merrily along, - t me out for 
dinner, until 4 plm., when they returned home until next year. 

bid somebody say one out of ^5 is feeble minded, **ell, I 
declare, and just to think'of all the bane -iver country going 
to the dogs, "atchitoches to be explored a little or just 
plain relaxation and companionship in walking about the gardens 
or doing nothing at all. I reckon you appreciate the Lime. Hgon 
parallel by the mere citation of this episode. Even at the 
risk of seeming repetitous, I must say that had been a member 
of that party, - traveling into this region and nothing to 
show for my trip but ah unending ucoession of ( hands of oards, 

I should have'felt my day hadn't been worth a "tinker's ourse". 
bo you remember the ^Mnericah girl who was so enchanted,when at 
long last"she reached Venoie beoause she found an American jazz band. 

I hope your -aster was a happy one fold even though the weather 
may not.have been so sunny and warm as down this way, may the 
happiness within have helped out a’heap.... 


April 7th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

- » ° *' : ‘ ’ ♦ t : 

With Holy Week over and done with for this season, 
the secretariat is once more functioning a little more 
regularly, - and today I had the pleasantest of hours, 
catching up with over-due items coming to hand over the 
week end. 

Your nioe letter concerning the receipt of second class 
material was a jewel, through whose prisms I oaught so 
many delightful fires, and all so beautifully polished, 
that vere it possible, should be reading them over again 
right now instead of jotting down these lines. 

And my thanks, too, for the second note, together with 
•the World-Telegram. I was always so interested in the 
possibility of that project, forever wondering if the 
tides could really be harnessed economically. Up to the 
•present writing, A assume they can't, - or at least haven't 
been up to now. And as entertaining as the artiole was the 
may whioh for the first time in my life afforded me an 
opportunity to understand the formation of the sea and 
islands at that point, and most particularly the relation 
of Campobello to its immediate surroundings. It cer¬ 
tainly was kind and thoughtful of you to share this 
written and pictorial account with me, and you oan well 
guess that after having done so many maps of somewhat 
lesser graoe, I got twice as big a kick out of seeing this 
one whioh quite surpasses any of the more florid designs 
I have ever attempted. 

Let us hope that before too long'passes, we may again 
see a similar map, printed widely, having to do with 
Campobello on another soore. 

There were se-eral bits of mail ooraing to hand over 
the holidays, including an air mail which I enclose 
herewith, knowing of your interest in these oommunioi tions, 
as am I. We must give the lady a credit mark for having 
written a letter far out-distanoing anything she has 
accomplished in the past, 1 think. It is kind of her to 
express so much interest in a variety of subjects, and to 
promise a likeness, too, which I shall greatly enjoy 
having. But isn't it odd that she never, never seems to 
refer to Aolf. It certainly is none of my business. 




I 
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■but I must say 1 am curious to know if, - or if not, - that 
romance continues. Perhaps the proof that it does go on is 
to he found in whioh the phonographs are mentioned, sinoe 
possibly they are being Bent abroad. It is certainly nice of 
her to honor me by stating to the effect that there is 
a‘feeling of unique frienship to be found in the correspondence, 
and yet, I must confess, that if I wrote in that particular 
vein as infrequently as she does, but with as great 
satisfaction, I most certainly would set ^ acquaintance 
straight regarding the most Important consideration of my 
life, - and, if I am correot in m y deductions, - as from 
our past observations, ^olf must surely be the big 
thing in her existence, - and yet f ne’er a word, Isn t 
it odd. If you have any ideas on thej3ubjeot, A most 
certainly would welcome them, since * appear too dumb to figure 
out what appears to be deliberate silenoe on that particular 
point, 

■f ■ , P V > . O *r * • , • ' ' u ■ \ ± *y O' A • 

And while on the subject'of the unexplainable, x must 
confess that was somehow surprised to,learn of the death of 
Frau august, for while that perhaps isn t at all surprising, 
still 1 had never thought much about her, but rather had 
assumed that it was nerr August whose health would be 
the mdtter qf concern long 'befofe that of his wife, I have 
no doubt that the lady’s passing will afford Hiraayalya, - I 
certainly epelled that'in a whizz, - to take over a 
new pattern to operate in her inimitable fashion. I 
suppose she will find better sledding that i n the other projeot 
which she tried to foist on the wife of her other brother. 


I’m delighted to learn that you were able to include 
the cigarettes in preparing a package for Anita. Somehow 
I never seem to really help out in matters oalling for 
actual shariiig, and if you think that the oigarettes will 
be welcomed abroad, do let me know when you think! it 
would be well to include some more, and I should like to 
begin saving up in anticipation thereof, I have heard it 
reported over the air th^t cigarettes bring sore fabulous 
price abroad, but I didn t realize that they could be imported 
withodt equally f. bulous duties being required. But even 
in that eventuality, A suppose their trading value for 
other commodities might: be such as to make the duty payments 
worth while. If I can only help a little in this way, - 
or in any other that my dull brain rai^ht not anticipate, wont 
you be so friendly as to telling me so that we can share together 
infurthering the business. It goes without unders anuing, 
however, that should we find we can round up anothe shipment 
to include similar merchandise, you will always feel quite free 
in switching cigdrettes ffom one addressee to Mother,- 
in the event you feel some other person may at the moent 
have a greater need. How fiiee It is just knowing you..., 


April 8th, 194 7, 


senior an dum; r t) - 

The weather is the thing at the moment. 

Yesterday's downpdur ranged from 60'to 75 
per cent of the big "dew" of two years ago. 

River is up & foot or two while thunder has been rolling 
for the last 6 or 8 hours, and the Weather ^an says 
it will rain'tonight and‘tomorrow. But there is 
nothihg indicating anything like high water, - thank 
Heavens, - and the ground in these, 'arts is so dry 
that it is quite able to soak up a heap of moisture 
before it starts rejecting the rain, 

T . * ' v t w ' * * 

The temper ure renains in the 80’s during 
the day and what with all the dampness, everything,- 
good or bad, is ^rowing madly. I'm holding the 
thought on mimosas, magnolias ana gardenias whioh, 
with this aid from the elements, really ought to 
make great stridaa^his most excellent of growing time, 

I send along the Foundation letter which came a 
day or two back, but which I withheld yesterday in 
favor of sending Uadine’s. I guess there wasn't any¬ 
thing of interest in this letter, although • LiivQ 
you to keep abre'ast of items from 't hat souroe. Oh, yes, 

I believe iiss dmith advisea she was sending an invoice 
covering the vailable book review records, which 
hsve been issued for some time back at a dollar a 
year. £ Was vaguely Surprised at her assumption that 
f was ordering them, since I had merely inquired the 
present subsdription price and what of previous year s 
was to hand. 1 gather she must have thought I wanted 
* her to serid them. V/ell, 1 reckon there wont be many, and 
it will be awfully nioe to have them, - although my 
mind runs to floral investments at this season and some¬ 
how 1 hadn't thought about actually ordering the 
reviews until* later in the season, - but it doesn t 
make the slightest difference,* since they represent a 
good i vestment, I think. 




2327 
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This morning A worked from 5;30 until 7:30, 
when the humidity, plus the rising sun, impelled me 
to t’rek bdck to u elrose for a shower and some break¬ 
fast, plus a few letters T had to knock off prior 
to Mr. Baahelier's threatened visit. But as he 
never did arrive today, I assume that yesterday's downpour 
must have bogged him down, and perhaps he will oome 
later in the week or sometime next week. 

Did 1 tell you that when the kl( enk8 were here & 
week ago last Saturday, the dootor told the Madam she 
nedded some medeoine that he would send her immediately. 
Well, it nevr has oome, - nor has that medeoine which 
he promised to send weeks ago at the time the chioken 
meddcine, - unlabeled for poultry, was forwarded. 

Among the other acquisitions of recent purchase, the 
Wenks have a new $375.00 jute box, and the Madam says 
they have no’time or thought for anybody, now that the 
jute box is playing night and day. Wouldn't it be 
remarkable if the M a dam should live to 1 see the day when 
she re: lized Just how little she ever meant to them, save 
in a material sense. That, indeed, would be a 
composite picture of Justioe and Tragedy. 


V/hat with the weather and one’ thing or another, 

I feeem to have been so sleepy of late that i haven't 
read much. The Hew w rleans Public also continues to 
be dilatory aboift sending stuff I have on order, and 
so I wade through some more Jheokov's short stories, 
but assuredly not so much for entertainment or pleasure 
as to acquaint myBelf the better with his style, 
subjeats, eto. There was one story that was almost 
interesting, - The Black Monk, Of which I may have 
spoken already, but most of the others are so hopelessly 
sketohy and so seemingly incomplete that I never 
se'em to know when T reach the end of one and am 
well started on another. Up to now, 1 can't imagine 
how he enjoys so much favor in some qharturs, - 
sur.ly not for his short stories, 1 hope, most of 
whioh that * have read wouldn't even draw a rejection 
slip from an contemporary publisherr, * imagine. 

Post cards to the ^aaam from Florida, mailed 
Sunday, indioate the General and his wife will be back 
in "ashington this Tuesday night, “ounds like whirlwind 
traveling to me. I'm wondering if and how they could 
have stop ed off in the -»shville neighborhood for a onae- 
over of the proposed’ summer retreat for the Madam, 
which they by-passed on their way down. Hummmm. 
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April 9th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

another warm, cloudy, humid day, wonderful for 
plant growth and pre-dawn labors, but not much good 
for gardening, save pulling weeds, 

The postman brought two letter for me, - one 
from the Oklahoma r ress, making inquiry as to what 
disposition is to be made of the Erwin diary, and if 
it should be turned over the ^r. Pipes or returned to me. 
Anything they do is alright, - to quote one famous old 
plantation mistress. 

The other letter is from Garolyn Ramsey, posted 
down “oxioo way. Just exactly like Edith Wyatt M oore, 
she waits a couple of years before answering any letters,- 
important or unimportant, - and then writes a book and 
send it along, I imagine the letter is interesting, but 
since it is four pages, single spaced, it offers considerable 
difficulties at this time in-particular, when 1 can grab 
off a ^t opian for such px* brief periods, so that 
this one will probably require at least two or possibly 
three sittings. I'll send it along as soon as I have 
run through it Venus is certainly a splendid planet, but 
if she can merely be Viewed from afar, she certainly isn't 
of much comfort, save as a remote inspiration, easily 
eclipsed by equally divine, albeit more human bodies, 
a little nearer our earthly range, 

I was glad to learn tonight that the Senate today 
confirmed the entire Atomio Energy Commission, for 
while I do not know anything about the nature of this 
new post, T gather that it is an important one, and somehow 
the names of those selected to man the Board seemed so 
much like a *oosevelt selection than anything I have 
heard of in a long time, I had a feeling that whoever 
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they might he and whatever their job, it would be ever 
so much better to have them than any onoe else, - es¬ 
pecially as old -enator MoKellar had stooped so low into 
the gutter to thwart their confirmation. 

•“■lthough. the weather during the past few days has 
gummed up the’activities of the field workers, there is 
one personality on the plantation that beats everyone 
else, - a little old wren who selected an old gourd, 
hanging not far from the window by my d sk on the back gallery, 
in which she set up housekeeping some time back and is 
currently employed unceasingly in feeding a find cradle- 
full of babies, I almost never glance out of the window in 
the day time that' 1 do not see her flying past with a nice 
fat inseot in her mouth. As near as 1 can figure, the 
children ought to start shifting for themselves in about 
a week, and then the industrious lady will immediately set 
her house t'o rights again and start in raising another 
batch. A reckon the wren must' raise about as many sets of 
children In ^ season as any bird 1 know, although she 
probably ban t surpass in regularity the pigeons who 
beget a new set of off-spring every month but August. 

I can remember when 1 used to suppose that birds worked 
hard every summer, raising a family, and then flew away for 
a prolonged winter vacation, carefree and unencumbered by 
household affairs until another “pring broke through 
again. It was indeed quite a' shook to me, for A was quite 
mature before it t ever occurred to me that the birds, 
after migrating southward, probably went right on with 
their accustomed business just as soon as they had „ 
completed their seasonal journey. But A 'm still not 
quite certain that all migratory birds false a family 
at each terminus of their travels, for it seems to me 
we have migratory birds, journeying from Northern Canada 
to Louisiana in the Winter season, who, do not set up 
housekeeping on any very lavish scale when spending their 
“inters in these parts. Perhaps Egon would know all about 
that point, but A wouldn't. 

14y patient received the clippings in yesterday's post but 
has not read them yet. x oday A smiled to myself at another 
curious men al twist, ■‘■here was hesitation this morning 
about having the weekly wash done. The regular wash-lady,- 
Aurellia's sister, ^essie, was ill, - and-besides it was 
going to rain, £ ut finally it was decided two of the 
men servants would do the washl A hey did. It rained all 
late morning, -‘■n the afternoon the clothes were hung out,- 
and they dried in a brisk wind and bright sun. They were 
taken down, - i ry-dry, - but the mistress ordered them hung 
back on the line, “bviously it as going to rain tonight, 
and the dew would further purify them..Alright. 


April 10th, 194 7. 


memorandums - 

thirty million expressions of gratitude would not 
half cover the appreciation A feel for your lovely 
Easter day message in all its several forms. It is 
so nice to think of you as being able to enjoy that day 
so much when A, too, was enjoying it to the fullest, and 
was constantly hoping that you were having half so pleasant a 
day as was I, , ’ . 

• .1 w v/ ‘ - ■ •> ‘-f 'A - .« 

And with Ajanbourg playing such a prominent role in 
our mutual thoughts, it is co-incidental that in spite of 
the fact that I am expeoting the foundation to come 
through with an invoice which A had not called for, I 
did at the same time stick- out my neok by buying a oouple 
Chinese magnolias which are quite difficult to tr; ok down 
these days and whioh 1 secured, at a very reasonable figure, 
planting them in the rear of Peter's house, where every bpring 
in years to come, they ought to gladden our hearts with 
their February blossoms. They are about five feet high at 
present, and although it is a bit late to transplant them, 

I believe I succeeded in acco plishing that process without 
any difficulty for the magnolias themselves, for their 
leaves never did turn up in tide, slightest and the 
late rains will oonfirm their healthy status and they 
will probably ^row madly from here on out, Jiverjully 
they ought to reach a height of 16 or <40 feet, rowing 
perhaps 6 inches in a year. 

Arenbourg, you can readily see, has *a franchise in 
Easter, too, - thanks to you. 

At was good of you to tell me so many interesting 
things about what has been transpiring in and ubout 
your neighborhood. The Himalaya tale would be incredible, 
if not right -along the self same pattern we hags observed 
time and again in the past, - beginning, A always think, 
with you. There was something about the way Himalaya ransacked 
the house and her hust.and traoked down the Aotary that seemed 
, like t stealing money off a dead man's eyes,. There always 
was so:iething about his hands that reminded me of paws, and 
I 'm beginning .to think if x touohed them again they 
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would put me in mind of a chimpanaee's paw which I 

once pressed when the animal presented it to me to 

shake hands. It was in a tent up by Sammy’s on a 

hot summer's ntight, at a little tent show, and I 

can still remember how shocked I was when the 

paw was expended and x grasped it, thinking, • or rather 

not thinking at all that it would be of a different temperature 

from any hand. But, Loi it was as chill as the body of 

a reptile, and P reokon 1 shuddered instinctively inside, even 

though outwardly I preserved a degree of calm. I think the 

same seasation would sweep back over me, were I ever to 

enoounter those two who seem to play out their picayune 

roles like partners-in crime, albeit the crime isjiurely _ 

along .human and not legal grounds. 

I was greatly interested }.n the resumption of 
inter-ocean telephone exchanges, I didn't know it had been 
resumed, and I am glad that the conta9b was established to 
everyone's satisfaction. 



and that gets us -round to our telephone c-nve.sation 
with Egon. How nice of you to'bring up the matter of 
, the bceadoast, - and what a neat way to engineer the whole 
project without seeming to drag in anything by the heels. 

Surely you are to be congratulated. I really hope Egon 
does drop me a line, for I should love to hear from him. ^o ie» 
how P have a feeling that some day he is going to graoe the gal 
gallery at «renbourg with us for pice long sunset suppers, 
and that will oertainly be.a day to look forward to with 
relish. So far as I am concerned, i shoulpl think that 
Egon might always be trusted with any confidence that you 
might, care to share with him, but P leave that up to you 
entirely, of course. 




I’m. glad Nadine chatted with you bedore Easter. I 
really think she finds lir you a well from whioh cool and 
refreshing water oan be. drawn from at great intervals, al¬ 
though the infrequency with whioh she does so seems to in¬ 
dicate, - as the enclosed letter fr,om Carolyn Ramsey to me, 
that the need or the mere desire isn't, sufficiently 
great to establish the oontaot except after prolonged 
intervals, but perhaps the mere realisation on Nadine’s 
part that she can call you readily is sufficient to give her 
the strength which your character and personality suplies her 
with during her long, trying periods. 


Again my thanks, * thirty million of them, for the 
inordinate happiness your lovely Easter messages have 
brought to me, and like so many others in the past, may 
X find in them little seeds of promise that willl flower 
magnifioiently in the days to aome.. 
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■“pill 11th, 1947. 


ilemorandum: 

My, intensions wexe good, but they, came to 
naught. 

Yesterday in pursuance of your letter regarding the 
raising of some rainature garden parterres in a window box, 
Simulated aome of the richest earth from «anhourg 
with a view of parcel posting it to you in this morning s 
post. But Lo.' it seems that some sort of a bug-control 
Act covering this section, prohibits such shipments 
tf the foment. Accordingly my original plan. Ih puruaano. 

Of your suggestion, went awry, but I haven * , a 

hope as yet, intending to telephone the Postal officials 
in Alexandria to inquire m if a special permit may be 
. acquired. At-the moment, of course, telep «“• 8triice 

prevents such long ai stance calls, but perhaps the 
strike will be over on the morrow. In the mean time, 

T shall see if it might not be possible to pack at feast 
a little earth in a smaller con Winer, so that even though 
not enough to raise anything might reaoh you, stj- 11 . 
as a symbol, there mi fc ht he enough to mix in '■' | ith 
other soil that might oome to hana locally, and so 
1 F Qt a measure of ^renhourg in each blossom that cones 
into flower under your very own green finders. 

a letter from Essae * x ae in this morning's post 
snoke of her wish to -come to ^elrose on Saturday, her 
. secretary being on her way to “hreveport for the eek end. 
La Belle -sst.e ^ae would r main here until ^ondtey morning 
when the reutning secretary would pick iier up on her ay 
back to -Daton -^ouge. I was aelig-ated to send a wire, 
saving "Enohanted to tee you for week end, etc. , and 
rhan. half an hour later, --the ..adam figuring possibly 

S.Vnhsm“ht woi in. - donated-me to Bead -Iso dulver 

another wire reading: "Disregard first tel gram. 

^>use~full of x eople. better wait another week end when 

we shall be lone." - 

AS Essae -ae nrenti /nea in her l«btarthat she is J-ouvi 
ing for California early in ^ay, 1 taka it that we shall 
probably not see r*er. r-ight away* 
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in view of all this, ^ might add that 1 think, 
my patient grows very gradually but very steadily weaker 
and weakqr..(I t could be worng, and hope so. -the General 
asked me on what 1 based my conclusion in that respect. 

cou se I had nothing more than observation, such as he 
possessed, after being her a month, I think none of them 
realize how delicate her health is. durely it is unusually 
so or she wouldn't try to stave off a visit from ISssae Mae 
who is always so welcome here. Gradually this one and that 
one, without even knowing it, knocks the pinnings out from 
under her, and ever, so slightly she sags, with all of 
them too concentrated on their own affair? to even notice the 
gradual collapse. If there isn't some change in her 
general condition or a new locality wnere milder summer 
weather obtains and a better diet is offered, i shall 
be astonished if she survives the summer. 

4 * JL > < . VI ..XV-'..' "7 - 

And while on such gloomy subjects, A mpst mention 
a death bed, - or rather funeral custom, that formerly 
Obtained in this neighborhood, which I think was quite 
lovely. "hen a mature persop died, it was sometimes the 
custom of their friends to surround, the corpse with 
evidences of whatever handiwork that departed soul had 
excelled in ploing in hi,s life time, *‘or example, an 
old woman who passed away was laid out in a cabin, all 
around the room being samples of the thread she had spun, 
the fringe she had made and some of the finer garments 
she had created, - mostly underclothes, hon't you think 
that is a Qharming way to honor the departed at their final 
appearance on this earth. Through my mine flashes a 
perfectly extraordinary picture of what it might look like 
if one really got to work on displaying Glemence's attain- 
mepts. It would certainly take more than one room to 
t ive some hint of half the things she accomplished. 

•The idea woule -lend- Ltaelf so readily for effective display 

for city dwellers, perhaps, but for our colored country folk 1 . 

I think of millions of things that might be done. 

•‘•'he tender of horses and cattle mght have the harnesses, 
whips, - and even a stuffed cow or norse head, grouped 
above the bier, **nd the til.ler of the soil might 
have wonderful mural panels of vegetables, shocks of 
corn, bundles of hay,-bowls of cotton, etc.,, and so on 
and- so forth. w urely -the undertaking business has lost a 
. big opportunity in not foisting suo.h a oustom on people 
generally and so jack ng up, their already exhorhitant 
charges. 

■“■m reading Three Times x bow by Gliek, a story of 
contemporary dhi,riatown in Manhattan, - and quite a ways 
from olo Gheokov, s Russia. 
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April 13th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

Such a nice week end, - what with your 
two nice letters, together with the enclosures of 
duplicates from abraod.' Mow nice of you to share these 
with me in order that we may both be kept abreast of 
trends from that seotor, so that, in time to come, when 
eventually we shall all be exchanging thoughts faoe to 
face, these years between will be equally clear in our 
minds, as events, thoughts and aspirations during the 
period of separation will have formed the foundation on 
which our conversations will rest. 

• -i i 4* - 

V r* • t . . , r 

How much like ~nita that she should be thus employed 
in using her own good offices for the welfare of others. 

She is so identical in that respect to your own good self 
that the parallel, as between the Leip matter and 
those of another in which i - have been privileged to 
play the Leip role, • it’s really wonderful, 

« Somehow, 1 know not how, i thought 1 glimpsed 
a vague notion that ~err -tongs might not of quite 
sensed the identity of the Memorial of which you 
spoke. But as you suggest, we shall no doubt be hearing 
from ~nita shortly, and then we shall understand clearly 
if it is well to inaugurate more or less regular 
additional notes. 

What with the little one being hospitalised and 
all the hundred and one things ^nita requiring day to 
day* attention, it is wonuerful that the ,J -ongfe family finds 
time for correspondence, i think. I'm a little 
ahsamed of myself when consider what a p^or correspondent 
I am, contrasting my time and responstibilites olxth 
with those of ^*nita. I even haven't responded to Garolyn 
Ramsey's letter as yet, although, x must confess, that 
slothfulness on my part is not the only excuse in 
that particular instance. 
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you m^y have surmised before this late paragraph, 

I didn’t have any bad news So far as visitors were 
concerned over the week end. In fact, there were not 
even any pilgrims, although, on seoond thought, 
fou'r people came down from town this afternoon, **• 
the Presbyterian minister, his wife, and a couple officers 
of the churoh, in response to the Madam's request that 
they hold a brief oommunion service here for her and me. 

In times gone bye, the <enks hage always been here on such 
o oasions, and I always declined in joining in the service, 
since lister's presence at the -word's Table would somehow 
render me unfit tQ partake of the bread and wine. 

But today's services Went off very nicely, and it was 
. just us well, I" reckon, for Everybody's peace of mind, that 

aside from the -huroh p'eople, only the ^adam and I 
assisted, 

, « • « * 

I received a flock of books from the x< ew w rleas iublic 
on Saturday and J * , m currently engaged in reading 
’’With ^alioe Toward Hone" by’somebody of other, possibly 
someone named “ilson. It is a splendidly done work 
on idnoolh's activities, - almost day to cay, in 
1863, - and probably runs through to his aeath, - although 
I am not certain as to the extent. There is a breath of 
life in the composition, giving vitality to the more 
important actors on the w hite douse stage set for that 
year of '63. ~*rs. -incoln Vives the impression of 

being in better balanoe than most historians have 
ac'corded her for those yeafs, hut even with that burden 
somewhat lightened on “*r. "“incojln's shoulders, things 
appear to have been sufficiently 'diff icult. There is 
somet tii‘4 about the book th« : t somewhat suggests Washington 
Reteillc of the same period ana characters, and from 
„ the latter A probably got more data but not more colorful 

impression of that man who for so many years up until 
hie death seemed to have received plenty of nothing save 
malice from all, 

I'm sorry i missed tne broadcast and re-broadcast of 
th . D, H. memorial services of Saturday. 

^0 glad you mentioned the interesting items in the 
current life. I had, as you can well imagine, thoroughly 
enjoyed the pictures from Chartres and the Roosevelt 
family, although I had missed the J offerson violin. 

' As yet I haven't had a'chance to read the aritcles, but 
hope to get to them soon. It was interesting that the 
Roosevelt article referred to the birth place of F.-^.M. ,jr. 
And now nice of you to send the clipping about the 
Bell for ^.frioa. I'm glad that's been a successful cam¬ 
paign Mow nice for me to be a contemporary of you and 
Mme. R., at least two personifications of so much that 
is best in the written records of the ages. 
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April 


if.. 


1947, 


Memorandums . ’ 

April half gone and with what speed the world seems to 
sweep through this florid season. A touch of neuralgia 
has slowed me down a little physically, but the 
opportunity given mental exertion keeps the hands of the 
clock going 'round and 'round at its accustomed swiftness. 

From Alice Smith's letter of last week, I gathered 
I would be receiving an invoice covering available book 
reviews from the foundation, but instead of the invoice 
arriving first, a splendid collection of records came in 
today's mail, giving me a ohance to dip into the particulars 
as to what is available, and thanks to heavy Bhowers and 
momentary leisure, I have been making the most Of that 
opportunity, in writing thus, a suddenly am aware that 
some of my consciousness of the flight of Time must have 
been self manufactured, since I should have dated this 
note the 14th, - Monday, - instead of Tuesday the loth. 

Perhaps, therefore, the statement covering the foundation s 
, shipment will arrive- on the morrow, but 1 must ccnfesB that 
I have already glet-ned more in value from the few 
disks I have received and read than the*invoice can 
possible set forth. 

> i C C11 j T 1 * " < • ^ 

A letter to the ^eaam from the General in today's post 
indicates the latter's return to Washington, the trip from 
Florida having been made with some sppeed in order that 
the Washington apartment might be put in apple-pie order prior 
to the week end visit of the only son from fort -Denning, 

Georgia. Nothing was said about the much discussed and 
oftt' mentioned situation at Pennland, near ashville, whioh 
tie General, either on his way here or on his return trip, 
was supposed to give the once-ov-r to satisfy everyone and in¬ 
fluence the M a dam as to spenaing -the summer at that place. 

I was astonished when he arrived here to learn that he had 
passed bye the place so close on his ay down, - without stopping 
At the time, he explained that to have stopped off would have 
prevented him nd his wife from covering the number of 
miles for a particular day, as determined prior to the 
beginning, of the trip. 1 think 1 mentioned that in 
January ■ L had provided him with full details regarding the 
plaoe, the name of its direotor, etc., eto. i don t under¬ 
stand the handling of this business at all. fsrhaps he 
plans to make t. special trip of investigation. 
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^ur continued rains, although delating ploughing, and 
keeping ^r. Bachelier stuck on kittle River, are most 
beneficial to growing things at Arenbourg where most of the 
magnolias and tiny gardenias appear to be getting firmly 
established before the full heat of the sun gets turned on 
for the season. 

from the enclosure, you will notoe that Hastings uouse 
is bringing out a revised or corrected edition of the 
Louisiana State Guide. Off hand I think of two corrections that 
might be considered: - in one place the Guide puts 
•Alexandria on the left ba k of Red River, while i.t actually 
is on the right; and a. caption under the photograph of a 
woman spinning, the statement says that the woman is weaving. 

But neither of these are of much importance and surely 
iSddy Lryer can set the publishers st aight on those two points. 

I finished ’’With ^alioe Toward Mpne" and found it 
exceedingly well written. Differing from my understanding 
of the Lincoln menage, the impression was created that 
Mrs. Lincoln was less difficult to get along with than all 
other historians have felt her to be. Bo reference was made 
to her spending sprees in "ew -“-ork and the blacicmail 
business that mix jip which certainly ( murt have been 
very trying to the resident when extra-family matters 
were sufficiently heavy to be^r without having domestic 
problems piled on top the national ones. Two points I 
^earned about for the first time': - that on the night following 
“r. -“incoln's delivery of the Gettysburg Address, he fell 
ill withtyphoid fever or small pox, and another episode, - 
equally exciting, that ^rs, Linooln came within an inch of 
being kidnapped, ■‘■erraps you know of the latter 
but 2 shall run the risk of re-telling the story briefly. 

In the summer of 186<t, - a little before noon on a warm 
day, the 10 year old f^d Lincoln, when asked by his father 
egarding Mrs. Lincoln s whereabouts at the moment, remarked 
that she had left the rose garden behind the White house where 
she had -been working with her flowers, and accompanied by a 
, lady in a long black veil, had gone on foot into the country, 
to an old riokety mansion. One of Tad's friends could 
point out the plaoe, ■‘■'he ■‘■resident, on foot, accompanied by 
a secretary, followed the boy through the outskirts of the 
town, cutting through tne fields, andarrived at the house 
described by the boy. ■‘■'he secretary, on insturotions, remained 
outside the asserted place. x he "resident pushed open the 
sagging front door and discovdred -rs. Lincoln on the floor 
drugged by morophine. *t that moment, the secretary saw a 
wagon or ambulance, occupied by four men and a woman, drive 
frum the back pf the l ouse and aisappear d- wn the road. 

M rs. Lincoln was oarried back to the white ^ouse, where she 
was revived several nours Inter. She said the woman ad come 
to her, explaining, that “*rs. a.'s half brother, a w onfed rate 
soldier, was’ dying in a house not far away and wanted to see 
his ister secretly. *^nce her sudden departure with her 
woula be abductor, isn t that a re arkabie episode, - and 
t e more amazing to think that it aotually could ahppen,.... 
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April 16th, iy47. 


Memorandum: 

So nice to have your nice report in today's post, and 
thanks ever so much for all the details you passed along to me. 

It was characteristically kind of you to go to the 
trouble to look up "‘r. Scourby a address in the telephone book, 
and equally thoughtful to let me know about the spelling of 
his name. The M a dam had spelled the name for me from some 
catalogue or other, and-I reckon I must have misunderstood the 
"b" for a "v". As he prounounces his name, in signing the 
various books he transcribes, he says the name quite distinctly, 

I suppose, but with the "v* already firmly in my mind, l suppose 
it quite natural that X heard him say it that way,'too, - all 
of which just goes to show that the preconceived notion is certainl 
dominant and lasting, as always, 1 shall feel indebted to you 
for assisting me in such matters. 

~nd so the gentleman lives at 16 Claremont Avenue, whiah, 
if memory serves me as well as Sacha Guitry, is that street, 
running llorth and South, from 116th to about lfcOth Street, 
raid-way between Broadway and Riverside Arive. Columbia University 
used to own so many of those apartment houses, i'm surprise they 
haven't all been gobbled up by said institution. At the 
time Alioe ^mith kindly offered to hand my letter to ^r. 

Scourby, X somehow glimpsed t>he idea that quite aside from 
tendering aid in my behalf, she had in mind "illing two 
birds with one stone’ 1 by 'thus finding a perfect excuse to con¬ 
tact the man in person. Xt vas but a passing thought, but 
now that it turns out that *4r. Scourby is listed in the telephone 
book, X can think of no reason why she didn't give me that 
address or merely advise me to write him In care of the foundation 
itself, instead of suggesting that x send the letter through 
her true hand.! iBn't lit *odd what tremendous schenes we can 
build up out of a chance suggestion or proffered kindness,- 
and, I'm ashamed to confess, - too often out of whole 'cloth or 
thin air. ' 

But now, what with your foresight and generosity, I may 
write dirdtly to Mr. Boourby without having the note go through 
la *mith s hands, and that will’ suit me as well, 1 must say, 
and particularly so if, as suggested by my intuition, my note was 
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employed more for an exouse for a direct personal contact on 
her part than as a medium for establisyng contact between 
writer and addressee. 

{• ii ! . jl , f r■ i . 

It was indeed a coincidence that your contact with "adine 
and her letter to me, forwarded to you, should have gone through 
in such close proximity, the one to the other. I think 
you struck the nail slap on the heaa when you observed with such 
wisdom that if, as she explains, the confidence she enjoys with 
me stands for so much in her general scheme of life, it is 
strange beyond measure that she should withhold discussion of 
the very subjeot which, under ordinary circumstances, probably 
is the Closest to her heart, - "olf. In my response to her letter, 
* I spoke quite frankly about the problems which I assume are 
confronting her in her mother’s oase, feeling that her 
experiences in that field may be somewhat parallel to mine with 
■my patient. In view of the details on which I touched, relative 
to such problems, it is quite possible that she may nQt forward the 
letter to you. But regardless or that, her letter was certainly 
quite different from so many that have gone before, and I do hope 
she is getting out from under the influence of her mother, which, 

; as x recall from what she usd to say in the old days, was always 
domineering, autocratic and sometimes rather oookeyed. If 
I can influence her to break away from the controls, now that 
that influence appe rs to be entirely off balance in these latter 
days, then shall feel that ray attempt to get into her domestic 
business on that score will riot have been without some solaoe or 
perhaps some profit to her in retaining her own sense of values, 

and not too dependent upon the "whimsies" of hex mother. 

, - < 1 ■ 

'-''rom the enclosed note from hoane in this morning's post, 
you will see that she is threatening to come this way. I 3 hall 
write her to do so whenever the oircum.s ances seem right to her. 

I'd give a heap to know if the Madam will ever be persuaded to 
head out for ~shville, - and when, for in oases suoh as these, 
it would be spkendid to suggest a date for gisiting so that it 
will fall after the ^adam s departure. You wouldn't say I'm a 
bag, would you. 


Little news on the home front except that Alfred Horens's 
son, Loosie, is giving up the operation of the ^elrose garage 
in favor of a former Montgomery, "a. f hill-billy,. - one 
Napoleon Bonaparte Carter, - no less. The Carters, - perhaps 
55 or 60, ran the garage for a while in the 1920's, until 
it beoame more profitable to bootle'g, when they moved .tp spots 
more dry in the State, luring their former stay, Maude, wife 
of "apoloen Bonaparte c a xter, killed one child by breaking its 
neck, and' treated the other children so badly, everyone was 
delighted when the -arters left. Now, of couree, the ohilaren 
are< grown up, but probably not the Carters themselves, I'm 
hoping their stay may be brief and that' mulattoee may soo be 
back in the garage. "Ah, this world in which we live..,.. 



A small envelope Being used. 


April 16th, li>4 7. 
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Memorandums 

Inusually cool fo this timq of „ear in these 
parts, - somewhere in the 50'8 this morning and the 
cool M a8 t wind kept the thermometer down all day. 

But it made good times for gardening, and I 
spaded mightily to stave off the grass and weeds, now a 
good foot high, from encroaching too dose upon the 
newly planted things. Most of the pears and persimmons look 
fine. 1 believe we lost one persimmon, but I'm not going 
to disturb it for a while, for it may actually make up its 
mind eventually. I must, say a couple of the magnolias look 
unus ally pert and are already .beginning to unfold new 
leaves’, while some of the Milk and dne lilies, planted 
witHin the curve towards Uncle "'Or'8 are already starting 
to put out some good healthjr looking green stalks, - which 
is fairly responsive on their part, what with just having 
been moved this year^ Of course transplanting of suoh 
things always sets tfiem baok f.or a year or so, but 1 do 
believe this year's waving of the magnical wand was un¬ 
usually fortunate for immediate growth. 

I think there is nothing of espeoial interest in the 
enclosure from "ora,, but I’m sending it along regardless, 
that you may the better keep in touch with that neck of the 
wood's. His reference to the ^merioan “^erqury was pursuant 
of an arLtcle I mentioned in that raagaziene on ,the Negro. 

It is by Linton, - a name listed on the front page of the 
magaziae, - a recent issue A think, perhaps a month or 
so back, - perhaps longer. The part abou,t the negro 
gradually passing out of the consciousness of the public mind,- 
as his color gets lighter and lighter is sound enough. It 
has always seemed strange to me that a whole flock of people 
are always saying that ohildren begotten by a mulatto and a 
white person may revert to a deeper, color than the parent who 
is the darker, and "inton says that is perfectly impossible, 
and from observations in these parts, x believe "inton is quite 
bright. 

A letter from Bister announces that she may come down 
this way on the 30th, - some doings in "atchitoches. I 
I'm glad tj.at we shall therefore probably not have the ’Venks 
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this weak, end or next, which is always a great pleasure to 
know they are going to make somebody other than us 
disgruntled. 
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k pril 17th, lfc47. 


In the literary department, I have lately been 
skimming through "athaniel ^awthome's Scarlet Letter. 

Having read the novel a million years ago, I discovered on 
undertaking a re-reading that I had never before explored 
its preface, •‘■"erhapa the edition I read had no preface. 

However that may be, d was impressed by the similarity 
between what "^r. a awthorne set forth as to how he came to 
write the story and the preface I have thought of 
for a novel or series of letters or pages from a 
diary which 1 have been turning over in my mind for some 
time. I must speak further on this point at another sitting. 

. 1 J * i 

Ihe mention of Hawthorne's -name, however, suggests 
the ancient scholar whom 1 once knew when studying international 
Law loj these many eons back, d may have mentioned the 
man to you in times gone bye. This roan was a youth when 
Hawthorne, the writer, was approaching his end. To provide 
for the youth's finishing of a college education, the 
old "ew -England writer stipulated in his will that the 
yotith should receive twho thousand dollars a year until 
he had finished his unive sity..studies, ..when the 
fund from which the two thousand came was to revert to 
some other beneficiary, things jogged along alright until 
the youth completed his four year course and graduated. 

But having reached that point, the youth decided that 
since the income was his during his educational pursuit, 
he might matrioulate for an extra year to seorue an extra 
degree for himself. dhis he did,; but like so many apatites 
when fostered by one concession, craves for more, and 
so a third, a fourth a fifth year, devoted to additional 
study, was added to the initial pursuit of learning. 

After a while the recipient of the fund, indicated by the will 
as next in line, following young Hawthorne''& completion of 
his studies, went to the Courts to claim the money tied up 
by the fund, ^ut the ^ourts ruled that so long as the 
youth matriculated in any university, the annunity must be 
paid him, with the funds involved reverting to the 
next in line only after the n aw thorne studies had been 
given up. **nd so, when -t knew the student, he was an old, 
old man, possessed of more degrees than any living soul, a 
presume, having, gone to school for the 1 st 60 years, and 
then in his 70 T s or 80'e, was undertaking a course in 
Motion Picture direction. So much for the “awthornes, who 
certainly put a "soarlet" phrase in the last will and testament 


Memorandum: 

dour extremely long, - as you expre sed it, - 
and your extremely decliousi, • although you said 
otherwise, - letter to hand in today's post, and 
I cannot tell you how much A drank it in, and how much 
good it has done me. having felt a little below par 
during the past few days, A needed juBt a touch of 
something very special to pull me out of the ditch,- 
when Lo.' you provided it slap off, 

I reckon you have noticed many a time that due 
to fcs no known scientific explantatlon, the 
human body can somehow suddenly be lifted up and set 
t oing on its accustmoed rounds by something limits 
beyond the realm of medecine, - the pleasre- of seeing 
someone quite close to one's heart, the sudden 
anticipation of realizing something equally close to 
one's heart, ox, - as in the present instanoe, hearing 
from one quite close to one's heart. Be that mystery 
as it clay without attempting to explain it, I'm feeling 
as good as new, - and all due to you. 

I know not where to egin to -thank you for 
the individual slabs of information you so neatly 
snadwiohed in with the generous over-spread of good 
will. But since confession is'termed good for the 
Soul, perhaps 1 would'do well to begin by saying that 
I am indebted to you for setting me straight about old 
Pierre "agriol, - of'whom d first heard of through your 
own facile pen in your today's letter, ji’rora his 
Louis 2.1V dating, I'm wondering if his name was pinned 
to the grandiflora magnolia which, like the turkey, 
corn, tobaooo, etc., first made their respective bows in 
Hurope during the reign of siad foufteenth ^cmis. 

'Since never having found any reference to magnolias,- 
either the grandlflora or the ddcdduous, - Chinese, - 
I'm quite in the uark about the matter. 1 assume that 
the Chinese, *» as deacribed as currently in bloom in 
the botanical gardens, - they perhaps came from 
China originally. That variety is of course the type 
that 1 mentioned’ a few days buck as having been recent¬ 
ly planted at ^renbourg here they seem to be’dong 
alright, "e must further explore ola 1 Pierre ^agnol. 


f 











- 




' 
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x was glad to 

is just the same as ever, i^n uausuax P being true- 

admired her ever bo much. ohe always etru^ ^ A ftl 

blue all the way through ,andi her some s ^ of 

felt that ant uukind Pate must have pxay^ maiden> f0 r it 

a mean trick, when a child or & unusually honest relation 
seemed as though, in sp e f o rQVe r being enmeshed by personali ies 

ss» .ss 44* to ;he r ^ itam9nts of 

her position. - , 

> * toi ter .Jinchell broadcast and the 

I missed the alter arnest, which I know I 

aixina of Iha lnpox aiioe ol Eaing an» t . on£ees that i really 

would have enjoyed tremendously. Beading -‘achine. 

neglect my radio too much in favor of^ £ bQ * at my diB . 

What with all r theles s tSue that I don’t seem to get as 
K lime out for Btudying ae 1 »° Sj “ 4 programs for 

often sacrifice, - U1 ^ "^mentioned the possibility that 
the disks. I’m so gts* up invitation to 

the advent of Daylight Savings y st^p P^ a8 soon 

^earning, and I shall teein.sampil | X should certainly 

as that alteration of ^J&^astln b s^ar ^ ^ Celllnif for 

have liked to hear ^always fascinated me tremendously, 

parts of his personality have a jy iB better known 

I thought the point interesting, - ««£ of the latter, 

for his autobiogrpahy than f Perseus in Florence, 

a tout the* only thing * remember whe re 

which is quite grand. him and occupied during the reign 

stooa hiS chateau, §^gf e h S Q a “on?used se tence, - the 
of Francois 1st. - ! h ! it ocoupied the site of 

chateau was fc ;van him JjnJ 0 f the Seine, 

Palais ae J where, - on the w Orth bank, the 

just opposite the .. borhooa where all the took 

Louvre stands, - in i discover, I’ve for- 

a tails are attached to the ^uai, wnicn, 

gotten how to spell. 

« in roeard to confidential matters to 

V . WSeffi To naiuial that fe fe should share matters of this 
^gon, t roallv few'people really'do retain 

f sWf.«« « “> 4 

_, I shall then be able to drop aim a i . 

T -SlttlS .“e”«a 0l from' %U ‘ oun'aflon'^h.r.. 

invoice h s fonl to hS. "oul you think I would do 
well to write and ask for the same, --or as in the 0&8 ® 
the *». Y. limes, let them ride for a time. If near the 

Founu tion, do ask ior nliss u mith on my behalf savin 

’ " ax asked 
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asked you to make inquiry regarding the time it makes 
or rather that it takes to record a book of average length, 
if extra reoords are made in some cases, - such as The Bible, 
which a blind person my purchase with a view of acounmulating 
a few books to keep on hand so that he might refer to them 
without having to wait for days to get then from the 
Public library, - and any other questions which you might 
think of that you raight care to ask. 

From time to time I shall send you a p blank sheet 
of Estate stationary which you may find you may make use of 
in one way or another, - I regret that the large envelopes 
are temporarily out, but I’ll send a sheet or two from time 
to time even in the smaller envelopes. I have in mind, for 
example that in the event you should care to write her a 
letter, signing my name, - typed, - you might introduce 
yourself as wishing to establish this direct contact in order 
to advise me on several particulars bout the set up of the 
foundation with which 1 do not care to bother the office direct. 
I reckon a telephone call would do as well, but you migjt 
make use of either medium as you might care to at the moment. 

To revert to the failure of the invoice covering the 
“oundation shipment, I’m not too anxious to push the 
matter, sinae, in reality, x did not actually order the 
items, even though I’m perfectly enchanted to have them. 
u ince they represent material that has been manufactured over 
a period of several yars, it is possible, of course, that 
they merely cleared their shelves and were glad to ii 
be id of the things, bn the other hand, I find the 
price of about t wenty-five cents a record so very reasonable, 
that I must say I find them a tremendou bargain, as viewed from 
the point of worth they are to me. 

But as I write these lines, it occurs to me that 
this failure on my part to receive the invoice might supply 
just the proper medium for you to establish contact with 
Miss &mith, telephoning her or dropping in oh her, - un¬ 
announced, - to determine the preoise situation of the 
missing invoice. In case an error was made, - forgetting 
to forward the bill, - that oould be called to her attention,- 
and in case these came as a gift, - which I doubt, you might 
say Amen in my behalf. 1 shall not communicate with 
the -“oundation before hearing from you or, should I hear,- 
not before writing you. /uid then there is the matter of 
a subscription, prioed, 1 suppose, at $1.00 for the ensuring 
year, and that might be touohed upon, and a request that ^iS8 
w mith send the bill to me. 

■••his is certainly among the more endlessly wordy epistles 
ever written, but * nu<^t oc , .. 

thus with juft — * "" t has l,een trend chattine 




atting 


f 
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*pril 18th, 1947 


Memor andum: 

• * 

another nice letter from “rs, Brandon, reflecting, as 
it does, the splendid flavor of the ante helium personality, so 
evidenced in so many of its finer aspects, in'this noble lady, 

•. xl-'w OU +■ 1 t ~ i 

Often have A thought, - and probably too often remarked,- 
that a fusion of the best qualities of a particular age are 
often found, not in people of that particular age, but of the 
succeeding generation, who, like “brs. Brandon, receive, not 
from one but from several members of the fore-going generation, 
the quintessence of one era, so that we find the finest 'evidences 
of the ante bellum culture coming into full flower in the 
person,* nurtured by those who lived in soil and climate that 
immediately preoeeded the actual blossoming of the plant 
whose strength was drawn primarily from the strata of time 
and civilization just before, 

After all, x suppose, the reason we both find the 18th 
century so delicious d8 because it was the rarefied child 
of the 17th. Lure-ly in Mme. de Bompa our's cultural pursuits 
we have a splendid example of the flowering of intellea ual 
and artistic developements of the e of "ouis a 1Y ( with 
the flowering- itself, - in utter disregard of calend-r 
mile posts, continuing to flourish in Bavaria under Ludwig the knd 
and in the ante bellum *>outh- under the disorganized patronage of 
the intellectual planters, Sometimes I find it difficult to 
make a complete survey of all the elements of a particular 
period and to catch them in a single canvas. But in people 
like “re. Brandon, it almost seems as though we discover a 
mirror, - a kind of composite picture of all the be t of 
an Age and a remarkable richness of culture and personalities. 

•Yell, -“ord, have mercy.' I'm certainly getting off 
on the wron^. foot, if this is supposed to be letter and 
not some kind of a weird speculation on the hows and' wherefores 
of historical aevelopement. t 

everybody, - except the “adam thus far, - and *1* ‘pause 
to knock wood, - seems to have a cold, Bor the most 
part it seems to be of a variety that manifests itBelf not at 
all outwardly but merely enervates one completely inside. 
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Ur. Hachelier is up and about, - but just about, - 
according to a darkis who rode up here from -Little Miver 
day before yesterday, r. -Bachelier, he says, is "scuffling 
around* by means of a distaff, so x take it he must be on 
the mend, Thinks to your nice letter the other day, I 
seemed to get a new lease on life, and am beginning to 
perk up, - albeit slowly. All of my friends of color seem 
as listless in this >amp cool weather as they do when the 
thermometer hits unusual highs and the full tide of 
summer sits upon the sweltering country side, i’he weat er 
man promises "occasional rains and cooler weather'?, - which 
is no help. 

Tie had pil rims today, - some from Ohio and some 
from Louisiana, but nothing of particular interest fell 

* from their lips, - 'or, if it did, I was so dull to record 

_ it in mi - mind, _ t 

A letter from the General to the Madam says t he hopes 
she is getting strong enough to make the trip to '-cennland soon, 
he sai'd nothing about having skipped the plaoe on his way 
' home, but he did make the all-revealing statement 

that his son came to Washington,arriving on a Tuesday 
morning at 7;15 and remained until Thursday at 6;35 p, ; em. 

I’m quoting indirection but the time element, - the numerical 
notations are substantiall correct. J. H. declares, as 
do other people who know the General's family well, that 
he and his wife have an extraordinary fixation on their only 
offspring. The fact that 7:15 and 6j36 were oarefully 
indicated in the letter shows, I reckon, just how precious 
was each split second of the youth's visit, 

I did a little work at -»renbourg today, in consequence of 
which x got a thistle or something or .other in my index finger, 
which makes writing a bit difficult momentarily, and so I 
shall slough off along about now. 

I’m reading A 'he Philsophy Of William *'araes at the 
moment, and liking it rauah. It was on the basis of some of 
his ideas that Berkley square was fashioned t some years ago 
for Leslie Coward, you will recall, - did I write Coward, intend¬ 
ing to write Howard, Well, any way, I reckon you cecall the 

* gentleman. 

. ., * . .. r I . , t • r. ■ - , . *> > f • * • - 

And Mr. * / ames was an enthusiastic student of Professor 
Aggasize, -..uncertain of the spelling, - of harvard* - the 

survey of’Mississippi. 

I hope. 


/ 








i 
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-.pril toth, 1947, 


i 


Memorandum: 

. It's been a good week end in these parts, and I'm 
hoping you may say as much for your own immediate neighborhood, 

Some newspaper accounts, giving out statistics on rain 
fall- as excessive- in -Louisiana, should, I think, add a line of 
assurance to the average reader outside the ^elta country, that 
W, Ale the rains have been heavy, they in no fashion fall within 
the possibility of flood, and both Red and Mississippi Rivers 
are about at normal levels, I believe, 

, . • ■ 

And with that assurance, x may say that everytning is 
growing as though we were in the tropics, for the high humidity 
and generous rains, followed by brilliant sunshine, has made 
everything jump. At Arenbourg I'm just letting the weeds grow, 
concentrating my efforts merely on the things we want to 
hasten along through cultivation, - letting grass and 
’ 1 cookleburs thrive where they may, but constantly spading about 
our little trees and bushes, and therebye providing them with 
ample breathing space and adequate foot room, - and what' jumps 
up in between really doesn't count so much in the long run, 
although x must say for the casual observer, the plaoe is obviously 
a mare's nest, 

f) )> « : • ' 

Both Saturday and Sunday saw lots of visitors for me,- 
but few for the big house, and all mine were colored, and I 
liked them, x was especially touched by a visit from Atrice's 
papa, who came to ment-teirsomething o other that had been accomplis - 
ed in his be alf, - 1 honestly can t reeall what it was, and to 
further,offer a gesture of.good will, he wanted to know if 
he might bring me a fine new gosling which his old goose has just 
hatched out. I said thank you, but declined for the moment, 
but visits like that are the type that always somehow make the 
course of life seem the happier. 

As a breath of lighter air, following The Philosophy of 
Ifilliam ‘'ames, I’m reading a book that delights no, - "One Man's 
Meat", by A. i$. White, - I’m uncertain of the middle initial. 

It is composed of jottings, al ost in Diary form; - entries being 
months or years apart, being along-about 1936, and set down by 
a man whom x take to be a columnist, possible, who folded up his 
Manhattan existence and took up his abode on a ew England seacoast 
farm. The casual observations are profuound and the 
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wit is hilarious. 1 reckon it's a book that might put one in 
mind of Lanterns On The ^-evee, - although its form is quite 
different, but like the latter, one might read any chapter probably 
without the necessity'of having read the foregoing one. A 
short chapter on the receipt of news that the 6th Av nue "L" was to 
be demolished brought forth a particularly amusing chapter, and 
there are parts of another section on drover 'halen's World's 
air that are quite funny. I think the book was published in 
1942, so that many of the subjects touched upon date from a 
period when we we e all more or less conversant with what had been 
going on in the Manhattan area during the proceeding decade. 

luring the latter part of last week I intended to remark 
that on the night of the same day ( your letter, aated earlier in 
the week came to hand, - on that same night, - pardon me, - 
I intended throwing in the phrase that you expressed the regret 
of no't 1 earing *“r. scourby of late, - on that self same night,- 
for the third time, - I chanced to hear him on a u nited •‘■‘ations 
program, during which time he chatted with the spirits of 
Plato, Benjamin franklin,’i'om Payne, etc., respectively, and I 
ra st say it soundea odd to hear old Plato prefacing his remarks with: 
"In truth, -*x. Scourby, etc." 

Prom th'e enclosed -Library of -ongress you will note that old 
Xenophon P. Smith definitely isn’t L oing to do all of a j-a Recherche, 
but it is gratifying to know he concedes the chance of doing one, 
and inquires as to which, naturally 1 shall respond by tonight's 
typewriter that Lu dote de Ghez bwapn, being the first of the 
series, should bo the first to be read. °nce that is one, 1 
think x shall star't layin c aown anbther baraage for the And volume, 
and os on. A 

* • i 

• v * - • * ^ 

Phis afternoon, the “‘adam and x feeling alone, as usual, 1 
arranged a literary evening for our mutual pleasure. The 
Talkih t ^ook has an excellent recording of wscar ilde's 
Birthday of the infanta and The ightingale and the j*ose, and 
i really think the -adam quite enjoyed listening tothe reading,- 
done by .va LeGallienne, I have to restrain-myself from using this 
form of entertainment for my patient, for whenever I do, she 
can think of several people to whom she would like me to write to 
invite them to come-down for a prolonged sitting to.hear the 
same renditlonVvr frequently naming people of whose interest in the 
performance would not register in the slightest. 

j?or myself, x didn't get around to run through but a single 
record Review, but in that one 1 discovered that as early as 1941, 

A. Scourby did the Thomas ^ann opus, <* The.Buddenbrooks, V. *ugo s 
Les-Miserables, - which I dodn't have to read and ^nna **areanina~which 
I must eventually read again. Isn't it nice to know we shall always 
haye the ^ann item in the Scourby manner. 

* 1 • I « 

u t eventually fold to arise and head out for **renbourg early- 
early on the morrow, i'll be thinkng..... 



•april 2 lst, 1947, 


memorandum: . , • , C 

^o nice to have your report in today's post. It 
sound8. as though the past week as well as the week end .must 
have been frought with too much business and top many people. . 

Promising, as I did, to adviBe you regarding any 
communication from the American foundation for the. -blind, 

I want to say that an invoice, covering the back numbers of 
the- Talking r>ook catalogue arrived in this morning's mail, and 
by the Tuesday's out-going, post, which will carry this letter, 
too, I am sending the amount, called for by the invoice, - but 
as the statement is merely from the Pound .tion and not ^iss 
Smith, I presume she may know nothing about the transaction. 

As the invoice merely listed back nujaers o the 
Talking -book catalogue, however, 1 assume that it did 
not cover the subscription for the current year, 1 asked 
Ilf8s Smith to advise me in my original letter regarding all 
tis material to acquaint me with the present subscription 
price, bhe did not refer to it in her letter as 1 recall. 

Accordingly I enclose a dollar herewith, covering what I 
assume to be this year's cost, tfeiinking you might find it 
a ready excuse for tracking down la ^mith, should you chance 
l^o be down near 15 West 16th Street, entering the subscription 
in my behalf, and availing y urself of the opportunity to 
lqok the place over, - ( as a friend, - in order ihat you might 
give me some details for which I have asked, 1 reckon you 
might inquire while there if.-ur. Scourby chanced to be doing 
his stuff on that day. 1 reckon he performs in a glass cage, 
which might, - which is, qs i understand it, unveiled for 
the visiting public. As the next catalogue isn't out until 
sometime iq the summer, 1 believe, you need not feel rushed 
about ohasing downtown on $uoh an errand, and in the event 
circumstances should not take you dowrj that way anyhow, you 
will rest assured that I really am not trying to,push yeu into 
such a journey. 

It is interesting that y<?u, too, gained the same impression 
as I that nerr x ongs' le tersaggested somehow ihat the identity 
of the “*emoriali8t was not quite certain to him, - and we can 
merely wonder about his wife's uncertainty, - or seeming. 
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It's strange how the letter "L" bo often hobs up In things. 

I always liked the letter as a child, havin e gloated over so many 
pretty "L"s in designs and printed matter having to do with the 
several Louis-s of the Bourbon line. And then, ever so long ago, 
and yet by mere calendar measurement not so very long ago, there 
came up another personality with whom 1 intimately associated 
the same letter, both in admiration, as formerly, and with the 
added emotion of affection^- my Lady of the Lamp, Miss Lydia 
Lee of Lyme, etc. Then, later, was inaugurated, I know not how, 
the Lora- Lottie correspondence; and finally we seem* to haye 
arrived at another category, - Lady of Louisiana, ./ell, we nught 
let the ■ u ady of Louisiana stand. If Frau ‘ongs understands the 
symbol, and if you and i do, then correspondence abroad might Just 
as well come from the ^ady of Louisiana as anyone else who would 
initiate the original Memorial with so many "L"'s in the opening 
phrase as might be noted in a reference, as there appeared, to 
,P. Lorillard, eto. 

The enclosure from Mr. Baohelier speaks for Itself. Late 
this afternoon, the clerk ran down to ~r. Gharleville 1 s store in 
Cloutierville for the seed, and whtle there saw Mr. Bascoe who 
shares rr. Bachelier's home with him. n Q told iJ ugene that *“r. 
Bachelier is in a very grave condition, I'm-going to try to get 
to nittie River to see him forthwith, , 

tfhat with the weeds completely out of hand at -^renbourg, B 
devoted myself so assiduously to a destruction of some of them 
that 1 have read but little in the last L4 hours, i did tear off 
a page during breakfast this morning, how&ver, - from "One Man s 
Meant" and was dedighted with one line l ran across, having 
deserted town for the country, the author is saying that if one 
is going to live in the country, he must be handy at repairing every¬ 
thing unoer the sun, and that after that is accomplished, 
although it is never r ally finished, he can aevotejt himself to 
planting or whatever. In fine, says the author, if you re going 
to be a farmer, all that is required is that you be a handy man 
with a sense of humus, - whioh 1 think is both ooraical and good. 

According to a ^'ew '"'rleans newspaper, Miss ^aude Chambers, 
aunt of the late Lyle ^axon, has recently oaused a headstone to 
be erected over the author's grave, bearing this inscriptionj 

t * v ' 

"Lyle Laxon, Louisian's beloved writer.' . « 

»■ > * • ■ . »» . » u - . • 

Just as though he had read that news item to me, I can almost 
hear ^yle denounoe the whole business, probably with a "God 
damn that.old aunt of mine. That sounds Just as task tacky as 
she looks, etc., eto...." 

I'm going to be looking for the photograph of someone I 
know in a botanical garden setting. How nice to have it to 
look forward to. 


Somerset ^aughn: The Razor's Mdge. 
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April BSnd, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

* f 1 , j t > •*..». • * - J .• a . 

The Madam asks if I will drop you a post card, 
indicating that if you should run across the above title 
in a second hand edition, she would be glad if you would 
send it along. I believe she has had a copy.or two but seems 
to have lost them, apparently there has been some reference 
to this title on the radio programs of late, anct she thinks she 
would like to read it again. 1 suspect that it is rather 
too recent to run across on the bargain shelf, but it iB 
an item that might be kept in mind for future discovery. There 
is no rush about it. 

*f. .J. J i\.i v •* > - t 

in this same mail my letter, - i suspect of yesterday,- 
goes forward, too. i noticed it after the mail had gone, 
and it must have slipped from my desk on to the floor when 
I gathered up the out-going mail. 

I enclose the latest letter from ^len Baldwin which 
I think you will find quite interesting, - especially her 
.account of President Truman's visit to »aco last month. 

A day or two before his visit, 1 started to write ^elen about 
something or other, but delayed writing, thinking she might 
rather have a line after the excitement was over. And then, 
when things quieted down, I .completely forgot what i was 
going to inquire about. 

... . • 

It is certainly good to know that she is using the 
Vaco newspapers for all they are worth in her efforts 
to further the cause of our colored friends, sometimes I 
wonder why there aren't more people with a sane view on such 
matters as racial relationship, eto. r and sometimes I 
come to the conclusion that people are either Just born 
that way., - or aren't. 

A letter from Bister indicates that tomorrow'Wed.) 
she is heading ^outh to'invade the Louisiana Native Iris 
lands below -Lafayette. I reckon that must be about 
&50 miles at least from “hreveport. Bhe threatens to stop 
off at nelrose on her way home Wednesday night, and further 
threatens to bring herself and family back to ‘-elrose for 
the week end. I hope not. According to the Times Pioayune, 
oars from all over are converging on Louth Louisiana, filled 
with iris lovers, garbed in overhauls (ov rails! and 
hip boots, and armed with spades. It ee-ems* «o odd that 


I* 
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I got lion's road t^day, and another which, had 

I bean in Manhattan, I should have saved until supper time, 

I should have wanted but one person 1 know to read it to me,- 

& parfait secretaire* . -*nd ,i think i should have liked to 

have gone to the dining room of the St, ^eorge notel, with 

& table overlooking lower Manhattan and the bay, For the 
letter, as I have anticipated for some time, contained news 
that, comes to eacj. of us but once in our lives, and at 
uoh times, it is always nicest to have someone who means most 
to us read it for us, I said that each of us receives such 
a letter once, but in exiting- 1 realized that such was not 
the case qf my L dy of the i-amp, for she as present when 
the event transpired, so that no letter was necessary, 

I^ow, i fter sealing this letter, .'m t oing to sit or a 
little while on the to race at ^renbourg, - a tie of childhood 
broken, a tie of maturity a little stronger for the other's 
having broken,,. . , 
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April £3rd, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

Again we escaped the predicted showers and the day was 
full of sunshine, blue sky, pilgrims, visitors and mall. 

I shall'speak of the latter first. 

Under separate cover x am forwarding in t^is pame post a 
recent letter from ^ary Rhodes of no especial interest,,and 
one from nr. ^iller that was something of a surprise, in , 
that it indicates she is thinking of making the Jane River 
country her home again, I have made a copy of my response to her, 
which A am also enclosing. I wish I might seoure Alfred s acre 
for her. It would be g fine location for her, and eventually, I 
think, she might be willing to cede it to us, which would also 
be delightful, since it would give us an extra aorre that 
would fit ever so neatly into the .nrenbpurg picture and 
at the same time eliminate any neighbor at all from ou* 

Northern exposure, Should she ever occupy the place, she 
would make a most excellent neighbor while the advantages to 
both her and us regarding a water system, etc. , are obvidus. 

It goes without saying that I shall ■ keep you adyised as to 
any developements. - , 

,71th summer tempe atures oozing imx in on us through heavy 
scented chunks of humidity, green things in the plant world 
‘are growing stonishingly. i’his morning 1 * * * * & discovered one of 
our fine new little gardenias completely overt?hadowed by two 
mighty stands of pig weed, and 1 have to keep my spade flying 
in all directions to give the magnolias, pears and persimmons a 
fair opportunity to get tnemselves pushed up well above the 
range of thirstles, etc. Ihe couple of dozen young crepe 
myrtles, set out in January, are now in full leave, and It 
looks to me as though all save one is going to make a go of life, 

A trespasser, - so .e hill-billy fisherman, stepped on the one, 
breaking it off near the ground,.but I think that even it *111 
come through alright . 

>. J j ; f k » 1 • • * * * - * * v ’ * v 

whenever A stopped to contemplate the luxuriance of growth 
'in this area, I invariably find myie.lf wondering what ^ehotre 
would have done with such a lush sitautiqn, and what would have 
become o^ his parterres in such a latitude, had they been negleoted 
so long as some of his ramus composition in -*uropd which some¬ 
times had to undergo such Ion*, years of neglect. 
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C.O*. 


Today's visitors include “‘r. and ..Irs. Richard, - Baton / 

Rouge people, and “'rs. -^and and -*rs. Randolph from Alexandria. 

They brought mueh new. of doings in the native iris country, 
and reported seeing lister down that way, - possibly this 
morning. I'm not sure. A letter from bister indicates that 
she now plans not to stop here on her way hack, to Shreveport, hut 
threatens to drag the family here for the week end of ±lay 3rd,- 
which, - if true, - gives us another break for the forth coming one. 

I slept but indifferently last night, so got in quite a bit 
of one kind of reading or another. 1 finished William "ames' 

Philosoph, - the chapter on ^eath and the Value 0 f .Life, and 
thenexamined Steinbeck's i’he ikoon Is Down, a short item whioh 
has to do with the war years in Dorway. Like everything he 
writes, this, too, is marvelous for its framework and artistry. 

Strange,,but Steinbeok is one of the few writers whose stories I can 
read, letting myself get wholly absorbed by his fineness of form, 
and somehow not too torn up about what goes on in the lives of 
his characters. Of the latter, I must say I'm usually not too 
interested, since they 30 often embraoe types of humanity on 
whom I expend little interest or thought,,- probably because I 
don t know them very well and somehow don t seem very anxious to 
find out about them, I find myself wondefing if he could write 
on the plantation negro, and if a book from his pen on such 
characters, I'm wondering if 1 would be less oonsoious of his 
handicraft,and more taken up with his characters. 

. I'm wondering if other people are as conscious of Steinbeck's 
style as I am, and if it is the style they are praising when 
speaking of his books, - or if they are talking about things 
beneath, - for me almost buried, - beneath the excellent fashion 
in which he dresses his stories. We shall eventually have to hold 
a prolonged "literary evening" on that subjeat, don't you think. 

a striking picture and commentary on ourrent Louisiana 
politics ana the ways of the "anointed" hill-billy in publio offioe 
may illustrate a contemporary soene in contemporary Louisiana 
politios. iiaoh year it is the custom of some important State 
official to come to the college at k a tohitoohes to select the 
most at raotive graduating girls for the annual year book. 

. One day this ceremony was held in one of the large assembly 
halls before all the.assembled youths and maidens-in this 
institution of higher learning., In the absence of Governor Jimmy 
Davis, the Lieutenant Governor and the Attorney General took over 
first place in the ceremonies. But you can readily imagine the 
reaotion of people like -“ope and "ertha ^aupt, as conservatives, 
and all the members of the faculty*and student body with any sense 
of a fitness of things, when the two distinguished guests 
appeared on the platform, so drunk they oould stand up. It 
certainly isn't lustre they added to these halls of higher learning, 
and I hope they.don't have the effrontery to oomplain about young 
people being such wayward oonsumers of aiBko alcohol, duoh 
is politics in .Louisiana ana in education, isn t is wonderful..., 

I 
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April B4th, 1947. 



Memorandum: 

I want to talk about the majesty of t/he ^aw and 
eduoation by example. 

In yesterday's Memorandum, i think I referred to 
certain offioial doings at Northwestern College in f 
Natchitoches. I find I was wrong in the naming of 
the attorney General, and lacking in one or two details,- 
factors whioh I should like to correct and set straight herewith. 

I think i mentioned the Attorney General as being present 
at the meeting in question. He was not. The two 
leading officials of Louisiana participating in the 
ceremony were The ^leut. Governor and.the Seoretary of 
State, whose names are Parrot and Leblano, although I know 
not whioh is which, - and does it matter. 

And as for the missing detail, it seems that just 
before the meeting was scheduled to get under way, a 
telegram was reoeived from the two gentlemen, stating 
that they would be late. But the student body was called 
into session regardless, and IGoi the distinguished visitors 
contrary to their message arrived right on time. 

On entering the hall, they did manifest some inability to 
mount the platform, facing the student body, but succeeded 
in making the grade through the assistance of members of 
the faoulty, who, be it said in their behalf, apparently 
did realize the gentlemen were drunk. 

As two large ohairs had been placed on the platform to 
hold the officials, they were escorted to them, and the 
presiding college officer began his remarks in opining the 
meeting. But to the aatonishment of the faculty and 
student body, first one distinguished guest and then the 
other, began slipping from, their r speotiye chairs, ,jid 
then, before anyone on the platform could recover from 
the natrual astonishment and assit the gentlemen to 
their sitting posture, both men were on their hands and 
knees, while. t};e several hundred students gasped in 
amazement as first the Governor and then the ( 

Seoretary of state began vomiting. Pretty picture, isn t 
it. 
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Today, "being i-nipmayer -Way, I asked the Doctor and his 
wife about, the above episode. They have a son and a 
daughter graduating from the college this bpring, I 
presume their details, direct from their children, is 
correct, and it certainly is in line with the general 
account which J. H, mentioned yesterday. 

• I 

Thus we are presented with a spectacle of elegance and 
gentility, as reflected by the hill-billy officials of the 
hill-billy electorate, .And Bill Jones, a college graduate 
and respected neighbor and tax payer can t so much as cast a 
vote because he is colored. It's just all too wonderful, 
don't you think,.... 

I'm reading a geographic and economic account of 
Russia entitled Basis Of soviet strength, by somebody or 
other, with no end of charts, tables and statistics, but 
I'm reading by Talking "ook ■‘•opias, too, and am altogether 
enchanted to discover that ^ can get Louis Bertrand s LOUIS XIV, 
whioh, if memory serves me as well as S, Guitry, is the best 
item on the man whose soldiers used to ply up.and down the 
river past Melrose about 300 years ago. 

Once in the 1920's, I remember taking a copy of 
the French edition under ray arm and starting off for 
Westchester for a lit le holiday. 3itting unaer an 
ola ai^a--Lree f ~±_-hted lot*.of i:un during the outing, translating 
some of the chapters, i remember how long I pondered over a 
pro er rendition,into -nglish of one chapter heading;- 
La Vie neiioieuse". It seems to me tha£ i eventually hit 
on some phrase or other, but after all these years, I 
can't seem to imagine what combination of words would have 
adequately turned the trick. 

I _ 

But * do remember on returning to Manhattan, 1 
eaw an .American edition of the book, " Loubleday, 4- 
think, as translated by Cleveland «hase, and how speedily 
I ran through the thing to see how ^r. chase had solved 
some of the problems that 1 had /so lately been concerned with. 

And you will understand how dull I was, and how brilliant 
was Mr. Ghase when 1 tell you that he mastered a 
heap of difficulties in the text by merely jumping whole 
sentences and paragraphs just like one, two three, and 
culminated his demonstration of erudition by setting 
down sentences in English which were precisely the 
opposite in, meaning to those in the ■e're.nch from which he 
was translating, - all of which goes to show what 
rapidity a facile mind oan attain. I hope the Talking ^ook 
translation isn't “r. ''base's, but even so, i’ll enjoy having 
another* go at "r. ^ertan's opus. 

Things are growing madly at ^renbourg, weeds and plants 
alike, and I oontinue to slaughter the former so that the 
latter may this season get a firm foothold,.,., . 


■ . 1 , .* V ; . 

£ t 

April' 25th, 194 7. 


Memorandum: 

I wish 1 might share with you now the beautiful 
bouquet of yellow roses gracing my desk. Latter 
you will. They are the erfectly lovely Madame Juries 
that unfolded their blossom's on ^renfcourg during the 
morning,• to form they aren't extraordinary, but 

their color . oriole-l*ike yellow, thO opened 
flower perhaos two and a half to three inches across. 

We have two bushes at Arenbourg, and when the -branches are 
a little longer, - they -re less than a foot in length now, 
I shall make some layers, and We shall have more. 


x'm wonuering if you ever tried making layers. 

In this region it is ^uite easy, if one isn t too pressed 
for time. You merely scrape 1 the bark of a branch, 
bend it down to the ground and place a brick or a stone 
on top. 'The branch, of course, is not disconnected from 
the main bush, and the far end of the branch is left 
above ground. Where the scraped part of the limb 
touches the ground, the trick holding it secure 
the stem begins putting out roots ^na sink :into one 
soil. After 8 months or a ./ear, the branch is cut irom 
the main stem of the plant, the brick and severed branch 
• remaining undisturbed. The new formed roots along the 
branch continued to. feed the severed section 
a few months, - a year is better, one can mover the new 
formed plant as one moves or transplants any bush or 

tree, so that one's stock of Si: Lond 

-multiplied as oiten as one finds branches tn- t wixl 
Tot n to ton oh the earth. And even in cases ^ere the 
branches can not touoh the ground, layers can likewise 
be made This is done in the same manner as described abu e, 
fading the htanoh down to the <,arth one 
v.ni, the earth so to sneak to the branoh, by putting 
toll in a jar or lit, ml hanging the eame from a higher hraneh 
” the «ei! eo that'the deeired branoh balo. may t.et In 
the pot of earth where the developement of roots will 
go along merrily. 

in OaS^tr a^lf 8?^rla“irduprio“er if mr^anner . 
and the 2K ^ be aaid of alnoat_an ? growing bueh or trea. 


▼ ^ AV a a 


» b A M A 


• • • 
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ecessary, since by cutting a branch from the bush, 
nd placing it in the ground, it will almost invariably 
tart growing slap off. andother thing about crepe 
yrtles which is interesting, - since we are on the 
ubjeot, - is the fact that a crepe myrtle almost never 
ill grow true to its parent, For example, if y 
a&nt b the seed from a white orope myrtle, the new plant 
dll nrobably blossom pink or red or whatever, and a 

;eed from a red one will probably blossom ft J ink B £t there 
suopose this is caused by the pollination. But there 
s no P difficulty £a reproducting the same color flpor in a 
»wly begotten birth by being either the nutting 
So? the layer. - .hioh, W ooureeal.ayB. comes 
>ut true to the parent plant. So muoh for our 
lortioul'ture go-round of the aay. - except tov 
shat 1 think we ought 'to have some more Urae. ^ri s « 
irenbourg. -won you think so... 

saggi t0 

fo te to 2Jj££*ia witho^t announcing^er ™enUon*> car 

5S ^^Je^rieu.. to 

I expressed doubts as to the J le " of Jay^s absence, 

jump at the drop of a ha ^ ^ dhe thQUght in fact 

iy patient didn 6 to-undertake the tri] 


lac: 


m v patient n didn-t agree a .. ^rt^ke the trip. 

SeMeTJntle tSen “hen X tola hg tjm.ro. 

Sh beMturday »hen ae geryone Uju. ot ^ 

ew Cleans and -exae ^ Luld probably be imposs ble 

hat without reservations, it r bellum home, 

o find overnight accommodation!s i:n.an:^ “ t9 ca lqndar 

he recognized that P°i^ * Of next 

traightened out, she ^ d ®Q» n see what next week 

bring.^but^among thlie* it .on* bring. X imagine. 

!s a trip to Bayou bafourch.. 

I he radio announoes the daath^of. -11» 

is some Join u ' a ‘ " %‘ B Vthll lived ior a number ot 
Btation remarked that -lrt « £ that 

years at Bed “loud. Kehra.ha. . I R '« 7 ^ ou4 . that 

place before, but ^aint Oloud originate from the 
Sld 9 “renoh°tor holy 4 Hall. I must eventually thlnb about it... 


.« the .lnTow. ^7 

,7 «r brinf wMhrt 

IrutMi'... —-- 
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april 27th, 1947, 



xiemor&ndum: 

l'he enclosure is from Bedda hopper's colume. I 
gather nr. ^ane is writing a novel as well as a volme of 
non-fiction .type on Batohez. Since -he rifled my material 
on •“'atohez, wherein i had qubted at length from the Power booa 
and included details of the cenetary giving on Under-the-Hill, 

I'm not surprised that he should now be making use of 
such particulars to be brought out under his own name. 

it was & quiet week end in these parts, with but 
a couple of batches of callers, some literary exploration on 
my own hook, and a little time out to ache over my current 
neuralgia, none of the three segements listed being of 
primary importance. 

Ity patient continues on her upper plane of bouyanoy, 
with no telling if and when she may dip to a depressing 
level, , and no guessing how soon she might move back to 
the crest of the wave again. 

In almost everyting in which she ever interested herself, 
the movement from extreme barrenness to extreme opulenoe is 
the most striking faator. A good, case in point and altogether 
typical hinges on an old coffeae pot. For ever so long 
the servants had to struggle fflong with an old worn out 
coffee pot, "for. such things are expensive and you can t 
be buying thorn every day", iind then one turns the 
mental corner, and LoJ not one ooffee pot i-s acquired, 
but six, * no less, , 

saving frowned on a visit by iSssae -*ae a couple of « 
weeks baok, .ssae “*ae of whom she is extremely fond, she 
announced today that she thought we o%ht to bid to 
supper for next Sunday night, the *r. and -xrs. James 
Uuprhys,. - agents of the T, and P. Railraod, who live at 
i;errv. -./Of'course the Wanks are scheduled to spend no^.t 
week end at “elrose. Phis willYiean that by Saturday 
night the Badam will be exhausted, ana by Sunday afternoon 
she will 'be in the bed, but anticipating events a week off is not 
in line for consideration seven days ahead, and so I 
shall have to ao what I can to think up some plausible reason 
why the -urphys should he invited for the following week, 
when, by that, time, probably, all desire to see them will 
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re ’ rea< * in S of a book is sometimes disappointing and 
oraetimes surprising and.altogether pieasureable, what with 

ri S° 0Ver & P 0riod of years between 

till I 1 ° aturda y night, when running out of 

1+ J 1f 1, 1 picic0d U P Sdgar Allen Poe's Short Stories 
Sid BM t#d in °n the first one that came to hand, - The 
t mil J ion ^ ears ego. "hen quite a child, I had 

“*? remembered, the simple story well enough, even 
thought the precise details had long since flded from memory. ' 

, .^ r igi n ally» ^ SU PP° S Q» i must have been concerned ex- 

rara 1 rarh "t th8 St0 J y r But . 011 Saturday night, with the opening 
h^^ &ph ’ 1 di800V9r9d 1 wasn't going to be concerned with 
M ? P the aotails, but quite unexpectedly I was going 

t hfiri nav! ra J Q °J 09ttin 8* °n the first reading I suppose 
^ftmo d t*n 9 > 9r h ?^ rd Jharl98t °n, ^outh Carolina, but having 

iiscover^that h -h P i &C ! in 4 th ® intervening years, I was enchanted t 
charleston is the scene of the story, so that 

rovf 0Und a . Q if f0 rent but more intimate t interest in 
f° at the pieco * 1 suppose most .readers find 
luat d «a n wf re8 J in a tale 01 wh0Be S9ttin g they knovn something., 
hnnl 6 6et , a hea P 17101,0 Pleasure out of. reading a travel 6 
L2® plaGe we have vi8ited than of a region we have 


in the Southern Historical Collection, 
i REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
VRE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


2362 


April 28th, 1917. 


Memorandum: 

<uite unexpectedly today turned out to be 
devoted to the business of D. D. I.-lag* 

At dinner tine. 1 deoiled on a reinoed schedule to 

oj r ?he a p«fsh y iitelth r iepaXeSt b lnduoed me to alter 
my plans* •' 

811 th ‘ 

r tn marvel at the wonderful effect 

thie iszpy *r 

majority o^locsl^oulB whose dwellings are unscreened 

1Eil9i t0 

be torma ted by members of the insect worx 

renaln°e?feotire^until^well^lnto^July^when another 

in the 

SB£m 5S Sa, 

or dogleoting ox lifQ f or everyone in 

them to gain a status in the economic scale, - 

»£«iS s; ^r t o^x l tr- tporatln ‘ 

trM.ri b nThro^l5f;r- o lPt under the title 

°J >* mSS!*: - '•"id " 18 
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I wish 1 oould reroe rater how I rendered the phrase 
r_„!!“ translations -"fhefuller Ills" possibly or 

perhaps* "fhe^Riohness or « 

was, it didn't jog along with iSx, ^hase b 

conoept. 

i?he sky remains overcaBt and the humidity high, 
with the thermometer rising a little, hut unusually 
moderate for this season. 

In consequenoe of this situation, everything is 
growing mightily at Arenbourg 

’ I devoted 'a few hours in the morning 

brio.ins 

S?ernoon r oli r to i tr5°w h ellrtna?s r ths embryo sold 
Sftf rr/M^s peess?d f/e.rolnatsd 
thfi named, troublesome thing, - 1 hope, ana 
hS able to have another go at the gardenias which 
Tor the most part 'seem to he looking as green and 
part, as yo: 'can imagine. 

i'here is still talk going on ,/bout the trip 

to Bayou -afourche, with -eleste S in^ladam * 
Jeleste must a.ait some improvement in Uadam 

Regard's health bet«-"SjlijSd m atiant wil have 
hv the time a weeii has eiapseu, 

T'm'. oing to fold at this point, and would 
„„ 'vLt fSruiTesuch a dull letter, -oraorrow 
X haluld be up and knocking on all cylinders, and, 

I hope, hitting a happier combination ol Keys .or 
my poor.correspondent. 
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April 29th, 1947. 




memorandums' 

; Another nice letter from Uiss Nellie, several of 
wrose details you will find informative, especially those 
S^llll^g the division of money taken in by the two 
Pilgrimage Uluhs. 

these financial particulars come £*“ ^hey 9 ^* 098 ’ 

A ^^J^i|?^oon- 

•^s?u -rsfL a Li s re-rr.^eJri thdnk you 

agree with me that this one should merit a place nion b 
with the others. 

Thw identity of the two ladies whom she says are 
SompTo tenor i « -turday. “Vl^ffTM^. 

zjsz i ri “ 

^Hrofy^f^^er^reS.m^ oStSraSr try - 

ioSSW fer^rSST«hi» K’^^ield. 

he promptly lost 1he I^ared that he was going to 
Starting all over a 6 6 l • million, and If successful, 

try to make another quarter nar ket B#:ain. Luoky a second 
would never Scq qoO.OO, and true to his promise, 

p^ldd h out Q Of udy a iittle S sSmI e he L ?urchased 

the 3 old ^agruder 8 and^bunbar^g^^woul^ereoted ^aUeS™ 
operates a stock farm, ii^t is ^aveyard , 

fc he, - and not much by way of lustre, who is the 

A ’ . , _.d.l.na tcvralinn l(»rr 11 IshOTTl ard 





r 
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• ♦ 

Morehouse quoted at such length in his article on Natchez, 

Returning to Miss -ellie's deductions regarding the 
reason fpr Catherine's Street's Eastern course, it 
seems very plausible to. me, based on the dates she offers. 

But St, Catherine's Street was apparently an old established 
entity long before the early 1800's, One of the earliest 
map sb of Matohez of whose date 1 am not certain, but 
probably ooming aown from the French occupation, - prior to 
17^3, indicates an avenue of trees along this highway,- 
it e bound to be a trench map, since the double like 
of }.ittle sketohed-in trees is labeled Ste. Catherine, I 
don t kpow why i have always been so intrigued by the 
appearancp of this road on these early maps and why i 
have been so curious to find out where it was going and 
what its terminus might be. There is an element in it 
that approximates the "atohez Trace, whioh seems to have 
, had Mexico ^ity for its southern terminus and some indefintie 

wilderness section near the subsequent colonial town 
of >reenville, Tennesseefor its Northern point, Chat 
on earth impelled the ipanifeh to travel up and down suoh 
a road, and what in the world they used to do on reaching 
its farther most point, 1 can't conceive, Should 
antiquarians in Europe discover a famous road that in 
ancient times ran from Rome slap Up into the wilderness of 
Northern Sweden or Norway, I'm sure there would be many a 
pamphlet written on the subject, and it would probably 
end p by a calculation that -^ero had in mind to bring 
the horth Pole and the -^and of the Polar B'esfr under the 
"protection" of Rome,' It is obviou&'that I've got to 
take time out eventually and.’ try t?0 straighten out the 
Natchez x raoe and the reasons for the same, - but once and 
for a 1 in ray own m nd. 

. 

r I worked for a while at Arenbourg today, but the 
strong breeze ttwrried" my neuralgia, and so I didn t do 
too much, another fine rose, - an old fashioned red-pink 
came into flower today and *4ne. Curia unfolded three more 
, of her lovely blossoms. 

about an hour after the “*adam had retired tonight,* 
and jus]; bout'first dark, some nice people; returning home 
.to Dallas from Ratofiea and the ■ L ris oountry, stopped off. 
Re£ween asperin, d chatted with them for some time, and as 
onS of the pilgrims is a member of the Rational Iris 
, “'ociety, we decided to pool our heavy artillery, training the 

same on common targets, with a view of creating a national 
Iris Park in South Louisiana, under'the auspice of the 
Federal Government, - x/ ept. of interion, thus removing 
the thing from the reach of looal hill-billies. 

* 





April 30th, 1947. 


Memorandum; 

I have a feeling the postman had a letter for me yesterday,- 
or would have had one, had he not'started out on his round of 
Cane^River before the train arrived. "eoause of the lateness 
of the train, however, we didn't even get a Congressional 
Reoord or the Times Picayune, - two items that always graoe 
the pouch, . 

The most striking event of the day was th arrival of 
Sister along aout 3 p.m. She will remain here Until' 

Sunday, - that was her announced intention. But when 
the ^adem spoke of Bayou Lafourche, Sister immediately took 
pen in hand, writing her husband to come down to "elrose 
on Sunday afternoonl The plan is to take the Madam to South 
Louisiana early ^onday morning, returning here Wednesday. 

I was immediately drafted to aocompany the part£, - hr. and 
Mrs. Wenk, - the ^adam, and I, But I immediately demurred. 

I reckon they may try to get “rs. ivand to go. I doubt very 
much if the Madam will be able to naaUgax navigate by Monday, 
but we shall see. 

n ■ v ' -v /9kfv i . 3 i 1 ’ . f 1 

^ - i 

Ulif Byrd, after several days in Baton Rouge, drove 
in one minute after Sister arrived. Re whs here a year 
ago, having come with'sister. I thought it a coincidence 
that he, traveling from the opposite direction and in 
complete ignorance of her whereabouts, should have arrived 
at'the same point at the same time, ue remained but a 
few minutes and thence homeward. 

On the insect front, there's a story that follows 
logically after the Monday's application of ■ b . D. I. 

Early this morning, - Wednesday, following the -*onday afternoon 
spraying of the place, the servants were called upon 
by L. “enry to give his room a thorough cleaning. It is 
he would always seems to be bothered more by insects than any 
other r sident. , and I had supposed he would have a three 
month period of relaxation, fdllowing Monday 8 labors. But 
* Loi among the other'instructions the servants received was 
an Admonition to wash down the walls with soap ahd water, to 
eradicate the presence of dust, eto. Of course the same 
soap and-’water removing the dust was bound to remove the 
B. B. i'.-, and so there we have the spAotacle of the elimination 
of the fluid, designed to last tnrdd"Adfiths, within the brief 
period of 36 hours, wonderful, isn't it. 
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The weather continuing perfect, save for excessive 
humidity, - I did a little scuffling around at Arenbourg, 
hut not too much. It haB been ten uays since we had 
a rain but the continuous cloud cover, heavy dews and 
high humidity have contributed sufficient moisture to 
jog things along. The magnolias are "busting out" 
alover 'with a new crop of leaves, and all the pear trees appear 
to be growing steadily. I think all the persimmons have 
survived thus far and will probably Blake a go of it. 
rtith one or two exceptions, the gardenias display a 
honest intention to take.^hold of life in their new seating 
while the roses are almost'choked with tender new green. 

I have replaced my earlier oou^uet with four mdre 
lime. *uries, gather this afternoon, and very pretty they 
are, too. as soon as I have conquored the 
neuralgia mise.e, I shall be abld to give our 
little horticultural friends a hand that should rdmove them 
definitely from the encroachments of this or that weed, and 
so re a oh a degree of strength that will enable them to far 
out class their immediate neighbors,’regardless of their 
'character, 

. ~ t ■ *.# V**" * 

* £ have thoroughly enjdyed re-reading Berttand's 

glorification of •‘-ouis kl*, the more so, I suppose, because 
I know of no other work of such quality that has ever 
sufficiently appreciated the true virtues of the man, 

I don't remember how the work in Brenafc treats the 
Bouquet affair, but in iix. Chase's voCume'the name of 
Bouquet isn't so much'as mentioned. I can imagine no 
life of >'/ashington, passing for being well rounded, th t 
would omit the name, say, of Alexander Hamilton, ^nd while 
I infer no parallel or analogy in these two great men, 
although*there probably are many, I can't conceive a political, 

administrative or artistio consideration of the autoorat of 
Versailles and -arly without lending an ear to the influences 
of thecreator of Vaux-le-Vioomte. ^nd that's that. 

Vhile think of it; let me recommend carbonated water 
to you In the event you should over be confronted with 
problems of nerve endings. " number of ye rs ago’"r. 

Hiller recommended ''oca-^ola to e when I was having some 
trouble in that department. She said she'had discovered its 
soothing power years before in w hina, - w ooa- w ola in 7hina,- 
imaglne. But on trying it, 1 discovered Its virtues, but 
•further A found that ulmo t any oarbonnated water seems 
to play the same role ae oil on troubled water#. If 
you will pardon me, I'm about to assort this keyboard for 
a bottle od Coke. 


May 1st, 1947. 


Memorandum: , 

. V > t vVn >1 .i b . I 4 • 1 • — M f , ® -*• * * 

**nd so the postman did more than was expected of 
him today, bringing me two letters instead of the one 
which x had felt might have arrived yesterday, had he not 
been so early. 

,1 read your Air "*ail firat, and one of the two pages 
of the other, - the plantation bell cutting in on the 
last .half to guarantee me additional pleasure on the morrow. 

~ . .f » .** t v 1 ' ■ 

It is sweet to have your Air ^ail, You expressed the 
wish that you might have found word, but you did, and with 
what perfection: ""So long as we love, one never really 
dies." 

, With those inspired words, you accomplished everything, 
and from here on out, thanks y to your unders ending 
heart, everything will retain its true proportion and 
Heaven and barth will be alright. 

■“ever shall x cease blessing you for whfit you have 
thus accomplished; To say I .thank you doesn t express 
anything. I feel.how deep my gratitude to you goes, and 
in sq feeling, x feel that you, too, fully appreciate 
that self same feeling, slnoe souls so.olosely akin scarcely 
need words to encompass the sentiments that well up from 
within the heart of a kindred spirit, 

, \ was glad to learn you didn't have to go through a 

long account of something you might have alrady run across, 
in plunging through my account of Mary Todd Lincoln's 
knidnapping. ~nd I'm ^lad you mentioned the volume,- 
Abraham -Lincoln's Wife, - a volume of which I have 
not heard. I shall skim through my Reading Machine Reviews 
to see if it is listed, for x think I should enjoy it, 
dose on the^eels of. the other slants i have recently ta&en 
of that lady s personality Jealousy bordering on in¬ 
sanity extravagance and refinement seem to have been 
j!L°®£v inal attributes. Poor “r. Lincoln, - what 
with being married to a "civil war:, how trtfdo of 

*° fl * ht “ 0th8r ooncu *rently outsia. 















mrrm 


■ . . , - - - 








From the Francois Mignon Papers, M-5889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


2369 




On the home front, * was a little surprised 
this, moxnipg St 9 wj-en, on calling on the *^adam, I 
discovered that long since she and bister had departed 
for Oloutierville. -"They would be right back.’’. 

At dinner time they arrived, having called on 
Mr. Baohelier on Little Hiver, and wandered through 
the Red River country beyond, with a call on hr, 

Eleanor Horsley, etc. The day being hot, the “adam seemed 
quice tired on her return, and signified her wish to eat 
without delay, I should have stalled, the thing, had I 
been aoing things, but ■‘■ wasn't. We shall see what 
tonight brings forth. 

.Dr. and “fa;s. ■ u nipmayer :came as usual, and I 
entertained them for an hour or -sq. Dr. Unipmayer gave 
me i 3ome Barbatol, - or some such stuff, - to induce 
sleep, s'houla I have difficulty in that line, - which I 
never dq, unless the neuralgia prods me into wakefulness. 

It is a comfort to know the sleeping ills are in the 
armoir, h OW0Ver t 51X1(1 that knowledge will no doubt 
make sleep overtake me the sooner.. 

I asked •‘'r., to call on Aunt ^aline, ^am Peace's 
mother. discovered she has cataracks, but says 
the Charity ^ospital doesn't like to remove them from 
the eyes of people over 80. I had nevor realized 
their was (there) was a magical age for such 
operations, ■‘■erhaps that is why they are delaying *^iss 
Kellie's removals, -“unt lialine told Dr. K that 
she didn't want an operation, all she wanted was to 
get back oij relief, I got her there once, but o a m got 
her off, and so I suppose I shall do well to try to 
engineer her back on again* "Patience on a tombstone, 
smiling qt Erief." 

In literature, I'm having a go at W, H. Hudson's 
"Par Away and -“ong Ago”, - an account of the English 
naturalist's childhood on the oouth American pampas, 

I think it's going to be qiiite nice, 

_ » .,*■-« r , | , 

f 

It was sweet of you to refer in -your letter to 
"Madame Mere”. because ,of that phrasing , and the 
wholly chance arrangement of words in the communication 
imparting details regarding the event, my reader has 
never suspected the poignant news he was tanscribin for 
me_ from.the vr.itten page, ^w much better, thanks to 
you, and how much deeper shall I sleep tonight... 


1 
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May knd, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

' not so much'news, 

t Uk . 1 'l# jC B;" 

The postman brought a letter from Dr. Miller, 
but my secretary failed to appear, and so I know 
not of the contents, since I want but a single person 
to read it to me, and while I can't count on the services 
of my assistant, I do know that he never utters a peep 
about what he does read, and so he is worth waiting for. 

The Madam has spent the aay on her sofa, bister 
has spent the day up ana down the road, bhe is now 
at 9 p.m. in the neighborhood of Derry, where she will 
pick up Dr. 'tenk who arrives by train from Shreveport, 
with a view to the three of them, - the Maaam, Sister and 
the docot r, heading out for Bayou Lafourche tomorrow 
morning. The whole trip seems cockeyed to me, but 
there isn't anythin^ one can do ab-out it. J. H. 
consulted me on the matter yesterday. I opined that 
the best that could be said"about it was that it 
might'be considered as a trial trip, that.if the Madam 
survived, she ought to be able to stand 1 any thine,, including 
•a jaunt to fiorth Carolina. He concurred. 

Yesterday,•while in the big road, the Madam and 
. Mster stopped at Dr. Eleanor's, and mut have tola her 
of my'present misere, for today she very kindly sent me 
' two kinds'of medeoine, some drops for my ear which I do 
not need, and some pain killers for fay jaw, which.I 
need very badly, and which seems to. have ^reatly eased 
my torments-, I shall write her a note toni fe ht in 
appreciation. 

t f - * 

tii-aae I'm forever talking about magnolias, I think 
I* should add to the record by remarking that at long 
last . the old »tree on Melrose, • one of the ante bellum ones,- 
put out•its first two blossoms of the year yesterday. 

Thus we have another indication of the lateness of 
this year's season, for April lkth is the raagnical 
day for the first ones to open in these parts,. 
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A letter from little Miss Alberta in today's post 
incicates that she will head out in this general direction 
on or About Jay 9th or May lhth, - Friday or a week 
from Honda, , I guess. She says her Hew Orleans courtyard 
has been in an uproar since Fiesta started. 7hat 
with the extraordinary hats she always effects, always 
making her look like the Spirit of Jardi r, ras, I can t 
imagine her appearance when she really makes up her 
mind to undertake a real costume. 

All day I neglected Arenbourg, but tonight, 
as soon as the moon was up, i passed that way where I 
found three lovely full blown Mme. Curie's in full 
radiance. 1 have them in a little /white vase 
here on the desk before me, and as 1 strike off a 
line to you, they noa their heads with modest grace 
as though placing their own approval to what I 
write. 

I. have read a little more in "Far Away and hong Ago, 
and find it nice. In speaking of some of the trees, 
planted on t^he Pampas, Jr. Hudson remarks upon 
’’the Paradise or Pride of China tree". And whenever 
I hear the "Pride ,of China", I always find myself wondering 
what the author is talking about. 

. Old *1. u. Ingraham, In "A Ynankee in the South West, 
speaks about the Pride of China trees that line both 
sides of “*ain Street. - I might add that they don't 
any more. But.I know what those threes were, and 
they weren't "Pride of China" whatever that is. 

V/hat they.really were is .popularly styled' "China berry trees ' 
although the horticultural dictionaries give them the 
botanical name of "Pride of India", and it would seem 
as though writers pf the South are forever mixing up 
China and India when speaking, of these items. But 
since Mr. Hudson is a naturalist of first rate merit, I 
reckon he isn't like to be in error about the South 
American flora, and so I assume there must really 
be a tree bearing the name he mentions. And although 
this has nothing to do with the subject, I would remark 
in passing that 1 have always thought - the botanical name 
for, those peppermint perfumed little flowers, usually 
called flour O'docks, because they open at 4 p.m., has 
a fine name in the botanical world, - The 
Marvel of Peru. 


i»hd at this po nt I shall fold, putting the 
Mme,. Curies on my night table uy'here their perfume will 
carry me ever so far in my dreams.. 
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Jay 4th, 194 7. 


Memorandum: 

It was nice to be able to finsh the second part of 
your letter on Saturday and to thus become acquainted with 
all the interesting details you had for me. 

I'm glad ,inita was happy to be remembered and 
I shall be sending along another note to her shortly, - when 
I'm completely baok to normalcy. . 

t 

- L'm sure you will be having some pertinent details re¬ 
garding your little jaunt to Himalaya's, which I shall be 
all ears to attend. -How smart of you to have a companion 
go along with you and to plan such a brief "courtesy call". 

I hope you were able to keep the skechdule, or approximate it. 

Those long drawn out affairs that last until midnight are certainly 
to be avoided. 

As for my patient, she is still in the big poad. 

She got off Saturday morning about 8 o'clock, along with 

Sister and -^r. '"'enk. I assume they will be home sometime 

tonight, but I'm not sitting up for them. £he whole 

affair was so out of reason and so typical that I attempt 

no diagnosis of the matter. If she survives U, however,- 

the weat er is in the upper 80's, then i ( can think of 

nothing on earth to supply her with an excuse not to head out 

for some mountain peak in iiorth Carolina for'the impending summer. 

I must confess to you that X wasn't feeling any above 
par on Saturday, but the day went off very nicely. Jarly 
in the morning ^ deoorated my house with white lilies and 
scarlet crinuras, using big bunches of the lilies to explode 
in the fireplaoes, - their snowy whiteness appearing striking 
enough against the background of brick and soot. I 
used the orinuris for table bouquets, with the Mme. Curies 
reserved for my desk. The house really looked <iuite 
festive in a rural, rustic, somewhat down- at-the-heel 
sort of way, while the perfume was inoredible. 

• » « 9 

as always happens, my two anticipated visitor#, - Miss 
Brake and- Miss **artin, turned out to be five people, • with 
three ladies from Columbus, Mississippi, rounding out the 
party. They arrived alon & about h:30 and remained until 
about 5, which would have been just about right, had 
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not •>. ii. , during that time, invited another set pf pilgrims 
whom he didn't know but whose aoquaintanoe had been recommended 
by one of his friends through correspondence. 

• * '' ~ t | 

The latter batch blew in about a half or three quarters of 
an hour following the Drake-Martin departure. •<e were supposed 
to have grabbed off supper during the interim. 

In the second batch was a Miss Moon from some place in 
Texas who had earlier in the day addressed the assembled multitude 
of educators in Northwestern State College. She seemed nice, 
and told me she was fixing to write a play-pagent on Louisiana, 
covering its history from the beginning down to the present. 

Miss ^ulvej: has several times spoken to me of the great 
success a similar pagent enjoys inGSlifornia, and has been 
hoping for years that she could get someone to do it for 
Louisiana, under the auspices of the Library or the 
Department of Nudcation. Someone interrupted la “*oon and me along 
about the time she was telling me of her hopes, and so I 
“ sha 1 drop her a line today, and one to **iss Culver, - and 
perhaps the two ladies can get together for their mutual 
advantage in their common enthusiasm. , 

• 

I honestly didn't do any pushing, but I frankly did 
take a step now and then in the general direction of the 
front gate whenever opportunity afforded me .a chance, as 
the second tour ran the clock around and around and the big 
old moon, - not the ^uest, began pasting shadows through 
the great live oak, ~I think by no urging at all I could 
readily have detained the half dozen pilgriips until 10 
or lk o'clock, for I suppose they had time on their hands and 
apparently didn't mind being entertained so lone, as it 
woulo last. Eventually, however, I got them into 
their conveyance, waved gobdbye, and dashed madly in the 
direction of ^r, Eleanor s anti-pain medecine, - long over¬ 
due. ~nd so Saturday played out, and it was all pleasant 
enough, - what without ‘anybody around, and I sincerely hope 
both sets of pilgrims returned to their respective States with 
a pleasant memory or two of this lost NoujLsiana countryside. 

dinner and supper at Geleste's, with'marvelous food. 

The travelers blew in 'about 6 night. Sister and nr. ^enk 
said the **adam was ever so much weaker than they h^d realized, 
and that it was unthinkable for her .to think of going to 
iilorth Carolina, - probably because sister oan't go, They 
departed fox home immediately, and I called brelia who gave 
the Madam a bath, and by now, I expect, she is sleeping. 

So turns the world, and the moon i^s marvelous and I shall 
sit for a little while at ^renbourg, thinking.... 





May 5th, 1947, 


Memorandum: , 

So nice, your letter of Thursday, which came to 
hand in today's post, 

X certainly would have enjoyed the Merle Oberon- 
Leslie Howard portrayal of The Scarlet Pimpernell all over 
again, particularly so if I might have shared it with some 
one like you. I'm so glad you reoalled some of the soenes, 
and I was therebye able to recall the ball, and especially 
the elegant usher or Swiss, thundering out the names of 
the great and near-great as they entered. It certainly 
was an elegantly done pieoe, and I'm so glad you got to 
see it again and to tell me about it. 

and then to suddenly, so soon afterward, trip over 
Alexander Scourby among the kilocycles on your arrival 
baok home. That was really too muoh. Surely every 
once in a .while the day cooks up a specialty,, and that 
that is on$ of them. 

, And I'm glad you asked me if it would not have 
been possible for me to haye visited adame ere late. 

It would. And yet I didn t. And I feel it but fair 
to confide with, you the reason. Immediately before-ffSa* 
off for Louisi-an* A visited hei. In doing so, realized 
it would be for the l^st time, but was careful to avoid 
letting her know it. You see she always loved to 
me read to her. *nd during my last visit it was by the 
most difficult arrangements that I managed to avoid 
reading from a book she handed to me, and even more duficult 
to contrive so that certain papers in long hand were 
temporarily put aside for subsequdnt rading to her until 
a little later date, - which never transpired. What with 
all the physioal cares she had to bear, it seemed to me 
that their weight would have been vastly increased had 
-she ever suspected that I had lost my ability to read. 

She wouldn't have said as touch at the time, but I know 
full well that it would have depressed her enormously after 
I htd gone. And so she never did learn of my secret, and 
so was^saved the sorrow which would have been hers, had I 
revealed it to her. It seemed to me it was the least 
I could do to contribute a little or rather to add 


o? 






I 








r 

( * \ 11 ^ 


From the Francois Mignon Papers, M-3889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


2375 


the day before - left for the ^spital^he^ the^olouds^^ 

were letting down a ou • • d them t0 an acquaintance to 

several days aparu “ 4 *£ 4 s0 that there would he no 

he mailed at correspondence, *he accordingly never knew 
break in my ooTje&pona eiioe. d fron that worry. 

of that interim and thus was . reallie there was 

And when saw her later, optical department, and 

anything out of function in y P llfQ reoeived mail 

accordingly during the °* shQ wa8 t0 type written 

from and was happy in the thought 

notes over a penoa ox making her 

that I had no cares in the writ, la | you 

own existence the happier, t p-lad to tell 

ashed me clout this ,0 oe’of^exulan.tlon matters not at 
you, for tihlle an ah sends other hand, one 

all between truefrlends, atli, f I9 . t0 lnqu ire, 

feels a little closer if the otter feels^ ^ ^ t0 

Se 8 trang^an^ in explicable, 

not cbming down at & 11 * anirits and 1 must say 
found her in quite * * good Barits, an . 

I think' she ate quite Q a?lier than most of last 

5:30, on ly . a ^°^ ha ^ ^ oi ng to esoape any pronounced 

week, ana 1 think f a0 J: s A t b several times today she 
effects of the weeh end jaunt. Sererai^n ' h 

' &£ M 8 "2 r^. 0l But 

?^SI^°5f 4 n^hcr and an stirring the boys to 
the proper pitch on the subject daily. 

And as I wrote the foregoing paragraph, the 

SJSftidJ 1 and"! gld-..’ 

weekend pilgrims-, - Mr. a • combination for 

ijrake and ^artin and Hiss oon, bu 
a single sitting,' yes, no. 

In the literary department. life'and^ 

b, completing “r. ^“^Jh^erfc^ pXas in the 

ayjspsvs S t? i? sr* t0 

begin another booh Just “Knd-^Ui by dugene 

l. Lde np of the concepts of prominent 

iftS ^ kua? space, - comprising about and hour and a 
half to two solid hours of reading, and inducing 
a seotion by Archibald UoLeesh for those people, 

* belivers in God but unable to be Ground down by the 

hard and fast rules of any particular sect. Old 
Embry oi the Hosenwald outfit has a number on religion 
as applied t'o the racial problem, and so on. You'll probably 
hear plenty about all this in.subsequent sittings. ^34i.n 
my thanks for your nice, nice letter arid always know 




2376 






May 6th, 1947. 


Memorandum: * . . . , ; 

**Wars I have Seen” by Gertrude Stein arrived today, 
just as I was finishing the South American onus, and 
I know perfectly well that 1 shall forego the book on 
religion until i have explored this unexpected arrival. 

The book is read by one iiorma Chambers who has 
an excellent voice. Usually the female voice does not 
record well for some re&son or other, but X thinfc^ in 
aoLfag to like la Chambers, 1 have read the introduction, 
apparently written by the reader, which is unusual, since 
most prefaces or introductions are by the author or 
some other literary light. Miss Chambers, however,, 
seems to be an actress and one who, while entertaining 
the American Army in France, frequently visited ^iss 
Stein in her I’aris apartment, - rue Christine, where 
ever that street may be. 

But 1 may read a little more slowly for the balance 
of the week for my health seems on the mend and I 
accordingly am expending a conmensurate amount of 
physical labor on Arenbrough. This morning I 
was soaked well before sun up, what with the carryings- 
on. The very favorable dampness of late ixarch and 
early ^rch has given way to a decided drought, and 
things are terribly dry at Arenbourg, - especially 
the gardenias and the magnolias. I water them as best I 
can but a real rain is what arenbourg requires and I 
hope the absence of rain, since two weeks ago last 
Sunday may be altered forthwith. 

J. 9 * v • • i, l • ■ * . • v 4 • 4 , ~ ~ L ■ j ' *** . v * _ Ai ’ — > . 

For obvious reasons, no reference might be made 
to this paragraph, but I- share the daily news with you, 
and this is a part of remote country life. The return 
of some of the youths from the Army brought more money 
in its wake, - the monthly oheok that comes to the discharg* 
ed. soldier for a year. And in consequence of this 
money, last years automobilies have bpen refurbished 
and the gay young blades have <gone to neighboring towns 
more frequently, whioh is natural and depressing. 

And, of course, what with Spring in the air and warm 
blood coursing through their veins, - plus their laok 
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of experience in the ways of the hig city, many of them,- 
veterans and their, youthful companions from around here, 
have developed several cases of the less troublesome of 
the social diseases. I have hurried off a number of 
these youths to Dr. Eleanor whose fine sulphur drugs \ 

can effect a ready cure, but the cure is secondary, - what 
I regret is the necessity for it. Accordingly, - and I 
suppose I'm singing Psalms to a Dead Mule, I avail my¬ 
self of the opportunity when one of the other of my 
effected or uneffected, - or should I say infected friends, 
pass this way, giving them what little observations I 
think, may assist them in their difficulties or help them 
in getting thus bogged down. In Europe I used to feel 
that one of the greatest pities in the world was the fact 
that millions of people apparently wince went through the 
horrors of wax, - which were so horrible at the time and 
so horrible afterward, - and I should be telling you, - and 
yet somehow those people so. often failed to grasp how 
regrettable the war really was and what a dreadful price 
came in its wake, perhaps everyone felt so helpless he 
felt he must .accept conflict as one accepts the tornado. 

I’m wondering to this day if people, in spite of all they have 
been through really .do sense some of the more obvious causes, 
and if they would, - if they could, - resist another 
go-round, .and all this comes to my mind, as this 
.little, insignificant, far away, unimportant factor 
makes itself felt in ijhis remote land, - the faintest 
ripple of such a big splash that happened so lon^ ago 
and so far away. Of course the same epidemic could 
and probably has br oken out during lots of peaceful 
Springs down this way, and yet, in this particular 
instance, the presence of the extra war money and the 
extra moveable poraing from war's inflation brings the 
thing so definitely into being that cannot help remark- 
, ing upon it us another of t.ose r grettable aftermaths 
that makes itself felt so long and in such strange 
way so long after all the shouting of battle has died 
away,A moment ago an unexpected crash of lightning 
heralded a promise, and at this moment I hear drops of 
rain striking the big flat leaves of the banana plants 
along the front gallery, I certainly hope I shall 
continue to heir it p.ong after I have folded and 
that it may even out-do whatever reading i shall do. 
from the stein handiwork. 

There's nothilng of interest in the enclosure, but 
I send it along regardless so you may follow the trends. 

I must explain in my response that Cane River real estate 
is rarely sold, transfers being almost exclusively made 
either by inheritence or an unusual act of friendship..... 







M a y 7th, 194 7. 


Memorandums 

Everything about today was alright, - mostly, for 
I have a report and a letter from “‘rs. ^oore s daughter 

in my armoi?, awaiting tomorrow's assistance from my 

secretary -and unless I watch myself, 1 shall 

fall iSto the dtein method,, and you may conclude with some 

degree of correctness that my brain is be-fogged. 

Last nivht's shower was wonderful, - gentle nd 

ggg &B -gr as. .. 
S2sajsstf u“ 

breeze at all, . 

avinnor tonifrh J. • a . asked me how I thought the 
’ I toid him I thou f t hex foti r 

»»t **» 

time to diagnose, 

and sense of direction. I dropped, i likes 

hort visits. . na t want to see 

taken Slade earlier in the day. noaena oi times before 
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I have concluded she ao^upward^again 

break, down, only to bj ve naturally I'm hoping she 

in a most unexplainable fashion. physically and mentally, 

may be Die to do the same thing, g*"!; el J that she 

tut I never do ^“ a ®'°“ 0 ®^ atyrootet upward again Just as she 
f crash. 

*nd „o» 1 want to talt ^ntUe^etout th,,»tjta booh:- 
War8 I Have ^ of the written v ord y 

for the thins h“ m *J ll6h * ra undlvldedly have Insisted 

ofl 1 setting Sf the ty r pe In l -anner that .lll P-ee^tJh. 
author ’ s thoughts' .1th a ”“ lm ™ n £ n StyaSd so on. I think 
logic variety of e *p re ® si °^’ * t-hed in the publisher s 
that pattern is s ° f^lacking such qualities would be red- 

mind that a manuscript lac icings - And pe rhaps 

panoiled into lirfe or thrown out 0 r perhaps 

Cause authors s “ 4Tat ° at tf ?he Impending pencil In the 
. bee use they are J?Vetty much fall Into 

very^desireable Unes paralleling these oardihal points 
in the written word. 

otc t in on ^iss Stein's current book., 

And so, when we a $ a * o method, just as 

we are inclined to be dumbfounded P7 Indian in his luxriant 

I 9 was once dumbfounded when I sa " of the smooth surfaced 

LooM-Boyoe break out from Held, - his 

cement highway, and tear ? 0 ute to a desired end hy 

course representing oh would have taken him by a 

which the established Ufe important, perhaps, is 
longer route, ^.nd e ^ a J j 1 L a JL pe0 ple think or act with 

this consideration:- few i- any P P J . the creations of 

clarity, coherence, 1 ^ f°£ 0 f 8 ™ d times in the making, are 
writers, trimmed Bhor " lf ag masterpieces, seemingly 

set forth on the public ofl0fcd0 a nd rationalism, w& ich 
stirred up in a perfection * l6| Harriet beecher Stowe 

probably none of them "® r ® s f ®om what she had written to 
culled out a few hundred pi« three big sacks-of manuscript 
make Uncle fora's Uabin, vv ,* n absence of coherence and 

ae unrelated or contaminated with “f ^ltshex. „ i8S st .ln 
so on, before offering hue gives one the Impression 

. .may.have done the same thing,^ t0S8ed off'her book, adding 
of having taken pen in hand an ,. nothing away. 

nothing to it When °?®?£ 0 *J 8re appears pt first glance to be 
ths result is th..t , n f o-rain you detect on 

bushels of chaff t0 “o/the grilnhy' the contrast 
second tho'nght an added value of t^^ while the presence of 
before you of what at *lr. al and naze human, per! ape, tr.a 

the l^urtuan^perfeetion"o?°theperfectly poll* ““VoLht 

vorsus^the^unnfactured,^etemped'out article, and both have 
virtues. 


t&ay 8th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

As iiiss Beatrice Millie might express it: "Would 
you kindly, give me a credit mark, - pi 1 1 1 l e 

n or mv birthday package came in this morning's post 
and 1 tave J noSy wnhltoofoVening it until tomorrow. 

At least 1 think I have succeeded. In resisting Lt .anho.,,h 

Me still three or four hours between now and midnight, 
and I shan probacy weaken before the new day strikes. 

And how nice to have your nice, nice long newsy letter, and 
vour lovely card, - the former com ng yesterday, the latter 
today. Purely this is a happy birthday time for me, thanks 

to nobody on earth but you. 

It was so noble of you to try to make a round at 
the American J?ound;-tion on Saturday, even though you felt 
it mSht “^folded up for the week end, - as it. proved to be. 
Pflrhans vou will have better luck next time* but urge 
Inn no? towearyourself out chasin* there in my behalf until 
such time as time and circumstances reduce the rigors Ox such 
a far jump from 810. 

* And so your return from Himalaya's wasn't JO early as 
vou had originally intended/ Getting away about 6, as 

.^t4 0 tHn 8 Sh1r* e rwfef your ' ’ 

. companion /end that was . hjlp. I,- 

have been a pretty dull sit ived at your destination. 

ShS p^a a and 6 mB^ c£‘t c^ok 4 really 1 e^t worth cooking,. 

• and to think that they never so much as hinted at eh ri g 

a recipe., 

Bom.wh.re hsre on my desk Is a Mta which l hope to find 

5?l^ 8l o^h» rSlv. alrairspoTen: WS'til, 

hve you glance at its general tone and style. As 
little i^iss Drake, perhaps in hdr mid 50 s, is a pnie D 
product of an u).tra conservative ante bellum family of 
genuine refinement, I find her in personal contaot to be 
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ever bo much what 1 assume ante helium young ladies of the 
more cultivated regions, - such as the Maryland settlement 
in the Church hill neighborhood, where the Magrudgers lived, 
and the Washington, Miss., settlement of Marylanders, too,- 
the Whiles And the Covingtons, - and now 1 have forgo-ten how 
I began this sentenoe, and so I'll start again. fhe point 
is that I consider this type of letter to be a first rate 
example of the cultural tone that a sedate ®% id ®“ t it 

born after the Civil ’War, of parents who had lived prior to it, 
would be likely to pen a letter. It is very niqe, and a 
little like Miss Nellie would write, although Miss ©llie 
somehow strikes off her pages with more gusto. Miss • 
in inviting me to Mount -rarat ia very kind for heretofore 
I have always been on her borther s invitation. But 
shall sometime go on hers, wondering the while just ^hat 

it would be like if Miss ^rake should ever fl J d 5v S istei-in- 
married and thus herself possessed of such a bawdy sister in 
law as that outrageous old Caroline Merrill, dan you pic 
two personalities more poles apart. 

• My patient's'mina seems a little more normal toaay, and 
what with a couple days of cool weather, perhaps she will 
gradually pick up. I hope. 

as for my own fine health, to be practically 

all rht ar.ain, and 1 worked madly at the weed departmen 
today. It was kihd of: ^r. Sleanor to come to see me this 
afternoon, ~nd not finding me in this house, she drove to 
Arenbourg where she found me not, for ^ had 
here at 3 to look in on my patient, and was in the big 
house at the time she called here. I'm sorry 1 missed her, 
for I should have liked to thank her, aside from a note to her, 
for the medecine she so kindly sent me last week. But li 
try to be home next time. 

And tomor ow morning A shall arise early, 
get the day g&in fc at -renbourg, from whenoe I ^inLns 
back some fine pink roses and an armful of.red orinums, 
which I shall distribute with great abandon about this house,- 
and not for celebrating my own natal day, but because in th % 
Ste?noon the people of color from the colored university 
riU be S guests,^and I want to give them a good tour add 

the progress .111 terminate In this h ° use ' ™Vm Sad there 
tn look ever so pretty on thoir account. And I m glad mere 
are plenty of red orinums because I think most colored people 
like red^and I'm going to see-to it that there are ample 
flowers about the house so that when they leave, everyone 
may have a little bouquet, - a single flower for th* 
negro men and a little bouquet b for the ladies Or color, 
don't you think so. 

And so i'll fold at this point, hopping into a hot 
bath first, and if too sleepy, Vll pass out, txA U 
I think A mu t confess that 1 shall probaoly pry into that 
nice pt-Cxvage that is awaiting me.... 
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May 96fc, 1947. 


Memorandum: • , 

What a birthday, - I mean really what a birthday, and 
thanks, thanks, thanks to you. 

In a ro vf I have the two photographs o£ you and you with 
your good maids, and It’s swell to be able to glanoll 
in that direction as i t*yae these lines. And the big Ilk 
neseof Srs^pa ?s just flit further along looilngaomuoh 
like my old, old friend and>foot warmer that it might have 
been a posed portrait on his,part. *nd I m delighted. 

As for God's Children, 1 need not attempt to tell you how 
muoh I'm going to treasure it. 1 have only read a page - the 
one you'marked wherein my old friend figures so er 

I have cone over the illustrations one by one, and over ana 
Lid everyone of. them hold something, special, even the 
Shout?he human figures, and if what the^ince de Li^e 
aiad is true, "that the bk i picture without human iiguffes 
is like the end of the world"-, -then the one tf^i* cer- 
iust by its own classic self, and without K 

tainly" like "the end of the world, - the portals of he v n 

slap in front. 

As for the m & ws of “Mississippi from 1798 to 
I am without’words to express my delight. how pheasant 
it-' if Just to hold an unopened book in one's hands, a book 
that' one knows is cramed with page and paragraph which, 
when explored together with a sympathetic soul, will 
reveal and unfold comedy, drama, r.omanoe and tragedy in 
llery lZ Scored. Primarily it would seem to be the 

dusty backdrop of a deserted stage, Jv^settina 

lights are thrown'on it properly, how qolorfjlthj setting 
hflcones how vivid each period how vital each character, 
at.uS*I forth from the shadows a. the mind oontanplatea 
?ha P raaeona for the.writinga and th. individual-oaaa.^ 

that were executed through its word, . :c i , 

Am if writing my name along side of Mr. ®^ 0 ^ nd 

v, B vniH ntvl a and while the volume is goin^ to grace 
t£e holding shelf' from Sme to time until we . can eventually 
•tnlar'eitB contents together, still, from time to -time, I 
simnly must take it into my hands and turn Ite ®!ji aT)h 

have one of my iSthopian assistants struggle with a paragraph 

- &&8&X2 things which 
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have held the promise of |° ' f 

and of joy, hinging around this collection Oi. legal 

docuemtns in ante helium times. 

It's certainly been the grandest kind of a birthday, thanks 
zo you, and again and again my thanks. 

I dVew up the curtain at 4:45 on axenbourg this morning, 
and belabored weeds with a passipn until y. 

ihen 1 gathered some rather nice pink roses, " 

three off ouf shades , and arnfuls of orin^s, and 80 back here 

nice heoause^^asVlrefand feeling good and the perfume 

?Jnes ^1 ch’^Kad^gather either at ^ameho^lent a sweetness 
to the nice photographs and birthday remembrances I h 
about me. « 

1 Gaiaste and ^ae. Regard who are always very kind, sent 
over a delicious c“cken*salade for lunch and a perfectly 
elegant chocolate' pudding, which I thou fc ht wa. sweet of 

them. ' 

dnd between then and 3 p.m., x devoted my s 5^* ^tuaS 
uatient whd seems rather on the ,bet .er side, - having >otuayi 
finished the day by going downstAirs to supper, - the first 

time in a week. 

.id at three o'clock came the People of color from^the 

rh^niEjov^ed^haf 1 M ^5^ 

^whether 6 from^°ane 

pleaBed°me°m^ch! # ’^^^^etSeen^anrsof * think, 

force than 1 had anticipated, - ^ black-black negro named 
*iud their i’rofessor of History, , iirtla tour of 

Smith, made the present,atlon., this 

the gardens, and completed the Jour ^ a nd I found three 
house, which is largest enough f ’ . u was all a little 

the 81 -ddees had a sweetness --loo , 0 and 

IZ.iXr ^ co^ni »ith 

TJX &'• 


May 11th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

And it’s still my birthday, what with my Photographs 
bafnr g ne alonF side the likeness of Grandpa, and God s Ghilaren 

o/my left hand"and< the Mississippi Code ny a * S and 1^1 

KfiS liS wonder at ho. happy one person ean “Other 

and withal I'm grateful to God about the whole thing. 

The enclosed letter from “rs. Brandon is as e.eetae 

ever Her arguement for me to visit atchea is all e y 
sound, but I'm of course not thinking of making such 

trip very soon. 

naturally 1 can't explain all the little «?od reasons 
for not doing so to her, hut 1 think you understand them _ - 

the desire to be in residence in this house until ng ( * 

n«oSSly f -«^Jg x ., 

that might ju t as .ell bo ^ r 0 S I “nich i .oula he a little too in- 

sut - at the 

moment, but that is precisely the situation. 

This morning 1 really worked hard to ““J 1 * 

to ^earning, for what you wrote regar i g couldn’t 

Mil ton made me more anxious than ever to see^f ±< o 

get that program back. But . fVr tret in daylight hours 
tvefy station in this area that 1 can get in ^ 

.as carrying e^urch services and more f J h6 

most of them of-doubtful merit, - a steady strew 

•SHES£S£S8sr% they 

a“i«?fhltci learning, don^t you think so. 
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joe and his new wife, J uanita, came for the week, end, 
and everything went along very pleasantly, Juanita is 
very nice, perhaps 35is, and kind and sensible. She teaches 
school in Beaumont;, - 3rd grade, I think.. She said the 
place was rocked by the Texas °ity explosion, but no one 
was hurt. 

The "fenks were too busy to get down for ^other's bay. 

And here is another example of how news travels. Somebody 
living just above ,batchito,ches dropped in the other day, 
remarking that a couple of friends had driven up to Kentucky 
for the -^erby, and they' were impressed, on arriving at Lexington, 
to notice a picture of the General in the loal press, reporting 
his nresence" for the Churchill Downs business. Surely one needs 
a fal*se beard if he wants to.go anywhere i cognito. 

My old friend ^rchillius came to see me the other day, 
asking me if * knew where ferriday might be. I did know, having 
always gone through th. t town juet before reaching v -adalia and 
Uatohez. ^-rchillius finall got r. Brew and another boy to 
drive him there. n is son, Julius, who used to help me some 
when ! was making my little sunken garden.at this house,'was 
workin for an oil company near ferriday and was doing quite 
well. "But he as in some kind of'a sand pit the other day when 
the earth ; caved in on top of-him. He was eventually dug out 
before expiring, but is so badly crushed that his survival is 
doubtful, ^ood old Julius, he .as'such a <_ooti boy, too. 

And here's something hich a colored Heverend from 
a neixkfexx neighboring church had to say to the 
congregation at St # ^ary's-on—t e-^iayou this week., a unrig 
the course of a sermon, devoted,..! assume, to modesty and 
humility. 

His account of things might be a little over-simplified, 
but it was interesting and worth of old Aesop, 1 think. 

It seems, according to them, that colored folks and 
white folks are as much alike as hens, but colored folks is 
like hen chickens and white folks is like hen ducks. 

And the colored folks should striye to be more like the 
white folks because when the chi 9 ken hen lays an egg, she 
Jumps slap up, starts a-hollsrin and a cacklin , makin a 
big old noise about all phe's done done, -dut white folks ( 
is like-the hen duck who Just lay her an egg, and when she s 
done done, she just gets up quiet like, a-sayin' nuthin', 
and urt walk8 slap off, which is the v.ay colored folks sure 
ought to do* if the, 'd just show, little mo e wit, 

Bo that's that, and before 1 start laying another egg and 
caokling, let me get to folding forthwith. 


May 12th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

Mya I tell you that two reports arrived in this 
morning's post, and while circumstances permitted me to 
-re^d but the first, 1 am altogether delighted with its 
contents and am filled with sufficient glee to hold me over 
with patience until tomorrow’s sitting, when the next one 
will be undertaken. 


. I make the above line to draw especial'attention to this 
paragraph, wharein fcant to say how characteristically sweat It 
wa? of you to undertake such a generous outlay in my behalf, 
regarding the merchandise in question. Since I have been 
a little woozie during the past month, l must have neglected to 
tell you following my original letter regarding the missing 
invoice!’^ that it oi to 'hand. On the day I forwarded the 
one item for this year's subscription, it was my intention to 
tell you that the delayed invoice had come to hand, and that 
as it apparantly. did not cover this year s : 
issues, the one item was being forwarded in the letter to 
you^and thlt a check, signed by *., had gone forward direct 
to the American Foundation to the amount of about $7.45, 
think^ ff "en«her It spoiled a ten dollar hill which 1 gar* ter 

the check. 


And so vou see you ha'tfe a perfect reason for telephoning 
smith reQueeting the Foundation's accounting deportment 
to ?.m?t ue SHI o^whiterer. already paid for hy check on 

the Estate of Johp “enry. In paynent of .^n'PI^lnrll 1 ' ^ 
to me. 1 suppose the transaction took plaoe in late April. 

I’m so sorry that 1 failed to make the ROii.t olear J hat ^e 
original invoice had at long last come to hand and been paid, but 
that the one item was being enclosed in my l9 * te * y °^ d s0 tr * at 
it might be used as an excuse for contacting la ^ith nd 
»entering the subscription of the 1947 *pok review. I r ®° ei J ed 
1 receipt for the'payment of the invoice, but did not save it, 
•as the Hstate check, of course, is sufficient receipt, but 
thall. no.t ask for it unless the foundation accounting department 
should not locate its payment in April Immediately. I hope all 
this will not cause you too much trouble, but trouble or not, 
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Yvou exquisite kindness in taking care of the me ttex inmy 
behalf is another noble monument of such an endless lm 
them already |reoted in my heart to your nobility. 

And hovvlnice to know all «bout f'VS a ™’th? 
she showed #u the Instrument a..a • i 00 u.ni; like a little 

as explained In a for»ei letter - tne ^ „ aao 't 

U 1 ™e“ e rf a Str“a°!et “/hear and Iten by :*r. ‘ 

don't you agree that his voice on the teoords^ls^ plea3ur9 

»u°«i t ^ thor - 

1 was very much interested in ^did not 

could be bought at ^exxxie ra e isn <t so expensive, when 
know th t be ofBe. And think that isn v ‘ , entertain- 

one considers that each record afford* a hall «o record 

ment, - about three times that “o. I reckon that 

which certainly costs at least d a few titles that one 

after mature reflection one might an4 

would care to read and re-read ev ^ books from the circulat- 

to have them handy, supplementing thQ n ^ h b pl g asure . We shall have 

ing library, would af f0 ^ a °2 inr1 tha to come, and I shall keep an 

e^open ?« U lt« 8 wSoh might appear on such a list. 

in another anvel ° r ' e ' , ^ i ® i i ; al i i 8 ySu should 'care to post it, 
latter addressed to Miss ^lth, ** * g vou may not care to 
but please read_it y0 u used the Mile, or the itae. 

forward it, as I m no q ould be better for me to write 
and I'm not certain if it wouia ^ Epic's inyoice 

concerning the payment of the aot> x leaVe the 

££5/“ to'you^ ST 

handle if through the medium 

of mv note. , nhmv nort this morning, saying 

The “‘aoam received a card fro ~ d the day on Wednesday, 

»i*ar -SthSxTl'll drivin *> t OV?n think Francois would 

bringing nuckham Christian wit me j» ^ signed " Q.H-. ^ •" ■: 

MJW htm ever eo much couldn't for th. 

Well, the adam read it, and re re » d at fipt i 

life of her figure out wh continued to puz le over 

thought she was kiting, ted sister, and she ti ought 

"O.Htr * and ®!? n i« 1 b y cause" 0 as she explained, the "litiag 

' Ck a a P e e 'act?y 8 i ke 9 h«.! fo'there you have a glimpse at th. 

mental^ihati.tion that still obtains. 


and in closing, may f refer m°ct cseeciall^ franoa i e e, 

unusually kind ^“it^put a seal on’the happiness that 

may “ say ho. “P-'** 1 tn e P heglnnlng of the vaek end .h.n, 

thank^to^yoa/everything turned out so pleasantly. 


and 


VtflVS 


May- 13th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

How nice to have your second latter from yesterday's 
post to read today, and so keep up with your several undertakings, 
as of <last week end, i hope they all turned out delightfully, 
and somehow i always feel they are likely to if the girl friend 
has a share in them. 

And it was nice to learn that you had a letter from 
Frau Fongs. I hope she is getting along nicely. I Havene'b't 
heard from her as yet, but 1 reckon a note will be winging along 
Southward ere long. I must take,pen in hand for another 
Memorial shortly on my own hook. 

#V »».. U*.' a* 1. V 

And what with magnolias bursting into bloom, little 
Miss Alberta is here. Yesterday afternoon J. a . received a 
telegram from A< ew Orleans reading: "Leaving for " 1 elrose 
today on-bus. Alberta." , 

And so with that illuminating hit of information, J. H. 
contacted •Natchitoches and learned ,that seven buses leave the 
Orescent Oity on Monday afternoon for parts H 0 rtfc, She might 
arrivs at ^atcthitoches on either side of Hed Hiver paralleling 
lines at any time between three nad 11. Celeste drove to town 
about 4 and awaited her coming until 7, - but no little 
Miss A. This morning she telephoned from the Jiotel, saying 
•she had arrived at 11 p.ra., yesterday, and so that was that. 

She came down before dinner this morning, and had a few 
things to tell, but not many of especialy interest. I guess 
you would cite Ayle's Aunt “aude Chambers as a olassio ex¬ 
ample of trying to squeeze out a drop of glory to her own name 
by having it inoulded on nyle's tombestone, whereon in marble 
one readst "Lyle Chambers Saxon, Louisiana's.Beloved Author, 
and so on,* " Lyle Chambers Saxon, and Lyle probably turned over 
in Bis grave when that was inscribed on the stone, muttering 
as so often in the past: *Those God damned aunts. 

V f v 1 ■ J 1 *' 

And while on the subject of Saxon, I must refer to the 
"utombiography of William Allen White, which I am currently 


I 
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reading. Of the 60 records, 1 have read about 20, and am 
still in his youthful period. It is very good, especially as 
a picture of Kansas in the 1860 - 1880 period. Some 
words “‘r. White uses I don't see much use for when others could 
as well have been u^ed, - for instance: "while stretahed out 
on my belly", and so on. u f course there is no objection to 
anybody s belly, but it doesn't really take the prize as 
a first-olass word when another could be as readily employed. 

But that is merely the flecks of shadow whioh might have been 
eliminated. And most of the piece is excellent. And many 
of the lines are so impregnated with thought .and so original 
in expression that I find myself constantly wanting to 
read them over again, 

i: , 

in speaking of one character in,his home town, he stresses 
the point* that while the person was one of real merit, the life 
of th individual never seemed to be njanaged in a fashion that 
reflected the good mental qualities of the person in question. 

By substituting Lyle s name, the line “‘r. White employed would 
read thus: 

"No fool was Saxon, yet his life.was a folly".... 
and x think that is original and to the point. 

And sneaking of another A-ansas. character, who was 
want to squander money: lavishly, often borrowing sums to give 
to charity, without ever thinking.of resitution, Mr. "hite 
says of the man, as well he might of Saxon: that he 
• -was charitable to the point of larceny, - which is 

likewise to th point. I must say. And I'll probably be 
quoting more before I'm done reading, 

I learned this morning that my old friend, Julius brown, 
died in A'erriday ^orllowing the accident £ spoke of the 
oth^r day, - earth caving in on him. 1 am grieved be¬ 
cause x liked Julius and wh,ile. i never saw him any more, - it 
must have been 4 or 5 years, still it was always nice to 
think of him as being somewhere in the world. 

And also I regret to report that the prolonged dry 
spell i8 becoming serious, especially in the Little River 
neighborhood* in that sebtion the soil is whst is called 
, Stiff land* and when no\ moistened by an occasional rain, becomes 
more like cement tha$ anything I can think of. 11 he cotton 
plant# are up an inch or so in that section, but they are 
about, cooked for want of rain. J . says they can't 
possible get half a crop there at best, and that will be hard on 
Attriee and “obeft "nthony and a lot of my other friends yonder, 
here along "ane iver we need some rain, too, for the magnolias 
are certainly be|inning to look a little weak in the knees, 
but per aps they'll stage a come-back, - we hope, for once 

!«**•** thiS y<3! r> they alwa ^ s ought to make it from here on 
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Hay 14th, 1947. 


jf 

4 


Memorandum: 

It's been a long, hot, tiresome day, with the 
'feather Man predicting the same atmospheric section of it 
for the rest of the week. Poor magnolias and gardenias. 

t 

Sister belw in about noon, arriving as ^iss Alberta 
and x were at the dinner table, - the ^adam eating up stairs. 
Sister oresented me with a daxhund puppy which is a darling, 
and was'crawling with fleas. Ban *enry came in a few 
minutes- later and she made a gift to him of tne same dog. 
Plying upstairs, she presented the same gift to her 
Mother. - and nobody wants the poor thing, and Ban enry 
wont bothe with it, and the “adam said she would have to 
raise it if it ever was raised, all of which means that 
aside from Bora sleeping nightly on my front gallery, s.iall 
now have the daxhund, for obviously it will select me 
as its master, since no one else will care for it. bister 

is always so generous and so thoughtful. 

» 

ahe brought a man with her who looked so much 
like x, yle. u is name is Bicham Christian, and lives 
in w hreveport, - retired, appnrantly. He was alright, 
but there must be something wrong with his head to ever 
con: t'en to go anywhere with Sister, 

Sister, following dinner, said £he would chat 
with her Mother, but no sooner than r. Kristian and 
I arrived at this house than'she blew in. she wanted 
a French clock that is in thife house and l wouldn t give 
it up. I'm not sure that 1 shall be able to hang to it 
'without a rumpus that would be too much for the 7 ^lue of 
the thing, but 1 think 1 shall make a go of it. h ® :a ® xt 
time Varies passes this way, - and I hO‘e he gets b®r® 
before she does, - I |m going to have him take the clock 
to Baton ^ouge to have it repaired, and that will siall thi b 
for a while at least Whatever she wants to haul from the 
big house is of no i terest to me but when she starts 
invading this one, I propose to block her depredations to 
the best of my ability. What a bag. 

f 

1 was glad of one speeoh she made before “^r.^hr.stian 
and me, wherein, in sneaking of her mother s health, sne 
explained that the ~adam's blood pressure was at *60 
when they left “elrose for *euth Louisiana a couple of ^ > 

weeks back. "And in view of such an alarming condition, 
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Hr. Kristian inquired, "you didn’t hesitate about dragging 
her about the country." 

"Oh I didn't want to take her at all, but mother 
forced™ to'call up the "ootor an4 simply made ue tak 
her away lor the week end, she 11 i. 

"And the doctor permits the Patient ^ 4 °™ ut 
rules and regulations that p deolare, 

erpress a 6^azement°at t the^numhe^of^people 1 know 
who* 1 are 'runnlnc around outside the mad house. 

Hell, let me Bee what else 1 know that Isn't quite 
so wild. , , urnne or if, in reality, it 

1 wonder 11 ^ ooula^he^vrona; „ ora . i 

is quite a l?»t e than two or three weeks, but 
guess it isn t more un t + a ranish 

that does ae, ? h « u i^kly lenska Easette, today. It Is 
newspaper, - the \ J99 f iy 3 t. J ohn where he 

published in j! ®« lda y»^ 0a L ld contained an incredible account 
lived while writing ^iba, in that 

of the electrocution °i a biii^iny y hQr things 

Parrish who had' slain an oil man. ^,,8 re&1 nice 
the two columnou account ! execution, 

casket the ^ he ^^ t S0 f e t he Court House and decorated 
placed in the fror friendB of the condemned man who 

could^ ex ami n e ?hem wLn^t ^ t^ -urtjouse^for 

and noral pieces 

before making use of* them. , 

. t te n you about -urellia. Yesterday 

morning. alSiTa^t io,K>. she feltj the ug. to 
Tlslt^the little wooden pagoda, designed lo^ ^ ^ ^ 

Of the servants, hiad lit tle out house is 

of the gardens. This simple J Amer ica where ever 
precisely W* the ones^ day# avexy 
"outside plumbing i onnnrdiM to hoyle, as she 

. thing seemed to be go ng a e3erVQd for personal solitude, 
was accomplishing ai rF fter above her head, 
when loi - from a small ««« ^preoisely on the 

something dropped d » _ anything 

hip, - shall we say. ^ eV .. tG ^ aS d id iuirellia 

completed with such promp sp £ g landed, she 
at jdat split second, it was a hig old 

ftvp foot reptile, and she cleared the building, 
skirts a-flying and voice raised to high hea en * 
number of servants came a-jumpin, and of cour ® e , ,, j tad 
n ver dia catch the snake,-but they just about busted 
Sith hilarity, terminating the hilarity by procuring 
a big old umbrella from some place and presenting it 
to the startled house girl. Vhnt a business. 




2392 


^ay 15th, 1947, 


Memorandum: 

The weather continues hot and dry, and I t rin and 
ti*y to bear ,it as A contemplate the maganolias and 
gardenias. Most of them are going to make it, I 
think, but some qf them are already oooked. The nandinas 
could stand more water, but they are going to make it, 
even though they aren't going to grow much. The 
crepe myrtles are getting fat on the'drough,, - which 
only goes to prov? that one man's meat is another man's 
poison. 

A nd the latter word recalls Dr. Knipmeyer's visit 
- this m rning. He reported something new by way of 
popular afflictions. H seems that there is a wave of 
young people in the ^arish suffering from some kind of 
poisoning which has been traoed to one particular brand 
of bubble gum. I'm sorry he didn't recall the brand, 
else might be able to advise you againsrt" it. Alright.,,. 

Dr. was somewhat troubled as to what steps should 
be taken to protect the'immediate neighborhood, - and 
the surrounding larishes, I suggested he immediately 
telephone the new r^dio station in ^atchitoches, - just 
opened a week or so a L ain, - and'ask them to transmit 
the same to affliated stations, - and if there be none, 
to telephone the Columbia, Mutual and Rational stations 
in Shreveport and Alexandria to air the warning nationally,- 
and he thought the idea original, --which it most certainly 
was not, and good, which it certainly is, So if you 
hear any admonitions on the' subject, it will just go 
to show.....what, I do not know. 

• - 1 • •. 4- i *** 

It certainly was pleasant to have yesterday 
behind us, and things were rather calm about the place. 

I had. lunch or dinner alone ith ^iss Alberta, - the Madam 
not coming down at noon. Miss Alberta spoke of Roark 
Bradford, who is currently giving some lectures once a 
week on writing, - at Tulane, I believe, - or some other 
university in or near the '-resoent “ity. * 

• ' ’ t 

She says Brad J.sn‘t writing a^iything, - says he 
can't. *nd she thinks he is suffering from, - could it 
anoebia, - or some such malady which is so preve1ant in 
the tropics. 1 beli ve -°rad was in Africa where he 
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was first afflicted with it. I am under the impre sion 
that it 3 is some virus that gets into the Ays intestines 
and is or ht least used to he inoureable. 1 remember Sam 
Putnam used to have it, and how hard he struggled to 
grind out the translations of the Pirandello plays, 
on which he had the exclusive translation . 

^aving^no money at all, - what with a wife and child, he 
labored mightily, - albeit he was never able to devote more 
than an hour a day because of his serious condition, - 
and the only place in the world that was equipped to 
treat the disease but not cure it, was a hospital for 
tropical diseases in Hamburg, Germany, to which, about 
evefy six months or a year he would Journey, ioldowing 
the close of hostilities in 1918. I know not if science 
has developed anythin for rthis particular thing in 
recent years, - and so far as the Hamburg institution is 
conoefned, I suppose it would if be a myrical (strange 
I should spell that with a "y ), - if that institution 
withstood the bombings of the &nd '<orld Yq. r. 

I oan’t imagine what the Hradford household will be 
like. It seems they have fct a single servant now, and 
in soite ox that, “‘ary Hose continues to entertain 
nifhtlv - although 1 know not if she does so on such 
a^lavish scale asSormerly. Brand, according to little 
Iiiss has found it difficult to .convince his wife that 
they are re chin the bottom of the barrel. It 
always seemed remarkable that he enjoyed such a huge 
inoome from his writings, - I suppose .royalties for 
'. is part in the production of Green Pastures must have 
been quite an element figuring in his annual income 
'in the old days. and h n, too, he used to get a 
thousand dollars a piece for his short stories in ti.e 
Saturday Evening Host and Colliers. u n the otner 
side of the ledger, however, I recall that along about 
1940 or 1941, when ^ary Hose insisted on surervising 
the musical oombd^ or whatever it was that was based on 
the John Henry story, brad sank a hundred thousand 
dollars in that venture, whioh played but a single ni 0 nt, 
as 1 remember. Everyone feels sorry, for. -^rad but 
as no one ever seemed to like Mary •‘•ose, no one, o.. coi se, 
sheds any te:.rs over whatever come down she may have ahead. 

A ‘he enclosures speak for themselves. 1'm so 
clad ^r. bachelier is up and threatening to pass around 
this way. "8 for Miller, I m getting a little con¬ 
fused, being uncertain as to the localities she is 
mentioning, etc. 1 had t ought she wanted something 
on the river, as cistern, water was inadequate for her 
needs', but x could be wrong. Perhaps 1 shall recommend 
she' compare the ‘“ittle “ock neighborhood with the ^ane 
Hiver region on a little vacation someone said she plans 
for this summer. I’ll wait a day or two before responding 
to her letter...I’m still likin_ my photos et al. 


I' cess 




*i 
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May 16th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

■r. » , ; \ 

A o hand your elegant report of four pages, every word 
of which x have relished in reading, and re-relished 
in contemplating over and over again. 

and may I say thank you a tousand times for the 
extended list which you went to so much labor to glean and 
transmit to me. ■‘•'he plantation bell rang before 1 had 
completed the entire bibliography, and so 1 have that to 
look forward to on the morrow. 

I hadn't lei rned of the Herald Tribune article j of May 
4th, so was-doubly inquisitive to learn of Mr, ^ane s latest 
wrinkles. So he is going to do Varina Howell. Well', in 
my manusoript whioh he ransacked from its looked security,- 
as 1 thought seourity, - in my arraoir, he probably copied 
particulars from a chapter — rs. “*oore arid 1 did, having to do 
with Miss Howell's early life, and the burning down of her 
grandfather’s mansion when 3he was a little girl. She 
was at the latter 1 s home, - I located the ruins in my article,- 
with her parents one dt*y for dinner.' She was admonished not 
to sweep the hearth with a little broom with which she was 
playing, ‘‘hen other dinner guests arrived, and she was momen¬ 
tarily alone, she just had to take one swish at the ashes in 
the fireplace, and being startled by someone coming bpek into 
the room, she threto the broom into a little closet, formed by 
one side of the mantle. (Then everyone went in to dinner , 
toward the end of which, a servant startled ever one by 
shouting for the guests to leap from the windows into the 
garden, as the house wa 3 about to fall in. ■‘■he broom, re - 
taining a live bit of ashes, had ignited in the closet, and the 
flames sweeping upward, had burned Steadily on the upper 
floors as the dinner .progressed. 

I assume his cemetary business may have also been lifted 
from a chapter on The Gorral, for that was also original 
researoh, of which there is no printed acoourit. 1 think i 
may have told you that,about 75,000 negroes, following the 
occupation of>atohez in 1863, converged on "atchez from the 
surrounding plantation country, and were herded below the 
Gliffs on the shelf of land which or rather where was 

located the repently destroyed Magnoli§ v ale. Penned in at 
that place and, having nothing but "isslsbippi Hiver water to 
drink, and swamped by millions of mosquitoes, about all of 
the 75,000 negroes perished there, as ’’guests of w ncle ^am”, 
and wer? buried within the Grral. As parts of that shelf 
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break, off and slide into the .diver, dozens, - sometimes hundreds of 
bodies, or skeletons, slide off into the muddy waters, gflm 
reminders of one of the most outrageous and nost unknown crimes 
of the Civil War.* A have seen this hideous spectacle on occasion 
myself, and A dug out the particulars by much labor, I suppose 
Kane is using that data, and 1 imagine may oorrupt the historical 
facts to make the cemetery an ante helium affiar, so that the 
Hatches Under the dill and Steamboats, Gambling, etc,, can be 
fitted into the scene. What a bag, 

I was certainly interested in your accou t of Yale's 
difficulties with -iss Stein's manuscripts. It certainly 
was a coincidence that we both went to town on the Stein bandwagon 
at the same time without knowing of the other's interest in the 
matter, 

I'm glad to know that -»nita is at home and that the 
little one is doing so nioely. It was certainly thoughtful 
of you to send me her address. At the present writing I 
think i should prefer to transmit Memorials through your 
good offi.ces, but it is nice to have the address in case I 
wanted to send something like a mere card or such like some¬ 
time. * , 

* • v. v L ■ ' , 

And so Hgon is threatening to write. It will be nice 
to hear from him, and i shall of"course let you know immediately. 

I suppose 1 may bo expecting to hear from ^nita, too, before 
long. l‘m so glad for her-that she has the pleasure of con¬ 
templating the possibility of a Hew Orleans trip with you 
at some future time. It must“mean ever so much to her at 
times such as these’to have this figment of n eaven to 
consider and thus make the day to day existence the easier. 

* ' * • ' • ' • & • •’ * . T fj . I <* '[ • ■ f: i r *v 

t 

I'm sorry to report that our hot dry spell continues. 

I'm counting heavily’on the heavy dews to, lend a hand in keeping 
things going to a great extent, and I'm trying £0 keep the weeds 
away from the things that are still manifesting signs of life. 

I just heard something the other day a out Gape Jassamines 
that interested me. It seems it was the custom in the 18th 
century for Snglish sea captains to bring back od,d plants 
from their voyages, and from one voyage to Capetown, ^outh 
Africa, one captain brought back a plant, originally a native 
of *hina, which entranced everyone. Because of it's perfume, 
it suggested jassamine, and having come from the Cape, the 
popular name was obvious. But when the *oyal Society got around 
to name it, they thought of honoring Hr. Gardner of South 
Carolina “where the plant bloomed luxuiantly acqorind to 
report, ^r.* Gardner had frequently been so kind as to send 
members of the Ii oyal Society various plants from America which 
were unknown in JSurope, and so it was, - to honor Hr. 

Gardner of Charleston, that the family name of a variety of 
types of plats, - all of the same specie, stemming from 
Capetown, was botanioally ohristened Gardenia. And I think 
that is nioe..... , 


1947 


Memorandum: 

How pleasant it is to report a fine shower on 
Saturday and another today, with a gentle drizzle sliding 
down from on high at this first hour after dark. 

I*m sure our flowering friends at Arenbourg have 
been singing psalms -of • thanksgiving all during the week 
end and everything that survived these four lon^ weeks 
of drought ought to be firmly established, thanks to 
this latest blessing. 

There were a ooupl? of things-ip “‘iss 8 . 

letter that went forward to you on Saturday that intended 
remarking upon, but they all elude me momentarily, save th 
rumor in "atchez that -aroline Dormon is dead. A card 
from her on Saturday indicates that she is much alive 


reakon the rumor is based .oh the fact bnai 
sister-in-law, %thMormon, also a flower enthusiast, 

died in ^aroh. 

This week-end's dampness will accomplish miracles in 
bringing forth blossoms from many a plant and bush that 
is fir behind its or their schedule. The S^eniae 
usualy bloom about **ay 8th, or 9th, but up to this writing 
not one has made up its mind. I have known a bush, tha v 
to a rain, to suddenly burst into flower over night, - 
not one flower but hundreds of them. And I like it better 
when the moisture is more normal, for then first one and 
then another blossom unfolds, so that the flowering 
season is longer and one isn't so embarrassed by a 
multitude of riches all in one fell swoop. 

and I must remark upou the grandiflora mangolia ex- 
eogeusis. Two of them were planted behind this house, 
in the "hite Garden, about fiften years ago. At that 
time cetain c talogues spoke of the exeogensis grandiflora 
as unique, having liavea like the regular grandiflora, 
and evergreen, of course, but dwarf in height and in 
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size of its flowers, the latter being more suggestive of 
a teacup in diameter than a dinner plate, as are the 
ordinary grandiflora. and so the two exeogensis magnolias were 
planted, and during the past 7 or 8 years, 1 have nursed them 
along with great care, always hoping t, ey would put forth 
a blossom, but-always lookin fa in vain. But today one 
of these so-called * dwarf*", - now about 20 feet high, - 
brought forth its "great globe of folded iyory , - ana 
LoJ the blossom was bigger than these on the big oia 
giant magnolias of ordinary lineage. But it was 
fun waiting all these years for the exeogensis to maie up 
its mind, and now that it has done so, it reveals a 
breadth and fragranoe that tops anything else in the 

**' The week, end was comparative! Quiet in these parts, 
with only little Uiss Alberta here, and the Billy Hiuton s 
child, with its mama and. papa, - papa having- been the former 
clerk! Paynie and J. R. both flew from Shreveport last 
night in a northerly direction, - Paynie goiiit, to vhioago 
and J. R. to "ashi. gton. before leaving J told me he 
honed to get to •‘■ennland, XI. to look over the situation 
there before he returns here on Tuesday, - which seems 
like quite a large order. J. n . says that the-Genersl and 
his wife are too wrapped..up in the life of their soldier 
sou to give much thought to investigating a summering place 
for the ^adam, - and x must say it looks as though his 
statement has some measure of truth in it. 

» • ' ; ■ r ■, ., .. ,~7\: 

i 

• I l i V. f , 

I continue with the ^tobio^raph of William 41en 
White and find it an excellent volume. His intimate 
friendship for x heodore ^oosevelt impells him to devote quite 
a sTab of space to that energet c personality. W. A. >» 
spoarantly ioved T, B., even though he was not blinded 
by the latter's short 9 omings, for Vf. A._ «V, although 
a Republican at times and a Progressive in 1912, 
still able to admire certain aspects of Woodwrod ><ilson s 
qualities, but x ‘heordore Roosvelt hated 'Hlso with 
a wrath that seems to have been most regrettable in a 
man, possessed of so many other sterling qualities. 

.it the moment I'm in the midst of the Versatile Peace 

u onferenoe, which Ur. ^hite attended in a semi-official 
and a r porter's capacity, and while his interpretation 
of the doings of the doings doesn t seem to oo-incide 
with some things 1 >>ave been led to suppose were the facts, 
still it is possible that Ur, «Vhite had the truth whil up 
to now I have merely had the facts,.which, indeed, are 
horses of different hues at times. 

And now 1 must fold. °ut of the downpour as come 
a dripping "bird", asking me to pen a line for him 
on some momentous matter or other, and thus the night 
closes down and a new week begins. 


May 19th, 1^47, 


I I 


Memorand m: 

Ho nice to have your letter of Saturday which x held 
until today, what with my Ethopian confidant being busy 
over* the week end, 

• , ■' '• IV C I J ' . ;' ' . X 'm • «* I I; • ' ) . ■ 

It is kind of you to offer to ehare the Geneological 
fable with me but x should be happier if you wouM keep 
it for the moment*, as I do not have anyone to explore it 
with me, what with seasonal demands on those who assist me 
in the mail department, and my patient never hold her atten 
tion 'long enough in one direction to make examination of 
such items possible. 

* t • • * e * • • 

it oertainly is interesting that the 'fettins and the 
Roosevelts should have stemmed from the same ancestors. 
Although perfect for the position they occupy in England, 
the royal ^ettins, -let me see, they changed ^he family 
‘name to Windsor, didn't they, - they never sturck me as 
quite so intellectual as their remote kinsmen, the, American 
Roosevelts^. * 

And it was kind of you to give me the particulars about 
the habitation of -ontague Smith, recipient of tne letter 
from “rs. AooseVelt. His residence, being near ****"5®”* 
Hill " of course, imno'diertely switched me back to old Horace 
Walpole and his 18th century correspondents, which is 

always A pleasure. 

• v ' • V 1 f ** f -• c.! 

j?iom the enclosure you will note that "ora seems to 
be alright , - I almost added, - "again", for it did seem 
4s though he must have been in eclipse for a while* x 
nlways lau h when he refers to "Cousin uammie , for it 
recalls that‘somehow somebody once traced some connections 
between the x ipes and the ^rwins, or some such, and for 
a while we got into the hab t, - albeit sut-rosa, - of 
makinL use of the Cousin business, in line with the old 
Southern style which still-persists in such representatives 
as little ^is8 -Drake and the like. 

' One adleotive for the South that most always might 
be apt is the word "excessive", for following last night s 
shower, it is a*;ain drizzling tonight, - three days of 
rain following four weeks of drought. The temper cure 
remains high, so that with moisture and heat we practically 
the tropics all over the plaoe. and that ie gooa 
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for the tings at Arenbourg which will thrive °“ J 

set up. At the moment there are patches of weeds 
than my head, hut 1 pay no attention to them, holding fast, 
as I do, tp my concentration on keeping open spaces around 
the things that matter, which is enough to keep me ousy. 

I suppose - l r. bachelier didn't make it today because 
hhe rains may have hogged him down on kittle ^iver. Pernaps 
he will h/along in a day or two, bringing the flame thrower 
with him, and then I shall go after the taller weeds with 

a vengenoe. 

I finished the autobiography of (Villiam Allan ihite, 
and fouid it t -ood. The splendid edlUrlal he «of abouV 
his 17 vear old daughter's death is given in full, together 
with circumstances surrounding that tragedy. he 
the fact°that F. P. - printed the editorial in forming 
Tower and that Alexander i/oolcott included it in his ii s 
IZlli, - where you may have seen It. It', an excellent 
pieoe of writing. , . 

A little further along in the autohiography, Mr. Jhite 
cnoob-o nf the Tise of the Klu Klux Klan and how the 
lldiei 3 the 5' A. B.. in mistahe'n patriotism followed 

along a parallel line by issuing a Jh 1 m Whit# 

many Prominent liberals, including William Allen -hite. 

I 7oni recall his exact words in spring of toe j. n. R. 
ladies but it is to this effectHobody has called 
to the’attention of the dear lady. 

R., but,several yards of the Klu Klux ni bR s * 
hanging below her red, white and blu.. 

A sidelight on financial difficulties that bo EQ t 
local negroes as a jcesult of their mania for Juyin* cars 
demonstaated by the family of Puny. Lhst fall they 
"n “ truck *or ,550,00 tgta trnd.d it tor 

a 1935 tonring car, putting $150.00 i'nto repairs iur 
latter The old thing played out a week ago, and s 
Blxlti non a veteran, borrow *500.00 lorom a local 
Jinanoe’ Company, putting that amount into further repairs, 
asTrmet the y ha?vestln t of this yearns crop. - come 

S°tSS en- 

thusiasms. - , 

Back once more to Wm. ^11 en white; he was ^J® Q 
^ 0 SL a rt%?" ri ^rfcL“ow“?s 0 sSdV”ve t b^nirca{er 

«ee^ to t fraterni.e w?th the local inhablta^a but 

did conclude later tl^at the friendly feeiing tween 
American soldier and the german civilian led to the 
latt.r^letaklng the friendly feeling as an er-reselon 

seems to be such a repetition, I* m wonder in* about it all#* 


Hay 20th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

And Mid I say yesterday that So;uth is synonomous with 
excessive. Well, it’s pouring outside, and we are 
oozing at all the seams, but it isn t hurting anything at 
Arenbourg, and as for the cotton, that doesn t matter, since 
J. d, hasn't returned from ■•'ashington as .yet, 

- Jt was certainly good to get to your letter today. 

I hone you ana L. J. were able to get to the otahical 
harden' which roally ought to be doing big things, now 
that summer seems to have arrived in your area. 

It is good to know, too, that ci-ro,unstances may make 
it possible for another visit to the foundation, and I hope 
the coast remains clear in your .neighborhood to ® 

the launt. a. 8 for the inconvenience caused by the invoice, 

I must tell you a & ain how much A appreciate your kindness 
in thinking of me in the matter, and I sincerely hope tha 
you may use the matter of entering this year s subscription 
as a perfectly good exouse for the original visit to la 
Smith’ - if, indeed, an excuse be required. 

I intended to say in another letter that in the event that 
it would be easier to have the refund made through this 
address that through your own, that would be 
alrieht and the equivelant could be forwarded directly 
to you, after it had been converted from one check to 
currenov or money order, hut the handling of that 
matter can probably be taken jare of to you? entire satis- 
fction on the spot, although 1 sincerely hope it ^ gig 
to cause you no bother at all, - I. hope, I h ,‘ * . ••• 

And thanks for telling me about June **nd which I 
shall remember and ,do something about, - through the 

medium of your own transmission, if you don't mind. About 
when should you have a note in your"true hana for sending 
'abroad so that it will arrive, on or before June 22nd. ± 

shall see to it that it reaches you priot <to whatever date 

is required. 


The enclosure from ^istf Martin is of no particular 


A I 
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interest, tut I ^ 

“u £iaa when we set 

some nore of .the big ones. 

* . * 4 -v.^-h Pv ,a Democrat must have carried 

Isn't it amusing that■‘■he laat week end. I 

the announcement that I a it somehow slipped 

thinkers. Brandon i n ti2 & ?! t.hat neoPle like Dr. Butler 
my mind, Hy ”JJ 0 e in ^dmas‘ County and think it odd 

will r?ad of my P r ® B J5 J<o, dlreotion, and Ui-'ss Hyra and 

and* 1 tip on - but probably the news will 

et. around that ,it was an er • r , . 

r think of the fine candy 1 presenred 
. • And I smile «J e S makes a mistake on anyone's 

to the ladies, Leles » , dn that department this 

birthday, somehow got ^ L 5 ay 9 th on Hay 3rd - 

•year, and made her o G heudled to come, - but 

on the morning the ladies > re so . xeS idenoe, Celeste was 
in the afternoon. An* “J leavi „ startQd t0 i e ave, and on 

called back to the teleph^e - - 


the -residence, 

started to leave, and on 

_ . i «vo onnT.Af 


me wirn a s 11 "* “—„ < A + twa time. 1 was _ 

other 'had surprised me. At th t r paQta ges was neatly 

in the law department, andasone i appea.nce of 

tied up and the other ^Vn Sasd^meHrlke .and -axtin 
hein- different, and so when U the done up 

blew°in, I thought it would be ^ e 0 ™ e * 9 ?he other to them 
package by them to iss ^^^^ome through the moonli^t. 

ISd anpr antly 9 the whole scheme worked Qe le *te and 

all the way 1 round and I wa.n & at that time when I was 
d.^t 2 «'S«S! Sclusivety to «r. leaner s offerings. 

I've dons some reading “ good article by 

finding^some of It ve y i gating one by old Embry. 
!xoblbild wolessb r and a flrly #u aao^ 


WRaMWwwSTO 

beuig to cruotiGS It a little, an. 3 that once last year 
iS 9 «oe S 4“*U \“; 6 „d b rBS^t e .^.fy 0 irs 4 t"eet““hsn 

sets -'Hries^rn se ; 

the presence of » «d «lss -tte Is alv-ays much interested 

in a «e*pirSt e of ^Jewish persecuted, and yet. "What 
do you think, there was actually a negress right in the 
Pullman with the rest of the people." Alright 


Hay 21 st, 194 7. 


Memorandum: 3 j ' 

I feel good and tired',, so brace yourself for an 
unusually dull note. And while I’m really not good, 

I feel good, which is almost the same thing, and I probably 
wont have to be rooked to sleep in about five minutes. 

it has been a perfect day for weed extermination, blue 
ky and much sunshine, with things oozing under foot. I 
accordingly rounded up ~ittle King and Andy and the three of 
us put in a full day, succeeding in eliminating most of 
the competitors from the ^ardenia and magnolia section 
in the curve toward Uncle D’Or’s. 

Returning here along about 10 a.m,, to post 
esterday’s mail, I disqoverd I had missed the postman, 
and so you will have two letters bearing the same cancella¬ 
tion date. While in the big road on my way to the 
store, I saw "die damen mit der go-carten" with her husband. 

They'stopped the "go-cart” to say Howdy for a few 
minutes and ask me to Oloutierville for dinner, I 
accepted, but continued to leave the date open. Dr> 

Eleanor seems to be getting, along fine. She says they 
occasionally slip out to south Douisana on an afternoon to 
track down ante bellum furniture for thier house. I’m 
so glad they are getting .along nicely In ten days, 
they are expecting some distinguished £uest from Boston 
or Dew w rleans, - I don’t recall which, - and asked me 
especially to try and make it for dinner at that time. 

We^l see. 

J, n. returned from Washi gton about noon. 1 haven't 
seen him alone as yet, so kno\y not if he visited Pennland, 
but A assume he probably didn t, his absence from here being 

so short. , ~ 

He was quite funny at supper, explaining what terror he 
~brought to the heart of the General's wife by saying that 
in a letter to Paynie, little Stephen had remarked that 
when -he sails for Europe in July, ,he may have a partner 
accompanying' him. , Little Stephen s mother, - and ooseibly 
Che General, too, are so completely bogged down by a fixation 
on their only off-spring, and it is doubtful if any girl in the 




I 






From the Francois Mignon Papers, #H-5889 _ in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


2403 


2404 


will be worthy of him. His mother, - according to J. M. .has 
made her son promise that he will not marry without consulting 
his parents, Explaining that an "engagement is alright if 
it goes no further than that". Dorothy Dix always is hammer¬ 
ing on the fact that it is far better for a child to be 
under-mothered than over-mothered, and it is interesting 
that the ^adam should have two grandsons who so strikingly 
illustrate old Dorothy's theory, - little Stephen and rat, and 
I must say that both youths seem to be fine boys, i .at is 
obviouslythe luckier, - if a little more lonley, for having 
escaped the entanglement that "the silver cord ^**2? _!!!“ 
to succeed in shackling its victim, once a mother s fixation 

t ets a strong hold on her victim.* 

» ' • 

In my readln,. department I continue with Religion and 
tie r o'st ar -Jorld. I'm now reading a chapter by somebody who 
poLts ort L.t there Is and has been lor some tine a decided 
tendenoy of people to approach religion less from a spin 
than anoint ell ectual point of view. And tne P^ntismad 
that while Christian Science is primarily an interlleoniai 

ap?«"oh. It seems odd that Mary Balter 'a concept “»* 

embraced millions more ol concerts than It has, 
seems to be made up of the main elements wa8 

appear stronger and stronger in the general in "think 

once the spiritual Approach but is now intellectual. I think 

that is an interesting observation. , 

I shall next undertake to read fhe Youns by 

“wS too. that his years as Minister to the Oourt ol^ ^ 

Versailles figure prominently ig said t o contain much 

it terrain; ted with the year 1 • . tiie forest of Fontaine- 

about personal doings in aiis ^ t hi ‘ at ^ ar ly of course, 
Slea H and St. ^ermdin, . ^ich wiil^gt him at arid rep0 rt 

the latter being next door, and 1 shall enjoy wiaw, 

on the same. 

! Prom flies ,.U1. ' e letter, I gt"lino's Si** * 
round with her sister and with -*r Fane's re larits on Natchez, 

burden of her letter has to d send thfclippin, alon. , al¬ 
as voiced by the "unleith la y, sentence, wherein 

ol-.blob yon^ 

h a n:iurfe « *>• 

was P a fool to strit. I **<<11 have more,to aay no hr. 
and •“‘atchez shortly. And so to bed.... 


Hay 22nd, 1947. 


Memoraandurn: 

. There are so many things to, be thankful for, not 
the least of wlr ch is the arrival of these large envelopes 
which, certainly, facilitates the sending of enclosures. 

There isn't so much news today, which means every¬ 
thing must be rocking along alright. The weather is 
certainly in that category, warm and damp, so 
- things are growing mightily at Arenbourg. 

I think 1 ended up talking about ^r. *-ane last 
night. 1 want to return to him momentarily tonight. 

When he first .visited “elrose he swore to -thp '“adam and 
me he was never going to write anything on ^atohez, and . 
seemingly was very kina about offering to assist in the 
Rosenwald business, pointing out that since he had had 
much success, - two awards, - from that institution, ha 
would 'gladly give a once over to my prospectus on that 
subject, with a view of suggesting any changes that 
from his knowledge of the institution might further 
tend, to guarantee the award. After 1 had made a duplicate 
of my piece, 1 -re ember that I intentionally withdrew 
pages io and 11, 1 think it was, from the article i 
sent him in compliance with his request, ^nd now A 
recall that he wrote me, saying whatM had done was 
alright, but suggesting that-I ,send him the two missing 
pages. ^ince they were in the middle of the thing, 
of aourse 1 .aan see cle rly enough now why he even 
wanted those. As the thing turned out, of course, it 
oid ,'t matter if ha had them or not, since a year or 
so later, when i was in "atohez, and the .^adam let him 
stay in my house, he had every .opportunity to ransack my 
stuff, which he did, but of course he never dreamed he 
would have such a chanoe when he asked me originally 
for my survey. And that's that. 

Well, at supper tonight, we fell to talking about 
the impending electipn in -tquisiana, - 1 guess it is 
next January, but the candidates for Gove, nor are already 
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■beginning to tune up their pipes, - Earle Long Jimmy “•orrison 
and some of the other hill-billies# And that recalled to 
little wise <L erta's mind that Earle • k *ong not only has a sister 
who heads the Art department at the Natchitoches college, but 
there is also another sister who teaches somewhere in Arizona. 

Lliss Alberta save that once the Arizona number was brought 
to her house in ^ew w r eans, and on being present to ^iss 
Alberta, Lliss ■‘-ong announced with firmness; "I'm Huey Long's 
sister. Give me one of ypur paintings'*, - just like that. 

And iiiss Alberta, • God bless her, - did not. Can you imagine 
the nerve of the ■ b ongs. 

Today was ICnipmayer day, but I didn't het.r much news. 

I asked about the Bubble Gum and learned that three popular 
brands have been taken off the market locally, - Yankee, 
Chick-Lime and some other brand. It seems each of these three 
brands contain some kind fit acid that induces immediate nausea 
and has some lingering effect, the details of which I am 
ignorant, I don t know if they sounded off on the radio or not. 
I should hope that they have acquainted people beyond tho con¬ 
fines of this arish, but one never knows. 

I u wa8 so sleepy last night, I didn't get very far with 
Young “efferson - perhaps two or three hours, but find it 
good. ’I discovered’ that I had forgotten Ur* Jefferson married 
a Randolph, although there has been much talk of the 
Randolphs in the big house since the u a <lam'8 return from 
South'Louisiana. There is a bi t house not far from Bellegrove, 
called Nottaway, having been built in the opulent 1850's 
by the Randolphs, - descendants from the Virginia family. 

The house is an elegant one and for some unknown reason is 
prett y well preserved, while hel agrove is tumbling down. 

But how we get around to all this is the fact that the 
last generation of Randolphs ,to occupy Lotframay, _ I guess 
it was afte. the ;ivil '‘ar, embraced 13 daughters and two 
sons. And the two sons quarrelled over possession of the 


Memorandum 


Thirty million words would- begin to express the 
pleasures for me and for ^renbourg which came to hand in today’s 


As for Arenbourg and me, I know not which will benefit 
the more, but I think we both shall bless you for the impetus 
your message brings with it Eventually you will have a look 
at the results and thus be able to juage for your own good 
self, and what with some additional fertilizer that will 
be brought to bear on the growing things, the steps in the 
right direction ought'to become appqrant all the sooner, 
thanks to my Lady of the Lamp, 

And may I say thank you, too, for all the interesting 
things you had to tell me about what you are currently 
up’to, how things rock along in Europe, and all the details 
about St. Qloud, - the latter being not quite finished when 
the plantation bell rang, so that A have it to turn to on 
the morrow. I gather, from first glance, however, that my 
assumption that it might have had its 'inception with the 
nails from Gjuist's cross was without foundation. 


■“■nd isn't it n ce to know that -*nita and her little 
family have a mansard of their own, for I?m sure that 
means they have all the ingredients for happiness, being once 
in possession of a place they can.feel is thei’r own, I 
was-so’interested in what she reported about the food situation 
which seems to harmonize so nicely with the adve se reports 
carried by the radio these days. It is heartening to know 
from the last report over °olu bia that the allotments are 
being increased with the end of ^ay, and let us hope they 
will be getting their full share. 

Although it is rainin^ again tonight, - and I'm glad,- 
the day was without showers, and accordingly I bestirred my¬ 
self at 4:30, and put in a few hours weeding the bulb 
garden where everything had jumped sky high following 
last week's rain, many of the weeds being aotually taller 
than my head. V/ith the ground soft, it.made the job fairly 
easy, although there were so many it did take some time. 

I was so busily engaged in my labors that I forgot to pay 
very close attention to my precise situation when all of 
a sudden 1 felt that the ground beneath my feet was a bit 
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, np I realize, too, that i "W 

lees firm, 6 »oHh«e the treasure same to 

exactly over the t thttt x shall have t t d0 , jnp0 ur8 

last winter. 1 « a for probably p ne 

filling ^ n , a i o r 'settle the ground a little. 

have tended x. nTe leaving ^renbourg 

, „ L te n you that Just ^la bush, realizing 

And may a glance at a garden -besides 

I felt ^ere would be none thisJtSlishea ones even 

of course the early for those old. . discovered the 

it is probably tee ,»I » 4 “Ise. an 4 

at -eltose. n. I *as ® n °*®f ^ o ; e heading for 

first one of je ^ a niC0 long stem oeior ^ awai ting 

immediately n here LoJ - y our C0 n ri r potion between the 

t h e post any actual =“? 8 °“° 6 Vome Wnd of 

me, and "bile a c«n 1 J®“*,™?d.noe. and 


inteIV8,linS d l this afternoon. 

Ure. aand.dtove ^YifdlS?- -ts.“Julia me^and 

jattiaon. They all flowers and lor f folding 

s“:,‘ 

■’ ”::l” I........-a sfcStsW'C 

«*• “Sr^ofgM'ie'a^efaage^rorf her * 

rae 8 if" 1 Tiouid lnquire from . 80 nevihere on 4 “® r “j” r r etreat 

18886 ’’Ji.S'S Sg^ bulld himself a b~- «*4£S£ U , 

f«m"ha barly-burly ii ?T e POtie.a (s On ioii in^hls^ase.^1 

certS'nly hepe he boee the */ 8 ' „ e Ighbore 1 thinh 

“WE™ or.aniet a U« 8 *‘^“ u“> » «*••* 

; u&s-a* 

' sana 

^Vefirit t^thoee 8 Lincoln pep- ^ 

ba/aU8S y0U ' Ie 


May E5th, 1947. 


Memorandum: « i - 

How nice to receive your letter in Saturday's 
post. I know not why, but somehow I ha J n w t 
pated nearing from a soul on Saturday, when Lo. , the 
bestest and least expected one came to hand, 

A t goes without saying that 1 was enchanted to 
have so many interesting pieces of^eli genoe, ag 
it is nice to have Monday's date in mind, for shall 
be Shining of you and your vi.it to the brjodoast 
you mention. I laughed when 1 read what 1. . had to 

suggest by way of ammunition with which you might provide 
yourself. **y only recommendation is that J® ®JJ*® 
you provide yourself with shoes tnat are comfortable 
for running, for 1 suppose a skunk migjit well °^ a8i0 
enaedv flight, if annoyed, when struck by slightly 
over ripe vegetables. I shall be all ears to le rn how 
the program came off. 

. I don't know what happened to **3.88 ^ate * e jUnj> who 
had threatened to pans this way on the k4th. erhaps 
she plans to attend commencement exercise at the local 
college until Monday and then come down here tor a 
few days. 

I continue with ^r; Power's account of The Yoxing 
JeffereX ^I in doing so I find much delict In running 
across old acquaintances I had somehow forgotten. I 
- refer esr.ooially to the Baron and Barnness Headersel,- 
nnd especially tne latter, who seems to have been ever 
Tmllh Tilelouts XlV's sister-in-law, the ‘rincsss 
Palatine. 

You may recall that following the del eat of the 
British at Saratoga, a number ,of German < w ®*' 9 
captured by the Americans - subjects of T 1 *® of 

Brunschwig, who had been hired out by the 
George 111, to help out the "rUish regulars in 
putting down the “merican revolution. And General 
Headersel, - I have no idea how the name le spelled, 
but ? write it merely as it sounds by ti e J.J®- der 

of tie book, - was among these officers, and that hrs 
wife had followed him to itfnerica to travel , - along with 
her three children, as companion to her husband in his 
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American campaigns, following the Saratoga debacle, the 
German prisonners had been sent , - eventtially, - to irginia 
where they were encamped near “r. Jefferson's home, and where 
the OaBeral and the Braoness set up a fine menage, and together 
with many of the other German prisoners were constant guests 
at Monticello. 

• « - •. 

It is so pleasant and so 18th century, to contemplate 
**r. "offarson's exquisite hospitality to these risoners during 
the most disastrous years of the Revolution, and from Mr. Bowers I 
gather that 1 * t r. * / efferson was really as enchanted with his 
guests as his courtesy seemed to imply. There is a reference 
to the letters of the Braoness’s letters dating from that period,- 
around 1777 or 1778, I think, which were published subsequently,- 
I imagine in English, and I'm wondering if this little volume,- 
should we ever learn her name precisely, mi,.ht not be an interesting 
item to put on our bragain list of desirarata, - I .sure spell ed 
that remarkably. » 

t ‘ . vj OJi-3 .v * .. . J ‘ w* y ii 

■fell, anyway, 1 thought would mention these extraordinary 
people, thinking you mi, ht be glad to have them recalled to 
mind. How pleasant it is and how remarkable, too, that 
America should/have produced two contemporaries like Jefferson 
and -“ranklin, e ch such aident admirers of the other, ^nd 
how equally nice it is to think that Mr. ^efferson was of the 
type that could dispense hospitality in equal charm and good 
will for people like the General, his wife and.the other German 
prisonners of war, - and in the midst of the conflict, while 
entertaining old, - although then youn 0 , Lafayette, Chastellrux, 
and so on. , , 

k ~ A. J- •• ^ci U J. u: J c «> k l -• V jj 

0 - . 'J vi -• . . ■ 1 . 1 * 1 1 <- 

This afternoon littl Miss Alberta sou^ t my aid in 
designing some elegant signs for the Vieux Uuartier. The 
Commission-having that section of "ew °lreans under its 
wing proposee to erect decorative post and wall signs suggestive 
of the 18th century feeling that held over into the 19th in 
that neighborhood. Miss A. seemed quite pleased with the 
dozen or so I made for her in ch.rcoal, and she rendered them 
into something that really looked what was in my imggination but 
I'm afraid did not come but very clear on the, designing board. 

I fashioned several based on the type one sees in remoter parts 
of. Burope, - the metal rod at right angles to the pole, - the 
straight rod ending in a soroll of metal, not unlike the 
spring of a watch, *nd from the' main spring the various 
lantern shaped signs were suspended, w thers had rods that terminated 
not in a downward scroll but in an up-turn, on the end of which, 
stamped out in copper, will appear suah delights as a gigantic 
magnolia, a baby pelican, lutes and, guitars, etc., - whatever 
may be in harmony with the -'type of place is being advertised. 

It was quite a lot of fun doing, es ecially ,as little niss 
is so dizzy, and perhaps eventually we shall, have the fun of 
tracking them down in real life as we explore the Orescent City... 
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May 26th, 1947.' 


"Memorandum: 

I pen these lines a little later than is my custom. 

* Mr. Bachelier arrived this morning. He looksa bit "o-alder" 
than when last i saw him. His neart forces him to slow up 
in his movements. But he pleasure in human contacts remain 
as firm as ever, in proof whereof he_snent the day with 
me, 6 isussing- eyerything under the sun', and returned to my 
house with me after supper, remaining until nearly 10 . 

He thought the pear trees at Arenbourg looked especially 
fine and of course was pleased that all the little persimmons 
were thriving, v*e concluded that one or two magnolias were 
definitely dead,, but tho,se surviving impressed him with 
their new t growth. It is too late in the season to replace 
the. dead ones, but 1 shall cast about to find 'a couple to 
set in when Spring comes this way again. 

t 

The length of my Memorandum of yesterday cut me off from 
making reference to .one or tfco things I had.in mine, and so I 
want to thank you now for your kindness in giving me the 
very interesting particulars about the Gustave Bore illustrations 
which have recently come to light in the ttnhattan Warehouse. 

And at the sane time I thank you for your kindness in passing 
along these particulars, I must lay hold on the same opportunity 
to express ray unending amazement that you never for, et the 
thousand and one matters which we have touched upon in years 
, gone bye, always recognizing points of interest that no one 
else would have remembered two seconds. 

, It is a.fact.that as a child, I somehow felt that the 
Bore illustrations in the Bible [ were a part of the sacred Y/ord, 
so close were the pictures associate with the text in ray mind. 

I suppose that Ion*, before I as able to read at all, i was 
well acquainted with the pictures in the big old’Bible I 
used to love to look at, .and I iemenber how struck I was one 
day when a little older, I discovered the same artist's 
art in some secular volume, and how I wondered if the 
new book, - it was one of -i-ennysoh's, I think, could somehow 
be a second volume to the Bible, since the illustrations 
therein appeared to embrace the same feeling and character as 
t/.ose in tne big. old Bible that used to entertain me on 
rainy days. 
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sa asarM S3. 

of^u-tave Sore and his mother. I remember how impressed I 

was when the man told me of bore's J 1 *!* 8 ^* ^ 

aVnfid with his artistic endeavors, unmindful t f .. 

CHru z :.irss 

L on . faniiiar that-any one could have turned these.out, 

ssffiri: ^ “*sss^ri^ 

that moment re-creating, frankly, I h f e ? 

Dore in months, possibly years, and yet,, the 

kindness all this has dome bach to. me to afford all ti 
pleasures that cone down to us from a pleasant past. 

.... 

&KS y *he && - 

inclined over-much to the bottle. 

Ux. Bnchelier tells me that Jews Week, cites Natchitoches 
Parrish as typical of inadequate medically in meetingthe 
naeds of the local inhabitants. According to, 
f. ere are 14 doetors in tne Parrish whioh embraces 40,000 
inhabitants, fen of these doctors live in "atohitoches,- 
the town, whioh is about 9,000 souls. ijr. i21ea ^ 0 ^* c0 ’‘ ’ 

lives in Cloutierville, and 1 suppose there must be on 
or two other aoctors in some other small communities. 

In Dr. flleanor's case, however, she serves all the people 
within a radiuB of 25 miles. One can only marvel at the 
fact that so many people who must need a physician s attenti n, 
actu lly survive without adequate oare. 

l rieoorted Puny's reoent investments in his automobile, 
hast night six or sev-en boys In the car crashed into another, 
folding the thing up like an Accordian. $1,260.00 is thus 
converted into a junk pile, and it is said that Pig Six nd 
Little *-in L are ho ing in the cotton, and crying whenever they 
think of their defunct joy wagon. 
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llay 27th, 1847. 


Memorandum: 

The weather touches perfection and from a New York 
broadcast at noon today, 1 ’gather the same condition obtains 
in your neighborhood. n 0 w nice, and’how nice if the weather 
was fine last night when you and L; J, journeyed'to WH^, - , ■ 
or is that Ohica o, and is it Vf^Z where you attended the 
broadcast. 

V - : o J , , X U; • e ? 11 H j. V \) • 

ft will be interesting to hear your full report. 

U ■ X Lit - - -• - < ■ ''' V - ' w 0 V .1 • •' - *■ - .'•J ^ *vl 

Mr. Bachelier returned home during the afternoon. It 
was certainly pleasant to see him again, even though he 
doesn't look very well and his hair has turned considerably 

gray since last 1 saw him. He was unable to bring the 
flame burner with him on this trip but plans to return with 
it within a couple of weeks. As usual we did much 
talking during his visit, covering a wide variety of subjects 
and places His old home near Halites, at the mouth of 
the ■‘-oire and the province of Manatoba or Saskatchewan in 
Western Canada where he once owned a farm fj gured pretty 
heavily in our sittings. The man astonishes me by*the 
vast variety of his int re ts and his travels, and best 
of all, he somehow always presents them in such an en¬ 
tertaining fashion. 

Lid I mention last week that the ‘•‘adam asked me 
to write a letter for her to ^aude ‘■'hambers, to see If 
the trav-eling desk might be secured from her at long last,- 
the one oister gave--^yle #135.00 for a couple of years be¬ 
fore he died, •'ell, anyhoo, 1 wrote the letter, and' * 
it seems to have ‘produced the desired results, since Miss 
Maude writes from aton Rouge that we may expect the desk 
tomorrow or next day, and 1 suppose Bister will pick it up 
when she blows in here along about June 8 th, - if not 
before, • 


I reokon you have already noticed the review of _ 

Mr. and ^rs. ^enneth Roberts book on the Amerioan travels, 
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revealed in the Moreau Diary in the last years of the 18th 
century, appearing in review in the Herald Tribune's 
issue of May 26th. All A know about the review is the fact 
that it appears in that issue, I have made three unsuccess¬ 
ful attempts'to get someone to read me the sub-title of the 
article; but haven't arrived at that modest base as yet, 
-ferhaps l shall do better before the week plays out, pe haps 
not. I thought you might enjoy seeing it, although i have 
no idea i£ it is any good. 

Attal Herzog Nolde, Hiss Sally's daughter, dropped by 
tuis mornin fe for a little call. She is in the Veteran's 
Bureau in Washington. I suppose it may be generally known 
.that Hrs, Truman, mere, whs offered a suite at Walter Held 
Hospital where she might be nearer her son but the offer was 
declined on the grounds that she felt riore comfortable at her 
home in Grand View, “issouri. I can readily imagint that 
might be true although A imagine the President might be 
more‘comfortable at the White nouse, what with all the 
Governmental paraphanalia he must of necessity drag with 
him and maintain at his Kansas *ity Hotel where he has decided 
to remain during his mother's critical illness. 

I think 1 mentioned last night that I was concluding the 
Bower's book on •'efferson, i'he hunger, but think 1 neglected 
to say that he was alto L ether delighted with the pencil of 
David whom he considered as th*e outstandin artist in ^aris 
in 1789. I have no doubt you are well acquainted with the 
David canvasses in the Metropolitan, - and especially the 
Death of Socrates which, if. 1 remeber correctly is in the 
same room wherein hangs -kae. Vigee-Lebrun 1 s protrait of 
Dr. Franklin. I reckon David didn't date his picturesso one 
wouldn't be'able to say if “r. Jefferson ever saw that particu¬ 
lar masterpiece. 

I am about to undertake American Chronicle with the 
sub-title, Autobiograph of Hay Stannard Baker, whom, you 
will recall, Was M r . Wilson's official b ographer. He also 
wrote under the name of David Grayson, if 1 remember correct¬ 
ly, - and may continue to do so, for all know, for 1 believe 
he is still doing business, is I recall, H. *S. Baker began 
as a reporter on some Chicago paper along about 1892 or 1893, 
and l assume he may cover a part of the same period in 
politics that■William ^llen White did. I don^t seem to 
remember hid name in connection with the F. D. R. administra¬ 
tion, although he may have been. >/e Shull eventually see, 
and d shall report accordingly. 


-‘•’he -‘adam is appreciating of The Razonr' s Mdge which 
came to hand in ti.e last post a d hi s already begun re¬ 
reading it, 1 believe, •‘•'his is the third copy she has had, 
and 1 hone she completes it before it joins the others in 
the limbo of lost books, papers and letters, which appears 
centered in her room. 


2414 


, Hay 28th, 1947. 



Memorandum; . , 

■^nd so the Header's Digest says No, l?ut I don't 
want the opportunity slip by without thanking you for 
your good efforts in handling the matter, and perhaps 
we may try again some other time, 

•The full heat of summer is beginning to make itself 
felt and accordingly ^ arise a little earlier these mornings 
to get in a few licks of labor before the sun gats too 
high. I'm clearing off a little space of weeds and 
digging about in the earth, preparing a pAoe to plant 
some especially nice daffodill bulbs, I reckon I've 
been abie to round up a couple of hundred of a very 
pretty variety, very light yellow, and the flower so 
full that it looks almost like a ball of gold, flooked 
with white. 1 reckon I shall be a couple of more 
days as preparing the grouno before getting around to 
plant, but this will provide ample time for the 
bulbs to rest a while before being put in the ground, 
and at the same time be more than ample for them to 
get well estublished before coming up along next ^arch 
and bursting into a few hundred little nebular constella¬ 
tions. 

• ^ - f. / j 

Pat came in from B, a. U. this afternoon, but 
I haven't had an opportunity to chat much with him, I 
believe he plans to run over to Beaumont shortly, and 
hds father has offered him his car to, drive on down into 
the Hio Grande valley to visit ^enia for a couple 
of weeks. After that, I suppose, he will return here,- 
and as Joe and Juanita, - the second wife, are scheduled 
to pass this way oh the 22nd o,f June, perhaps will re¬ 
turn with them. By this late date, l suppose we may 
assume that all the "orth Garolina plans may be considered 
as definitely shelved so far as anybody giving me much 
asistance in getting the M. a gani headed out in that 
* direction. I'm not sorry I made the effort I did to 
enlist the interest of those who should be more con¬ 
cerned than I, although for everybody s sake, it does 
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seem too bad the matter oouldn t have been effected, 

kittle **4188 alberta has deoided to return to 
hew Urleans on Monday, after which, within ten days, she 
will go to Dayton, ^hio, to visit her brother, Si 0 
plans to come back, here later in the summer, I hope 
she may, u he planned the same thing last year but 
didn't make it. 


‘i’he R. B. Baker American Chronicle jogs along 
alright, but without great gusto. In the mean time,- 
since beginning the thing and reading but two or 
three hours, i sampled "rs. Raymond ^la per's Washington 
Taperstry. I put*on the first record merely to 
determine the identity of the book, but found it so 
excellent that I shall finish it before going back 
to the Baker book. Mrs. Clapper begins her account 
of the Washington soene with the Hoover election, ana 
I imagine she will bear down heavily on the Roosevelt 
reign. I gather from the first couple of pages that 
she is an admirer of the •Roosevelts, and i believe 
her ook may contain many Tptight bits of mosaic that 
will prettily illumin the picture we had of the scene 
before we ran across some of her gems. 


She draws her material from the extensive files 
her husband maintained during the years he,was head of 
United *ress in Washingtc^n, and these embrace a lot of 
particulars which oouldn t be reported at the time. 

t>he mentions how unsocial “* , r. -“oover always appeared, 
and how obviously he was timid, - almost frightened of 
people. A few days before his inauguration, while on 
a train headed for rt ashington, he was having dinner on 
the train en route to the capitol. A lady who sat with 
him at table remarked that. in. California a man who 
graduated in the same class with i *r. “oover had been 
incapacitated a number of years before and during his 
lone*i validism, had kept some remarkable scrapbook, 
devoted to the public life of “r. u oover whose career his 
old olassmate had fallowed from, his sick bed,, fhe lady 
remarked to. “r. “oover that she thought it would give 
- this man a big lift if, after becoming ^resident, r. 
Hoover would drop .him a little line frpm the fhite Houe • 
Mr. ^oover, however, remarked curtly that lots of people 
like to claim former acquaintance with other people when 
the Matter move on to higher posts. ARd, adds Mrs. 

Clanper, “*r : . ^oover never did send a letter, to tne man. 

•‘•'hat kind of intimate picutre makes interesting read¬ 
ing and I'm sure i'll be quoting the book lots within the 
next day or two. —I'll do better next time, too, 

I hope. 
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. May 29th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

Your nice note in today's post, giving such a pretty 
picture of your surroundings, as of Monday, and your 
plans to fly down town with -l. J. for the "literary evening". 

- I hope everything went off so nicely, - and that your aim 
proved good in the ripe tomato department. 

About 7 o'clock last night, that is to say, about 
an hour after the Madam had folded up and I had gone to 
Arenbourg, none other than Caroline mormon blew in to 
spend the night, 1 reckon she and the Madam must have 
covered lots of ground from then until their rising hour 
of 8 this moaning. Caroline is her usual animated and 
interesting self but looks rather thin and drawn. 

She confessed to Miss Alberta .that she wasn't feeling 
very well and little Miss A., in turn', confessed to '-aroline 
that constipation worries her a great deal, what with 
no elimination for a week at a stretch. All I can say for 
little Miss *. is that she had better fall back on her 
diet of prune juice and telegrams w ich worked such 
wonders for her last year. 

Caroline spoke of some of the beds of native plants 
that she hae been arranging for ‘-rs. Hdgar B. Btearn, born 
Rosenwald. “rs, Hearn and her hbsband are quite pleasant 
and it would appear that they have somethin^ of a sense of 
humor, as illustrated by this tale she told Caroline: 

^rs. ‘Hearn said that one day she and ^r. Hearn were 
driving through a particularly delicious section of 
Bayou Teche, and so entranced was Mrs. Stearn with the 
beauty of the neighborhood, the old plantation entrances, 
etc. , that she. si 0 hed and observed to Mr. Btearn how wonderful 
it would be if they could 5 but set the calendar back a hundred 
years and witness the beauty of these old decaying places, 
then so fresh and lovely, the beautiful costumes of the 
an e bellum plantation people, etc., etc., — to all 
of which Mr. •Hearn smiled and obsered; . 

"But perhaps it is just as well that we can't. For 
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setting the clock back a hundred years would find us in 
the picture, poor Jewish pedlars, touting packs on our backs, 
and it's so miich more comfortable in this modern automobile 
than it would- be on foot," 

1 read some more of The Washington Tapestry, which 
is rather well done and sufficiently gossipy to be fast 
moving, 

oome of it t pass over with some dispatch but it is all 
entertaining. There was an observation made as to how 
curious are'the ways of the translator at times, and a 
case in point was cited, • I had to do about translation 
the announcement>of some muftioal program into iolish, - and 
I guess back‘into "nglish. The audience was quite taken a- 
back when he point was reached for a rendition of "Garry 
Me Back To Ole Virginia", and the translator announced that 
t e next number would be an American folk song, entitled; 

"Carry Me on the Back of an Old Virgin", At, that point I fell out 
of bed. 

Of the recent accident to Puny's car, there is still 
some talk and aftermath, 1 believe Big Six had the mulatto 
boy who ran into him arrested on the carge of drunkenness and 
carfcless driving, - and i should imagine either charge would 
have been sufficient. But-that isn't going to collect any 
money on the smashed automobile, and nothing, l feel sure, 
will ever be collected, although the 8nny iamily plan or 
hope to plan to find another frame on which the engine of 
the damaged car can be placed, and so enable tnem to "get 
us-e8 footsies" in the big road. An old friend of mine, - 
■tfuddy ^ed, a youth of some 19 summers, who was with Big Slx,- 
and the driver of the *uny car was Clyde Glaude Emmett Bavis,- 
weli, buddy *-ed‘s jayu was so smashed that it appears he 
is having all the teeth on his Tower jaw extracted, and, 
according to his brother, he'll be gettin his self a new 
rack soon-soon," So the week runs its course, and Heaven 
alone can guess what the next Saturday ni^ht will bright forth. 

An unusual coolness settled down on us long about 
first dark tonight. i assume it must be from the same 
cold mass of air that spilled snow on Iowa last night, and 
12 inches of the same stuff on Beb aska. I still like 
the lies ^oines radio station but I don't ha ve to live in 
a place w ere it snows a couple of days before -Decoration. 

' ■ 

I can't refrain from going back to a matter already 
touched upon. Is it any wonder European people, knowing 
nothing of America, think we are a strange "outfit" when 
they are dished up what is reputed to be a folk tune en¬ 
titled; "Garry Me" on the ^ack of an “Id v irgin". 


A 
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May 30th, 1947. 


Memorandum; 

To hand your grand letter of’Tuesay, and may 
I congratulate'you upon'the most excellent account of 
the Monday broadcast. 'It was even better, - the reading of 
it, - than having been actually present, since through 
' the medium of your sentences, I had not only the advantage 
of knowing precisely what wkKHx went on, how the bayou 
behaved, etc., but also the hilarity of the comments which 
you and J. had to make on the whole performance. 

t 

I must confess to you that 1'was altogether pleased 
that the Bayou came off so poorly, and by the time he 
gets around to issue his ^atchez book, may he stub his 
toe and fall flat on his face. 

t 

A thought the sausage comparison both pert and apt, 
for his physical appearance in a way mirrors the fatness 
of his head and heart, especiallyin his human and social 
relations And yet, in spite of my repulsion for his 
coarseness of manners', his rifling of my papers and his 
stinginessfx toward people with ample funds like the 
Madam to the humblest negro on the placewhom he cheated 
of just recompense unmercifully, - these are not the 
things I disdain most in him. But of those details I 
shall perhaps never speak, - and perhaps I shall, but 
not for the present at least, 

Chapter 12 of American Chronicle by B. s. Baker 
embraces thoughts and impressions, - getting away to 
another subejot, whioh are important to me because they 
or it sets forth in the author's words the recognition 
of a dividing line in his concept of the Germany of 1900 
which i8 of supreme value, 1 think, If one wishes to 
comprehend the confusion that permaated the minds of 
people all over the woTld in the half century following 
the dawn of the 20th century. The remarkable flowering 
of Art and Science in Germany during the 18th and 19th 
centuries thrilled civilized people abroad during those 
years and echoed down through the decades in a large measure, 
I think, even after the ^rts* and- Sciences had been cornered 
by the aggressive group who laid such a withering hand of 

militarism on all the G ^ople about the time 

erman pa * 



f 
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was feeling the impact of corruption and consolidation, 
with the people 'sitting in hgh places assuming little interest 
and no responsibility for their fellow man. Everything and 
everybody was or were bent to the whim or will of 
those who were smart enough and brassy enough to appropriate 
power and wealth for themselves, quite content to It the 
Devil take the hindmost. The great tr.usts in the u nited 
States were pert and paroel of this plague then sweeping 
the world. In England it manifested itself in colonial and 

to the disregard of all others 

, 1 think, embraoed both 

_ ___ j, while under William 

grabbed all that was “best in the State and 
do serve the ends of a very limited clique. 


Memorandum: 

May I congratulate youon the dual results of 
your contact with Miss Smith, as revealed by the promises 
in the enclosed letter from that lady. I trust the 
financial matter, mentioned in the note, has been 
settled satisfactorily, • and may I thank you again 
or your kindness in this matter, - and I hope at the 
same time that circumstances in your immediate neighbor¬ 
hood may be so shaped as to makd it possible for you 
to lbserve ^r. ^courby at his labors without too much 
harrassment from secondary thoughts oii demands from 
your own -of ice during 'the interim you will be absent. 

And may i tell you that we are scheduled to have 
desireable new neighbors on Cane River. Dr. Rand and 
his two sons, Rd arid ^oraoe, drove up from Alexandria 
on Saturday 'afternoon. I presented them to H,, and 
a site was selected for a Rand carape. They selected 
a place at the 3ast end of the ^ane River bridge,- 
to the "orth of the junation of the road and the river. 

As you have already noted from the sketch above, that 
site will place the * k ands not to far from us. 

Beginning at the river's edge at Arenbourg an$ moving 
Southwest, We have Arenbourg, Uncle B'Or, a cotton field 
Puny's house, the Rand camp, and' the bridge, - and 
I enumerate all this so that you may have a clear 
picture of their situation, and may, with me, rejoice, 
in our good fortune. A n g not the least of these possible 
P blessings- is ti e fact' that the hands will no doubt 
be going, back and forth to Alexandria often during each 
week, and it will always be nice to have such delightful 
tran8poration as their cars will afford, should one 
want to connect A Q i r0 8e with the Alexandria air port and 
all. ^on't you think so. 

1 * c ’ * 

The last letter posted t<5 you was the second I 
had written at a single sitting. After having sealed the 
envelope of the first, i realized that I must have 
failed utterly in an attempt 1 w&s making to point out 
the sadness of events resulting froi the developement of 
autooratio introduction of foroe into the fields of 
■culture and learning _ signs which R. S. Baker noted 
as becoming evident in his European visit in 1900. 

And after penning the second letter, having torn up the 
first, 1 couldn't remember what points I touohed oh in 


commercial expansion- 
concerned. The French pattern 
the American and English brands 
the military' 
forced it to 

One of the great stupidities of the post bellum period 
in the ^outh was the honest belief and attempt'on the 
part of many a Southerner to justify the Civil War, un¬ 
mindful as they were, it would seem, that the beet minds 
in the ^outh deplored the withdrawal of any individual States 
from the Union. It ifcas obvious to many of the best minds 
before the war that only disaster could, result from such 
a separation, and even though the Confederacy might have 
had a chance to win, it was equally ptent to honest 
thinkers that both the Rorth and South and the wold would 
suffer immeasureably, were the country actually to be 
broken in two. But as soon as the war was over and 
the South brought back into line, many a Southerner 
blinded by sectional dislike following the miseries of 
the long war, somehow felt it incumbent upon them to 
try to justify the ar through which they and their families 
had suffered so much. ' 

cl 1 V v • • • - - w - • * - 1 

Somehow 1 feel that Gerftiany was robbed by the Kaiser 
in the late 1890's and eaily 1900's of the best in 
her, just as the United States was robbed by those hill¬ 
billy politicians pf the old “outh who put over 
the onfederaoy. "nd after the last war, 1 fear that 
just' 4 as in the ^outh, so in Germany, p'eople somehow felt 
that because they had suffered for a cause, it must have 
been right, whioh, in neither the one instance or the other 
could it possibly judged as 'anything but a crime which 
had been put over on the people, but so heavily dressed up 
in seotional trappings as to convince those who had been 
sinned against most that the crime somehow was really noble. 

I express myself so badly tonight, you must fogive me. -fehaps 
you will sometime read caapter IB and my own viewpoint 
will be the clearer. 
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my second letter, and so I shall run the risk of repetition 
by referring to the name of Andrew ", White, the 
American Ambassador at Berlin, as mentioned in Chapter 
12 of the merioan -hronicles, Bong have I admired 
Andrew ", Jhite, and 1 only regret I appeared too late 
on the oalendar to contact him. But I did have the 
next best luck, - of knowing his wife who was certainly 
a lovely lady. In view of all that “r. Baker has written, 
one understands the better how depressed was u rs. White by 
the horrors of the 1st "orld W ar wherein she recognized 
the stifling of so many manifestations of -European 
culture which bhe'h&d known and loved so much. In 
the midst of the war, I remember, - although it may neverhave 
been reported in the press, Mrs. ’White wanted to do 
something that would serve the European people rather 
than the military cliques, and she accordingly took 
all her jewels, * she had some very handsome diamonds 
asking the Red Cross to put them up at public auction* which 
was done, and wllh when the money was counted, it 
totaled an imposing sum, all of which, “*rs. White gave 
to the ^ Cross. What with all the excitement going 
on in the world at that time very, v ry few people 
knew about “re. White's gift; 1 think, and if 1 ever 
have occasion to write R. ", Baker, I think X shall 
pass alon c this bit 1 of news to hinS, for surely his 
admiration for the husharid would guarantee his interest 
him in thi*s expression on the pi.rt of Mr. White's wife. 

And if, in my letter of yesterday, I related all this 
please just ct arge it to old age and senility and for¬ 
getfulness on my part I did want to pass it along to 
ynu,^however, thinking it might add a little echo to 
t e hate name, should you ever chance to run across it 
in your roading, • * 

< I have responded to u iss B m ith‘s letter - 
a mere acknowledgement, asking her, however, if one may 
inquire as to what book M r. "courby is now transcribing. 

I think A shall take another whack at old Zenophon P. Smith 
again shortly t 0 n the assumption that my prodding may 
serve as nuisanoe value for some of my pet authors. 

Along about first‘dark tonight, i'hresa, the cook 
tapped on my door, ^er husband, “itchell, "the Axe",’had 
fallen off a horse arid broke ^is arm. Prom his condition 
about two hours ‘earlier, he might well have fallen 
from his chair, had he been sitting, so I summoned 

nr, nleanor, and thus another week end comes to a close, 
last week Puny s bust up, this week Mitohell's, and n eaV en 


June 2nd, 194 7. 


~ " » -- v wai W A. J. o . CUJ 

knows what will turn up as Of June 7th and 8th.... 

« m • •* • 


Memorandum: 

poor you. .Your nice letter, telling, of the great bi g 
v enzuela week end to hand, and somehow I felt tired for 
you., what with the tought of all the goings and comings and 
the* devotion to the sooial aspect of things rather 
than the more individual endeavors you would probably 
have wisned for, 

I appreciate especially yopr thoufchtfulness in 
telling me of your-ippendin^ visit to the clinic for a 
check up. I need not tell you how much I hope every¬ 
thing is found in perfect order, although Patigue is 
' poison and after such a hurly.-burly time, I can well 
imagine you will not show ujd quite to par. j)o he an an, el 
and let me know a,s soon as convenient how the report 
of the clinic reads. In the mean time 1 shall sit with 
fiiigers crossed. 

Bo you received your share of the cool spell that 
' permeated as far south as "us-es". I 'm quite sympathetic 
to your .observation that none of need any of debraska s 
12 inches of snow. Here the weather has turned hot 
again, with thermometer readings over 100 this after¬ 
noon. ‘‘hat .with considerable humidity, it made me set 
a languid pac 0 t both at Akrsnbourg this morning and at 
Melrose this evening, - the latter place t having some 
Ban Antonio pilgrims who were pleasant enough, l 
think, but I was too much a-drip to give much thought 
to anyone'8 situation other than my own. 

Ibis is the day I should have had the birthday 
greeting- for “nita in your true hand, but somehow I 
lust didn't do it, and I have no excuse for not 
having uone so. I shall get one off within a few days, 
however, and while ,a belated greeting isn t nioe, still 
I shall perhaps supply a kittle after-wave qf sentiment 
which will be as whole hearted even though in effeotive. 

1 continue to read from .the Baker opus. I'm in 
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the midst of the -faris Peace Conference at the moment, 
and the great and near-great do not come off so well. 
According, to ^r. Baker, Mr. Wilson was about the only one 
who cared anything about establishing a Leagure of 
nations and Idealism certainly has hard sledding when 
buoking the barren ground of power politics. The 
present attempt to establish a United "ations, too, seems 
to have floundered by the wayside. It seems to me that 
the torch Mr. Roosevelt carried went out when it fell into 
Ur. Truman's confused hands. Let’s hope a successor 
will come along by another year, - someone Btrong enough 
to exert the leadership whioh both ^r, "ilson and 
Roosevelt exerted in such a remarkable fashion. 


It interests me exceedingly to read from one so 
intimately associated with Mr. Wilson that he quotes the 
President in Paris, following the presentation of the 
Treaty to Germany, that if he, - the President, - were the 
Germans, he wouldn't sign the pact. But the President's 
position was that no matter how bad the treaty was, it 
was worth, everything, since by embracing the League as 
an intregal part of it, the machinery of the ^eage, if 
subscribed to by all tr.e ations, would provide the 
instrument whereby the harsh and condradiotory terms 
could be eliminated and corrected . I doubt if that point 
was ever recognized at all or in a very slight measure, 
either in **urope or tue United States. It certainly 
i8 a stunning parallel that here we find ourselves, a 
generation later., slap up against a similar situation, 
with the leader of the second war dead, and succeeded 
by an hoest but weak warding uncuer the name of Truman, 
a man bereft of leadership and vision at just the time 
the whole world has such need of both. 

Well, <K>rdI I certainly .got off the track in this 
Memorandum, and you must forgive the digression. 

< 

I found a poor old snake this noon, caught in a 

crack by a swinging door of the old tool house. I 
thought of the remark of an American naturalist who once 
remarked to a friend, on seein t a snake: -"Poor creature 
who has no one but his Creator to love him u . By gently 
opening the half dosed door, I was able to ease the 
old fellow out into the bushes, and T hope he likes the 
place, for, *as you know, dng snakes are all on the 
friandly side to everything on earth same the moccasin and 
the rattler, whom they squeeze to death on si,,ht, invariably 
winning "hands down". Must fold at this point so as to 
pull little Liss ", out of bed aloi\ about 4 a.m. 


June 3rd, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

• V ■ ‘ yj- 

Another day like yesterday, - hot-hot and humid. 

My patient ate praotically nothing, has a fever x tonight 
and is obviously wilting. Within a day or two she ought 
to be sufficiently weak to resist efforts to get her 
transported to some cooler place. ’What a pity no one 
would oooperate in engineering her to Ashville until 
she is about prostrated, 

' Today's dawn was lovely, and I "scuffled" around a 
bit at -renbourg before awakening little Miss alberta. 

Her train left Derry about 6 a.m., and Pat and I went 
with her. As ^erry is not a regular stop, one flags 

the train while it is still a mile or two up the traok. 

* 

being as worrisome'about dire possibilities, little 
Miss a. fussed constantly as she awaited train time, 

"Perhaps the train has already gone, she observed, as 
we sat at the station. "Perhaps T should have taken a 
bus.,.of, that’s so, the'bus isn’t running beoause of 
the strike," and so on and so forth, finally we took 
her bags out of the oar and walked up on the tracks when 
the train was sighted way up the track. Little -^iss a. 
continued to worry: "Even though you are flagging it, 
maybe it wont see you, —may be it wont stop for me anyhow." 

during which latter obselection the engineer tooted the 
giant whistle twice, - his signal that the train is 
going to strop. At the signal, and in response to little 
Miss 4. ’s worries, I soothed her: - "The man in the engine 
Jus now say he done seed you little Mi ss a., and he done 
say^he s a-gwoin’ to stop." * 

t £ 

3he looked at me, - trustingly, but astonished, and 
in all innocence and sincerity, she bese^ohed me; "Did 
he really Just now say that". - Alright. 

"nd so little’^i’ss ", climbed on to the train and is 
off for ^aton ‘ l ouge where she will call on Pyle 8 **unt “*aude 
and thence sucrry on to Cleans, forever tr.e sflme little’ 
panic she was born and will eventually die. 




















m 










r. S.^'-. '•!'. Sjm&i 

: ,i.-. ■ .iL'XsBSSSi 
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Mrs. iiand surprised us by an unexpected visit this 
afternoon, b inging a couple of pilgrims with her, and 
a couple of old friends, too, - one of the latter being 
Miss ■‘-ate •‘'avis, my old friend of ^atchez. I can't 
remember for sure if “iss ^ate was born in 1847 or 1851, but 
I guess’it may have been the latter ^nyhoo, she is as 
young and gay as ever I declare those -^atohez people do 
live forever and seem sprightly enou & h about whirling about, 
even in their 90's* * didnjt learn much ^etohez news from 
her. She said ary ■“ambdin s two aunts, “hrs. "ellie Ayres and 
"Aunt" ^orrine Henderson were doing alright. "Aunt" dorrine, 
the gay one whom 1 have mentioned often before, is now 
in her 90's^ It 'is interesting that only this Spring did 
she have to*go through the horrors of having her teeth 
extracted and replaced by a "wraak" # Those A,i atohez 
people are certainly extraordinary,* 

Uf the wine which Stephen had given me before he 
left, there was a littlef remaining m the bottle, I 
poured what was left into three wine glasses, only 
three of the ladies'carrying for any, and I declining,- 
ostensibly beoause of slight indisposition^, but in reality 
because there wasn't any more, I mention the wine because 
old ^iss ^ate had a wine glass full one* lady, who wanted 
but a drop had about three quarters’of a glass, about a 
third ofjwhich she drank, - and the other lady the same, 

'As *fi8s .ate had visited me he.e before, 1 invited the other 
ladiae t(5 come into my b droom for see some of the inter¬ 
esting old pieces of furntirue, suggesting “4.ss *-ate might 
wish to sit on the sofa, while we rattled about the place, 

Mies ‘“'ate continued to sit fdr a couple'of moments, but 
then joined us in the next room, Je did not r turn to the 
living rdbia befoTe ^rs. ^Snd a£mq' v fcy "and took' the ladies 
to call oil the "adam. I smiled to myself when I returned 
to my living room noting at a glance that while linger¬ 
ing behind, ^iss £ate had emptied the two remaining glasses 
left by 'the others. What a number , - and in hr 90 's. 


And here'8 how good news travels, x he "adam asked me 
at supper how I supposed Ulster's Scheduled arrival this 
week end was known td 1 ^rs. Hand. I couldn't i agine of coi 
Although when talking with u x. ^and on Saturday last 1 
recommended that if he ’planned to come this week, he might 
be glad to mi s the ^enks whom he despises, by not being 
here on Saturday and Sunday. “nd so he must h-ve confided 
; it to la “and, and so the thing made the rounds. Well, so 
tmLn^s*go, and I “hope everything rocks alright in your 
own individual neighborhood,.... 


course, 


June 5th, 1947, 


Memorandum;' - , 

' To hand your nice letter, and somehow I wasn't expecting 
to hour from you so soon, knowing, as 1 did, what a heavy 
shcedule you had ahead of you. And now to le ( urn that you 
have both Venzuela and a heavy cold on your neck, 1 really 
urge you not to take pen in hand until both have evaporated," 
which, please Heaven, may be ever so soon. 

It was kind of you to tell me of 4r. Baker's 
obituary, Frankly 1 was surprised in two ways, - "that 
he had didd and that you hadthe notice, for I hadn t 
realized before that you kept a scrapbook on obituflries, 
although I should have supposed you might, they are suoh 
splendiot records, so often from both a biographical and a 
geneological angle, 

, Today being Knipmayer hay, I made it a point to be 
in the big house around about 10 a.m., for ( somehow 1 had 
missed him ’last week, Frau Enipmayer didn t accompany her 
husband, as she had a new ,.randson at home,- ^omehow it seems 
so strange that the father of the child should havq started 
back for schodl, - • b . U. ,' a few days after his c ild 
was born. ’ A erhaps it has always been the same iiay in 
all wars, but somehow this one has impressed me more than 
dny others by the yduth moment in the direction of 
mdrriage in the midst of hostilities and child be-getting 
shortly afterwards. I think the Enipmayer boy as several 
years yet before completing his medical studies, and yot f 
although without money, there seems to be no hesitation 
at all about taking on a wife and stirring up children. . 

I was always willing to accept the old adage about love being 
blind, but when the big guns start booming, it seme it 
is slightly *on the foolish side, too, especially with four or 
five years of schooling still in the offing when old man 
stork begins his rounds of visits. 

as for the health of the Parrish, it seems to be much as 
usual, with the seasonal summer diseases of back ache, - induoed 
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somewhat by hoeing 1 suppose, and the lingering social diseases 
which follow in the wake of Spring, Dr. Knipraayer told me 
today that the new miracle dru b s are now being widely used 
to effect remarkably speedy cures, even in this far removed 
countryside. I told him I had several friends who were 
being tormented »by gonnerhea, - I know not how that word 
is spelled, and he told me that each Monday and Saturday 
morning his office in Natchitoches devotes itself particularly 
' to that malady, and that if the patient will call at the 

office around 8 a.ra., he may leave said office within a couple 

of hours completely cured, but completely. I am so glad to - 

know that the *arrish, - thanks to F. D. R.’s health program, 
is able to effect these cures to all who need them, for it 
will so vastly improve the health of this generation and 
doubly so .the next, there are said to be so many underprivileged 
children, afflicted from birth, as a result of the presenoe of 
the infection in the parent. 

Dr. Knipmayer also spoke of.a ( fine new cure for Aed Bugs. 

I pass it along, even though I don t imagine you are likely to 
run into them in your clime. Merely mix equal gobs of salt 
and hold cream, - I use a little more cream, *and apply it 
to the spot where the *^ed “ug has taken up quarters, and 
. prestoj the fellow drops dead. I wish 1 had known this simple 
remedy in 1938 when the darn things drove me "kkkaaaarazy for 
months at a stretch. I guess I had better write a line to 
little *^iss and to la Mormon, both of whom seem greatly 
afflicted by them, •“or the past couple of years I was 
apparantly immune, but .this year I wasn't, and so I'm about 
to annoint myself and so be done with them. 


June 5th, 1947, 


Memorandum: . 

More heat, more pilgrims, and t so the day? run along. 

■‘hid the ^adam received several pieces of mail, which 
I shall eventually have to attend to for her. fhere was one 
letter from Irma Somperyao ffilliard. r erhaps you remember 
the lady, » who used to call on n err Bitner, as I recall, 
regarding the *ark avenue Review, or some such pyblioation,- 
the same lady who owns the original of the lestan Prudhomme 
diary Miss Irma wrote a characteristically curious letter, 
enclosing a statement for the ^adam to sign regarding 
stran e doiiigs of M r. Williard when they were married 
and came to “*elrose on their honeymoon. As the lady explains 
her present case, she merely wants a canon divorce, - a 
Church rather than a Givil, since she will never feel really 
free, as she explains, until she gets the oaanen divorce. 

And yet * gather that she will feel no constraint at all 
if the legal civil marriage continues on the books. 

"You don't have to be but it helps out a lot if you are, 


} « • « a 






From the enclosure perhaps you can determine if the 
Mxxxitex the -*r. Greiger, - or however, - is sympathetic 
to *r. ‘“ane. * retd the thing so hurriedly, .1 couldn't 
tell afterward if he was supposed to be or not. Mr. Greiger 
is some friend of -Little ^iss , - he and his wife, - and 
it is he who is now publishing Fabulous "ew ^rleans, in a 
new edition. m r. Greiger is currently on the "ew ■'rleans Item, 
but is quitting it to publish and his wife to open a book 
store -on *“oyal Street. 


I was ever so much interest in what you reported on the 
doings of the Academy, Vfm, Rose Binet and all, and thanks, 
too, for letting me know about the 2:30 p.m. Sunday broadcast. 

I ought to be able to .contrive to get that if it is o some 
local station. You mentioned your local station but I 
don't recall which system carries the program. I can get 
some mutual programs from Alexandria during daylight hours, and 
a few ational out of °hreveport, although the '-olurabia 
.Shreveport station is the most satisfactory during daylight 
hours. x shall be enohanted to give the dials a twist or 
two this coming Sunday. - *nd in the mean time, please, 
please go slow and don t try to write until you're all well... 






l 


Alright, I shall be writing that lady, ana perhaps 
I had better send condolences to little Miss Alberta, too, 
for the morning radio announced flood waters on the 
Miami Miyer near Dayton, • and it is 7 miles from Dayton 
where *1zzlevilie is situated and where little ^iss a, 
is planning to head out to visit her brother, . and a drop 
of water, any place in VhjLo woula be sufficient to set the 
lady to working up a lather of dire possibilities, . loor 
little Miss A ,, and how firmly I am persuaded that there 
is a special * 0 d for people ;like her when x think of 
her European jaunts, routed in such strange places, landing 
at some forgotten port in Spain or Portugal, and little 
Miss *. knowing not a word, of any language save Wiio English. 

I finished the Baker book last night, reading a 
little longer than 1 usually do since x wanted to be done 
with it at that sitting. i t remains a valuable book in my 
mind, but not so' interesting and well balance as the /.A. 
tfhite autobiography, although my sympathies are all with Baker 
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in his politioal beliefs, - much more sympathetic than with 
Wm. White. The last part of the hook, - as was Baker's 
life, is devoted to Wilson and the league, and very valuable 
is that section, but not very entertaining for the average 
reader, ^nd what a pity every American doesn't know of its 
contents, for surely we would have had ever so much better 
a chance to escape the 2nd >‘orld »^ar if ’Wilson and his 
League had triumphed after the l3t World >»ar. ~nd worae 
still, aren't we getting g dnagerously close to heading 
down the self same street to destr ction in the present 

• aftermath. Oh, Lord, pray raise us up a, leader. 

» 

And later today the particulars regarding the withdrawl 
of England from India were to be announced, X reckon I shall 
« catch up with that on the 10;30 newsbraodcast from WHO, les 
wloines. I quake at the thought of the creation of another 
Balkans problem in Southern Asia with the breakup bf the 
Empire. n eaven knows one hlakans in Europe is too much. 

Up until Britain took over India, that vast irapire never 
did demonstrate that it could rule itself so well as 
has England, but one philosopher whom I’have quoted before 
once remarked that "it is better for people to have what 

• they want than what is good for them", * which certainly 
has its exceptions, as we have all seen; within our times. 

•• After reading a few things on conservasion and geography 
during the past season, I realize how terribly important it 
is that vast conteniental areas seemingly roust be treated as 
— an economic whole, - and the eoonomi-o unit can scarcely be 
envisioned without a political one-ness. Deforestation 
on the upper reaches of rivers will bring disaster to countires 
lower down the streams, and only by war, I f ar, will a 
lew country u indu persuade and up country Moslem to have a 
care about, his tree cutting and the welfare of his neighbor. 
Lord, Lord, ■‘'ord, - shal i say, - and be done...... 

• • • t • • J. 

Our thermo enters in tie area seem to register about 
10 degrees higher than readings of the radio in Shreveport, 
with. 91 today^s temperature for Shreveport and 101 for us. 
Accordingly.! try to do whatever gardening x have to do in the 
open before the dew has fled, and whenever after, that I 
take a wuack at anything, x look for shade before undertaking 
anything. We. have certainly lost a number of the gardenia 
bushes, but, as of today, we still have about a half dozen, 
that is of those large enough to bloom, and perhaps 25 or 
30 of the small tiny plants. I brought back with this morning 
quite a fine bunch of gardenias from our very own bushes, and 
somehow they seen especially sweet to me right now as 
i tap out this line of t goodnight.. 


June 6th, 1947. 


liemorandum; 

» J ' 

Hot-hot, dry-dry. 

But the daily routine moves along in its accustomed pattern. 

Arenbourg was lovely and cool a little after 4 this 
morning, the surface of ''ane River its usual placid silver 
and a few gardenias freighting the air astonishingly. 

Back home and a hot bath and a cold breakfast, 
including a pint of ice cream which someone had put 
in the ice box last evening without saying anythin^, 
about it. ■‘■ce cr-am for breakfast is not on the normal 
schedule but by 9 o'clock X could have eaten a ton. 

~nd then.some mail, and then some pilgrims, and so e 
very nice ones too, - a doctor and his wife from 
Borth Western diversity of ^vanston, Illinois, X 
imagine they were of German or possibly Slavic-Germanic 
extraction* ^t seems they had time to visit either one or 
the other but not both, _ the Cane il iver country or Batchez 
and so they passed by “elrose. I -would most certainly 
have advised A *atchez, but their decision was made before 
they came here, "e really had a nice time and I'm under 
the .impression we may hear from them again. 

And in the afternoon came the former Betty regard - 
celeste's sister-in-law. The two Regard children are visiting 
Celeste and during the children's stay here, their mama took 
the opportunity to re-marry, which occasioned her visit up 
this way, - she lives in h qw Iberia, - bringing the children's 
new papa to see them. They are charming people and as they 
will probably always live in Louisiana, we are bound to know 
them and enjoy them together e ventually. 

« ‘ ■ ‘ 

Last nght I took x 08 t Horizon to bed with me, and 


I 
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finished it, - and liked it all over again. There was one 
error in the reading that stonished me, - what with the perfection 
(ion) that always characterizes the recorded voice of the 
Talking Book'. The text was speaking of a man wearing a wig, 
hut the reader, making the first syllable rhyme with the 
"ow" in cow, spoke of the man's toupee, saying it as 
though spelled "towpea", which certainly knocked me out of 
bed. From toupee to towpea doesn't seem so far, yet of 
such a difference did it*sound that I still find myself 
mumbling it over half aloud to myself. 

• | * * " r ^ v»»' 

I look forward with but inuiffer nt enthusiasm to 
the week end. k card from ^hreve ort indicates that we 
are to have the whole family here for Saturday and Sunday, 
and 1 reckon 1 need say no more. , 

*he sounding off of my enthusiasm for the rapid cures 
guaranteed by the ^arrish "‘ealth department has brought 
me Several interested inquirers so that on the morrow, 

Dr. Knipmayer's clinic will receive several local patients, 
discharging them shortly afterward, - x suppose within an 
hour or two, happy as clams, no aoubt, since they will 
walk out entirely cured. I found it heartening today, when 
reporting the prospective clients to nr. ^nipmayer today, 
that h6 believes the particular malady j.s just about 
eliminated from this large x arrish, and that fills me with 
much more satisfaction than'does the news that fifty million 
dollars more has just been expended to experiment with a 
newer and deadlier rocket that will blow hell out of I know 
not how many people. 

I've been following this year's growth of the 
banana plants at Arenbourg and ^elrose this season, and 
rying to determine how much watering will do to induce 
extraordinary speed in growth, ^t Arenbourg where we have no 
'water system but w ere the ground is fully as rich as at Melrose, 
our banana plants are, as of this date, about 4 or 5 feet 
tall while at ‘“elrose where 1 have watered them consiaerably, 
they are about~8_or 9 feet in height, from whi,ch I gather 
that rapid growth does result from giving them an extra 
drink from time to time. 

Hearing me mention ^ost horizon, the “^adam t ought 
she would like to read it, if you should find a copy,- 
inex 'ensive, and it is by James Hilton, I think. She 
says also if you should ever run aceoss an inexpensive 
copy of an old story by ^ohnson, possibly Johnston, called 
Rasselas, t at would entertain her, too. Hut please don’t 
bother thinking of these until the autumn, - it s too hot 
to think of shopping now. -and please • tu ^e Care you... 










June 7th, 1947, 


Memorandum; 

Please, God...... 

and brief Memoranda will be set down daily, 
and sent forward just as soon just as soon as 
word to do so is reoeived.• 

Please, God...... 














MMHi 
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•hinday, *^une 8th, 

Please, — God,*,,,, _ . 

Religion In the Post War World, 1 read a lot from it. 

So many thoughts today, most of them revolving around the Biblical 
line: "He will not suffer thy foot to he moved; He who keepth 
Isreal shall neither slumber nor sleep," I cling fast to the 
thought, it holds so mucfc promise of sunshinein gray days,,,.,, 

Monday, June 9th: - 
Please, - God.,,,, 

Yesterday is done, the W 0 nks gone back hone, all Bave a 
couple of the children whom they left. The M a aam is tired out, 
and" says she wants to go to "orth Carolina. J. H. sought my 
adivse as to where to try to telephone both in ^shville and 
Penland, Wires all down due to a storm in that area. Here it 
is hot-hot. After folding up my patient, A at drove me to Cloutier- 
ville where i dined with d r. and ^rs. Worsley and their guest, Hiss 
Hleanor Ott, sister of General Ott who graduated from 1. o. U. in 
sane class with General otephen. Conversation was good. Dr. 

Eleanor spoke of odd remedies she has to contend with when 
her patients are brought to her following home treatement, She 
spoke of a ohild suffering from worms, which had been treated for 
same at home by paretns who had insert garlic in child's rectum to 
eradicate t :e worms,. Coversation after dinner followed by some 
good music on their new super roller radio victrola. They 
brought me home at 10. I sat for an hour before going to bed, 
thinking long-ish thoughts. 

Tuesday, June 10th:- 
Please, - od.,. 

Dr. filler writes of her enchantment that the •“■ands plan a camp 
at “elrose. Says she is coming for two weeks in October. 

Find old u ncle Nathan c ar p 0 nter who lives remotely between ^ittle 
and A ed divers worked as a boy on Dr. J. F, ‘'enkin's plantation 
on the Mississippi near "oodville, when Cncle -“athan was a boy, in 
the 1870's. a e told me "r. Jenkins owned a plantation near Natohez, 
too. °f course it was Mlgin, from whose diary we shall eventually 
read someseveral years of entry. In that diary. Dr. J. is alwayB 
speaking of visiting the River A laoe, which is where u ncle A ‘athan 
orlked. 'Thought it odd anyone from here should have traveled that 
far in those disordered times. 'The “adam declares she wants to 
8tart for ^orth Carolina within a day or two, taking -urellia with 
her. I didn't tell her drove with Pat to Montgomery, ■‘'a., yesterday 
at noon to inquire is -nrjie u ibson could make the trip with her. 

■but ^nnie's husband is ill with asthma, and she cannot get away, I 
reckon either Ashville or -tenland would be alright, although I 
should think the pure mountain air would be better than the town, but 
it probably doesn't make a p. rticule of difference. Then, too, 
there is the presence of other thoughts running, through my heart, and 
it strange howdegrees of importance can vary with circu stances. 


Wed, June 11th, '47, 

Please, - God.,,.,.. 

talking goes on as to where the "adam will pass the 
* summer, and if continued long enough, autumn will find her 

still here. I favor "orth Carolina on 3 counts, altitude, food 
and companionship with friends; the boys.have "sold her 
i Hureka Springs, Arkansas, "ndar enough for Sister to visit her", 

and possessed of the virtue of altitude, where a u r ellia can 
be with-her to prepare food, - which scuttles the hopes for 
physical up-building, and whdre there would be no com anionship. 

finished reading "David n arum"^andjiegan "^ohn “*arshall and the 
, , Constitution , impressed by “‘r. arshall s statement that 
he read very little, and if hb diff read as much as some 
. r ; people, he would have no more sense than they, - which ought 

to cover me with amplechagrin. 

Thursday, J une 12th: - 

an^sTnice long'e page report today somehow touched the spark of 
smouldering Faith in our tomorrows. Hveryone has always said the 
element of time is so important in current considerations, and by 
having seized -Time by the foreloqk, I know that yoii are way out ahead. 

I'm so hanny. Poor -nita, -I'm glad you sent jonr message without 
mine. I ‘thought 1 would pen her a l^ne on the k2nd, or at least 
have it started off on that date.-dqn t you think so. j'ike ... 

John *“arshall study I'm engaged in. He was of the same Handolphe family 
Jefferson, BuHarehall hltcd -afferaon, - political enemies. I'm 
concentrating on the Barr trial, Marshall presiding. Aathor speahs 
of Burr's step-son, - and I didn|t know he had one, or the name of furrlS 
1st wife - Theodosia's mama, who mu?t have been a widow lady, Author 
“so say4 Burr .as in ilatohai on a visit a year prior to the 2nd .hen 
ha was arrested. Never heard,of it. Must investigate, ^ore thin b s 
to do, eventually. But for the moment it is enough, my happiness, to 
hear from you. an please, ^od,,,,..* 


Friday, June 13th, 

Please, - God. 

Thermo eter tumbled 30 degrees. The Madam says the backbone of 
summer's heat has been broken and from he re on,we shall have cooler 
‘ weather. Hummm....A fine excuse for not go ng to the mountains, 

even though summer doesn't even arrive officially for a week hence, 
"onarld Horsley cane by in the afternoon, saying the wife wasn't 
up and about, save in her office, ^e brought me a bottle of im¬ 
ported Port which we opened and foun$ good. B. and ^K>pe naupt 
drove Miss *“ a te *erkins down before supper time. Teh cook elaborately 
•instructed not to ring plantation supper bell Lefore guests departed 
• so young “enk blew in, proclaiming to guests that supper'was ready 
already,,7... 

(over) 



I 



















I 
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Saturday, June 14th, 

Please, - God.. 

Head a good portion of *assa c e to India by Forrest, or some suoh, 
between darkness and dawn. Entertaining study of ~oselm, ^indu and 
^Itish relations in India, ^attern could be applied to American 
reacial aspects. Burden of theme is that fell three racial entities 
in India have their virtues and vioes, constantly mingling, clashing 
anaraixing and separating, with no concl sions being drawn and no 
recommendations being-made. J. n. sent me half a dozen sport 
. snijrts by a youth who obviously was eyeing one or two of them 

yQ f r ? i ? g * f iUra mnunmnin. later thanked the original donor wh I 
« e *Plained they had been laundered once or twice'but the neck 
band had shrunk a little, making them too tight for him. Thought 
might use k them when gardening.' I didn't po nt out that one 
. usually doesn t button the neck band of a'sport shirt. How is the 
time ,or the shirts to be put to use without regard to origin or 
destination of merchandise., Buce ketter ;frin ^lice §nith 
sneaking of contact by telephone regarding visitor and askin- if 

woul> care for a sample impression of : Du Cote de -hez -wan'in origntf 


Sunday, June 15th. 

1C S ?air •weather* Miss I* a te returned hone, uneventful. 

Thought much about fassage to India, and d 

"Ess Miss Ess Moore , the Hindu corruption ,of -rs. Moore, - and 
how much I should like to try it out on our “*rs. ^oore. . 

Bead a book, possibly by ^easier, -.Essays entitiad Tne Yogi 
and the Commissar", read by one Alexander ^coutby, finding a 
heap‘of good things in it-of which l shall speak at another oime. 
'.Thile in my bath-tonight, was called., to the big house by tne 
buzzar. Thought it might be urgent, but it turned out to oe_ 
the advent of tons of ice cream. Bid my noblest by it, return 
ins:'her to make this notation, after undressing, but have 
been interrupted by three kthopians * , two arriving, at. about same 
moment, and one-a second later, needing my advise ?n involved ( 
matters, to which i no1»‘*turn, , . 


Monday, June 16th:- 

To h'and, - Please, God.- a letter. 

How noble of you to write such a wonderful account of 
your Foundation visit. I treasure every word njOQt of all 
the words touching upon your doings and secondarily regarding 
your reoeption, which, after all, seem somehow all tied up 
with you and me and us-es. How much more.v/111 bhe . 

Heading -a hine always moan to both oi us in the yeaysto come 
when we share it together, i haven 1 1 received ^ ^ a ^g 
Book Louies, naturally tno xeaaing of that will.be twice 
as close to my-heart. Letter from x ennland welcomes tne 
uoss bility of a visit from the “adam, - letter to me 80 J 
j 5 . which ve withheld. Ibe ^adam has decided not t| got. 
titter from -ora, - not yet read. Your letter enough ior today. 


I 

: 
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Tuesday, June 17th; - 
Please, - God. 

To hand a splendid letter, covering additional Fdundation 
particulars of the greatest interest, quotations from 1. M. P. 
concerning Longwood, etc., but including ‘ti.e^nfor nation that 
somebody along the route between clinic and specialist had 
‘ - fumbled a report, again forcing‘the individual to paas 

through a wedk -end of darkness as to adtualities, something 
, worse than the original conspiracy of silence, since the 
original was not known, but 'the latter is announced to 
exist but the particulars withheld. 'The wonders of Ccienoe 
are close to Divine but the carelessness with which they 
are handled as related to and thoughtlessly withheld from the 
individual -approach the Hellish. To recognize the doings 
of the atom is marvelous but it is* criminel negli ence 
for the scientist to ignore the throb of the braincell and 
\he beat of the heart, ?/hat a week end for poor you, forced 
thus to be forced t-o- spend it in th'e intellectual dark. 

The -curse of life under -er *choener and Uncle Joe is the 
complete disregard for the individual human being; the same 
curse we muet strive to escape under the scientist. 

Wednesday, June 18th 
Please, God.... 

-The dry hot weather continues, the pears at Arenbourg 
surviving apparantly but a few of the magnolias and several 
of the gardenias dying, and nothin^, save weeds growing, for 
want of water. Dr. Postal of Tulane and Mrs. -“all, his siter- 
in-law came to see me. Dr. Hall'has searched for x the town 
of Kingston in ^-darns w ounty but couldn't find it. He 
was seeking my aid, I drew him one of my inimitable maps and 
he was enchanted, for he was searching for a slave hospital 
there to photographs, and intends photographing the one on 
Bt. Catherine's Street whose existence I acquainted him with. 

I told him x had another book for him to write, - Drug 
•Addicts and the D rug * ra de in ^construction -Ways'in the 
■ • • South, -o-e was thrilled at the idea but wanted to know 

where to seek material. I su 0& ested examination of first 
Qlforta in legislation to control thb same, - speeches by 
politicians, physicians, eto, , --the medioal journals and 
legislative records relating to same being handy for him 
to explore at -‘■ulane. 1 promised to fo ive him some striking 
individual cases known to me. He had never heard of the 
problem or wondered about the matter before. It was 
heartening to contemplate his enthusiasm before he left. 

Every night this week ;:fter supper, a, has ttken the 
Madam and me for a little ride along the river, - Bermuda 
to Derry, J. H, and- I figured the daily outing would build 
up the patient s strength ill anticipation of a lo/jger jaunt, 
although tie patient has no thought of going* anywhere... 










_ 
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Thursday, June 19th: ' 

Please, - God. .* 

The drought was broken by a good shower this morning and another 
in the evening. It’s coming is a little late and will not 
restore life to things already passed out at ^renbourg but will 
make the survivors jump. *ome of the little crepe myrtles, - 
3 or 4 feet high, are beginning to blodm, - white ones, pink 
and red. A silly little gardenia, perhaps 5 inches high, unfolded 
three blossoms this morning, amking no sense at all. dome of 
the larger bushes, 2 or 3 feet hi'gh, have but definitely passed out. 
Onoe established, a gardenia bush will survive almost anything 
but the trick is getting them firmly established. 

■••oday, being the local people's holiday, they are celebrating 
in v-.rious directions. The gay young blades appropriated an old truck 
an<i drove to Grand •“'core on Red "iver above Natchitoches, while 
the old married men", - being in their late 20's and mid 30's,- 
like 3zra, •'ack, Log, Fugabour, etc., gave up the idea of an outing 
m the open on little river, - what with the rain, and took 
the beef J. o., gave them for the picnic, retiring to cover at 
Puny's^where the oelebration still continues, it now being 9 p.m. 

I assume the wet Parrish of Rapides (Alexandria) has no doubt 
contributed appropriate "wet groceries" to lend zest to the 
frolia. 

Sister drove down for the day to make a haul', - denied her 
by.the adam, but applauded in her desire to take the two 
-hildren staying here back to Shreveport. She brought one 
Bicham Christian and Lilian i’ricRell with her. The latter, and 
old friend of the Madam, has recently‘been‘elected President of 
the Iris Society, and 1 had a‘long'conference with her about 
oreating a State or National Park out of the marshes in South 
Louisiana where the Louisiana Iris flourish. I shall write 
to Mies Myra a mith, - member of the bo&rd, to further the plan 

Friday, June 20th: ’ 

Please,"God. 

Got in some good weed pulling at Arenbourg until 10 a.m, 
a good shower keep ng me cool from about 7 ; 30 on, and filling 
my boots with water, trioking dowil my back. Finished the Messier 
811(1 be d an Turkman's w regon •‘‘rail, - an 1846 account 
li fe ? m i n « the CrotN Titans in what was later to become 
North and *>outh Dakota Ox drawn prairie sohooners are already 
making tne long trek to the Oregon oountry under most difficult 

1 ? wondoriE k why these trains of prioneers seem 
to be as apprehensive Of encountering e/tmilar trains of 
Mormons traveling ‘‘estward as they are of the murderous 

hfr? 6 L and nak !' In l 1 f nB that on th0Se imra. .rants. Celeste's 
bird dog-, a most unfriendly neighbor, killed half a dozen chickens 

iXW/ - ° f v y ? &t8, 1 drOV0 him from front t allery 

SStol 1 h £ , & * no °? tod& y. after I had explained my 

bSkfirfS? Ji' ? a °° U £ 1 ? rnuffled reports, as of a car 

$£ fi * fp:*«s tg 

a°wee/ 0 fSfwoSlf de?ay°Ms f ^sit e fS?° nt 

easier* superv ts^^h^re-roo^ing^oP^i^-^Sa^^ sfe^t?Wi k£®the big 
house. 


June 21st, 1947. 


Memorandum: 


Thanks be to God....** 

'J * • t v 

.That a wonderful thing'is prayer, and how 
fervently'have so many people, I m sure, felt moved 
pray during these f>ast many days, 

end now to hand yonr note assuring m. that all the 
dire forebodings have been swept away and that in Bpite OI , 

the tloom oaet b by the scientific misunderstanding hae been forced 
to give way before the sunshine of reality. 

My own emotions on receiving the good news 80 f^ d t 5 eaVy 
and ponderous with thanksgiving* There was no desire to 
shout and olap my hands. I merely wanted to be alone and 
quiet, - to return thanks sincerely and to experience the 
depths Of a desire, welling up within me that somehow 
’ wanted to find expression by doing something that to 
’some poor soul would in an infinite measure; reflect a 
tiny segment to him that would somehow jp**alj«l 
immeasureable joy that God, - and your letter, - brought 

to me. 

f U. ’ N . ^.eJ 

I don't recall* ever having spent a day wherein I 

contacted so few human beings, for to 

* to be alone and so contemplate undistrubed the gratitude to 

God that all via.8 well, • . 

• * • 1 I nn 1 'J -1 v * ' k 

never before have I so fully understood the human 
wish to erect a chapel or thanksgiving or the setting ‘g 4i 

of a 'monument or a N r0 ss to commemorate an event of e *traorttii.axy 

personal significance. As yet I find no con °*^® f ?™ m;Lati 

of such an expression in ray mind* ?® rhap I * * for 

week end has'gone, some poor soul will need some money ± 
something or other, need it badly,-and not even as i * e J . 
realizing half t>f the necessity. Perhaps I snail lay hold 
of that medium. ° t ' perhaps I shall think of some king 
espeoial that will afford rest or relaxation or comfort 
something to someone in dayB to come, - something that 
requires a heap of endeavor to effeot, but which can 
be effooted through 1 sheer effort supplied by the substanoe 
that flows from an investment in purchasing power and heart¬ 
beat. For your sake, for God’s sake, the emotion swells 
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within me. These are some of the impulses that surge '-r 

through me today, n thanks to the blessings that radiate 
from your message of today, - and how much more appreciative 
of life am 1 going t0 on the morrow, and the next day and 
the next... 

Thanks be to God.. 

On the local front, the situation remains much as usual, 

Prom day to day, thermometer'fAddings fluctuate from 
hot to not so hot to hotter, and with the variations changes 
t-e Madam's determination to remain at ^elrose, not to remain 
at Melrose and t6 go to the mountains, I look for the 
same situation to obtaift throughout the ensuing summer. 

In my own abode 1 have a new all white kitten, presented 
by one of my all black friends. Peter and ~og have a sister 
whose name alv;ays delighted me. As Peter oftce explained it to 
me; "Her real*name is ♦'ane, but us-es calls her Say-rah for 
short." 

•*»nd so 1 think the hew kitten will be styled Say-rah for 
short, 

t v 

She has no' claim to distinction,' save for her oolor, - 
and perhaps for the fact that while her name is Say-rah, I 
believe she is actually a tom cat. Prom the first moment of 
her arrival on my front gallery, however, something unusual 
developed.’ A pure white half, grown chicken for no known reason, 
made a bee line from the iris garden beyond the femce, running 
full tilt in the direction of bayrah, Prom then until now, 
this white chicken spends her days and nights in closest 
contaot with Say-rah, - arid while Sayrah seems rather in¬ 
different about the whole thing, the chioken seems quite 
determined about the whole business. The bird seems to have 
practically given up foraging about the gardens for worms and 
bugs, apparently quite satisfied with the corn bread and the 
bowel of milk that started out as fare for *»ay-rah, Say-rah 
frolkcs up and down the banana stalks and generally scampers 
about in the day time, kxl much to the chicken's distress, but 
when exhausted, or at first dark, when Say-rah feels like 
folding up her beard, she curls up on'a little table 
just outBide my door,'and much to thd relief of the chioken,- 
whom * guess we ought to style Jane, - Say-rah lets Jane 
snuggle up to her, the pair of them making a blob of white 
in the semi-darkoess, ane a white globe and Sayrah an attaohed 
crescent. ' * 

Onoe Grandpa’ and Yaooa, the duck, were equally good 
friends, and now ^ayrah and J ane are apprantly going to 
repeat the strange business I can explain none of it, and much 
less the exquisitb happiness that' this night prevades me for 
the good tidings your letter has brought..... 


. June £3rd, 194 7, 

- j ■ f ■ ■ ■ • 

« « ^ ’ •**«*•* 


Memorandum: , 

How nice, at the close of the day, to be able to write 
that word again. 

How precious is the soul with whom one can share the 
little daily doings , - how barren life seems, in spite of all 
other acquaintances, if one is suddenly cut off from contact 
with the single solitary soul who, by really sharing, gives 
all the breath there is to life. I'm sure happy to thus 
write Memorandum again. 

The rains for which we had to wait too long have really 
arrived at long last. We aren't getting toQ much for ^renbourg 
but the cotton is getting ample. I didn't realize until 1 
lived in the South that there is another excellent reason why 
dry .weather is best for cotton, for while cotton requires 
little or no rain, it is really harmful to the plant if 
it ets too raucji, not because of the over abundance of moisture, 
but because dampness somehow causes the boll weevil to flourish 
mightily, thus ruining the cotton when it begins putting out 
its bolls, or is it spelled with a w. 

Well, anyway, it's raining tonight, and has bean most _ 

of the day, affording- me a fine opportunity to do some weed 
pulling at arenbourg, which I enjoyed ever so much. A 'he 
pear trees seem to be flourishing, all of them, and 
a new round of blossoms exploed in the gardenia department 
again last night, calling for me to pluck them clean again 
so that the full strength, otherwise diverted to the flower, will 
conoent^ate in the root. If they bloom half as much proportionate¬ 
ly within a few years, we .shall have mountains of them 
between every pear tree and along the curve toward Uncle 
d'or's, 

Aurellia, who honors me with her confidence, had some¬ 
thing strange to relate to me today. I think I have mentioned 
the Hapoleon Bonaparte Carters who at present operate the 
Melrose garage, and possibly explained that Madam ^apoleon is 
a pure D hill-billy. I have accordingly been rather sur¬ 
prised of late to le rn that ^urellia has been going by the 
barter house every few days, for while ^urellia is much 
lighter than the average mulatto, she is obviously possessed of 
pretty dark Tridfan if not negro blood. 
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I still don't understand how Madam Garter doesn't object 
to Aurellia coning to her house and consorting with her 
daughters, but I was even more puzzled to learn today that 
on w uncLay afternoon Mrs. barter loaded aurellia and 
^elma (Mrs. Puny) into her car, and drove slap to 
Hot Wells, - the rival spa of Hot ^prin^s, which, however, 
is located not in Arkansas but here in Louisiana, not 30 miles 
down the road between “*elrose and Alexandria. u n arriving at 
Hot l< ells, la Garter asked Mme. Puny to remain in the car, 
as there are no ^ facilities at the Springs for colored 
people, while Aurellia was told to accompany Mme. Garter to 
the baths. On entering she explained the “urellia is white, and 
accordingly had her ii as guest and companion, aurellia taking 
a bath in company with her hostess. On Tuesday Aurellia heads 
out again for another go-round with la Garter, - and Aurellia 
doesn^t know it, but all such baths require the bather to take 
21 in a row;. 

» I giggled in my be.ard as aurellia told me the tale, think¬ 
ing what a fury the not Halls crowd would be in if they knew 
they had a "nigger" in their midst;. I suppose la carter 
wants Aurellia for the company she provides, but it is doubly 
hilarious, it seems to me, that a hill billy, either knowing 
or unknowing, - it doesn't matter which, is putting over suoh 
- a deal on c ack-pots of her own persuasion. 

In the end, there will be some kind of a rumpus, - no one 
can guess what, of course, but it will t be time enough to pick 
up the pieces when tnat hour strikes* , 

w ne or two ladies of late hnye invited the .^adam to 
accompany them to Hot ‘‘ells where the journey qould readily 
be made daily from M elrose without the necessity of remaining 
over night, but in all instances the “‘adarn has declined. 

'that a surprise if by error, she should accept, and opening 
one eye in the steam room, catch sight of ■“urellia as a patron 
of the establishment*- , 

I advised **urellia against telling ,the Madam of her sudden 
flight into a new social realm, for news of it might cause 
the “’adam to die laughing or pass out in a rage, - and it's 
too hot for either eventuality. , 

Mr. L rew (mow8 of the doings so, should l ha-;e occasion 
to ask your opinion on such performances, you might refer to 
it withqut ny reticence. 

Hews is gett ng around the plantation as to the strange 
courtship of Say-rah and Jane, and in oonssquence several 
of my colored friends dropped by today to view with astonish¬ 
ment and hilarity. But “ay-rahund “ane like it and that's all 
that , atters, and must say ,it is odder than anything I've 

run across in t^e animal kingdom of lute. 
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June 24 th, 194 7. 


Memorandum: 

The weather continues hot and humid, - which is all to the 
good for our side. 

• v* *■ J •’ » 

But 1 would touch upon other points than ^renbourg tonight, 
things not exactly humid, but which are just as hot as the 
weather, - the things of which lynchings are fashioned. 

* 

I apologize for boring yqu again with those uninteresting 
hill iliies, - the Hapoleon -“onaparte Garters. But they 
are important in comprehending the present Melrose scene, - b cause 
'in their dumbness, they can release suoh potential power for 
good , - or rather, for evil. 

* | • ' ^ 

In a'Way,'they oannot be classed as wilfully evil, but 
more correotly, perhaps, as the automatons of an evil force,- 
if there be such a thing. Perhaps they have something in common 
with the absent minded professor, mentioned in today’s news 
dispatohes. J ‘erhaps you notioe father Hubbard's report that 
a huge blast had recently destroyed an atomio energy plant 
some 45 miles from "osoow, the cause, as attirfcute- by the Alaskan 
explorer and priest, as stemming from the fact that in 
his labors witji the atom, the poor professor probably forgot 
a decimal, 

• ^ 1 .. v . > > f • 1 

Well, any,way, here is the set up locally. The G ar -ters have 
two daughters, - perhaps 15 and 17, and very pretty they are, 
too. And beauty, sometimes, almost seems to be an evil agency 
in itself, and perhaps the first step in the evil train following 
their daughters' beauty is the fact that neither the father 
nor mother keep them out of the garage where the young ladies, 
for lack of releiving their boredom otherwise, assist 
in selling coca-cola, etc, to any and all comers and hangers on, 
or in a way, the garage is about the only club the poor negroes 
can oall a common meeting ground. . 

f 

. Bow quite'frequently “r.» Garter is out of the garage on 
business or possibly flies home on occasion- for supper or whatnot, 
and the girls, - sometimes one and sometimes two, are in the ar. ge 
alone-. Take into account, too', that being pert as well as 
pretty, and full of normal adolescent inclinations, they really 
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succeed in afording quite a slice of entertainment to the gay 
young blades of color who loll about the place. During the past 
few days, it has been notice; ble to me that the tempo of 
garage doings has definitely increased f as soon as Mr. apoloon 
steas out of the garage. There is ever so much giggling- on the part 
of the negroes, and a heap of six satisfaction sticking out all 
over the youn^. females as they sense their entertaining efforts 
are on the ascendency. Already 1 notice a certain "eyes of 
yearning" expression on the faces of some of the youths, and 
I be^in to quake as to what is likely to be the next step in this 
slow but definite drift toward disaster. 

i'he barters would be outr; ged if anyone suggested the presence 
of the young women i$ t t he garage alqne was not in order, and 
na urally one couldn t point out that they. are. cavorting about 
like young and fractious colts, which they are. But 
.these little atoms of circling dust h»>ge all the potential 
power of destruction one may find in a flour mi^l where sweeping 
must be kept constantly carried out ix one is to avoid the 
whole establishment being blown sky high, - no one suspecting 
from whence or by what agenoy, 

-The young ladies shouldn't be there, of course, and their 
parents should see to that. But if permitting them to be there, 
they should advise them against wilfully exciting the youths would 
freouent the place. There, obviously, is one place where responsi¬ 
bility resides, - or should. I wonder sometimes, f too, if all 
of-us at “‘elrose being so lacking in ra9ial antipfiy,' we have 
failed to provide the negroes with the.neoessary care they should 
exercise in their contacts with hill billies. It's all a^big 
old tangle. A nd'the only way I could think of to-ea§e the 
strain a little was to chat a bit casually with some of my friends 
who figure in the negro seption, hinting that hill billies are 
worthy of much extra space, as between sai$ hill billy, - lady 
or gentleman, and the negro, even though the latter be the innocent 
by stunder. ■‘•'here is no use giving these matters too.much 
thought, but because there isn't much one can do about it. 

But it is- certainly a fascinating sight to wpteh, - everybody 
knpwingly or and and unknowingly contributing just a little to 
the imperceptible growth of that horrible thing which in other 
places ha8 burst into a lynching. 1 think such a thing will 
never eventuate here, but just for the sake of more peace of mind, 

I, wish old "apoleon and his awful family would head out for some 
J'iba or ^t.. Helena and forget to come back. 


0 
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Deok of Qard e 

During the Horth Afrioan cam aign, a bunch of soldier boys 
had been on a long hike, they arrived in Gl^sco. The next morning, 
being Sunday, several of the bog went to Church, A Sergeant 
commanded the soldiers in Ohurdh. After th^ Chaplain had read 
the prayer, the Text was taken up next. Those of the boye who 
had a prayer book, took them out. But this one boy had only 
a paok of cards, so he spread them out. The Sergeant saw the cards 
and said, "Hiohard, put away those cards." After the service was 
over the soldier was taken prisonner and brought before the 
Provqst Marshal. The Marshall said; "Sergeant, why have you brought 
this soldier here." 

"For playing cards in Churoh, sir". 

"And what have you to say for yourself, " 

•{Much, sir, " replied .the soldier. , 

■ * f • • "■ 1 ‘ v 

The Marshal.said, "I hope so, for it not, I shall punish 
you more than any man was ever punished." 

r * ' * »-»'■' • - 

The soldier said; "Sir, I have been on the march for about six 
days. I have neither Bible nor Prayer Book, but I hope to satisfy 
you, §ir, with the,purity of ray intentions." « 

» ’ « • 

With that, the boy started his story: 

"You see, sir, when i look at the Ace, it reminds me that 
there is but one God. 


"and the Dweoe reminds me that the Bible is divided into two parts,- 
the Old and New Testament. . 

"When I see the Trey, 1 think of the Father, 3on and the Holy 
Gho st... 

"When 1 see the Four, i think of the four .Evangelists who 
preached the Gospel, - Mathew, “ark, Duke and John. , 

When * see the Five, it reminds me of the Wise Virgins who trimmed 
their lamps, - there were ten of them but only five were wise., and 
were saved and five were foolish and shit out. 

When I see the Six, it reminds me that in 6 days God made this 
great ^eaven and Earth. 

"’When I see the Seven, it reminds me that on the 7th day, 

God rested from his great work, 

"When I see the Eight, I think of the 8 righteous persons 
God saved when he destroyed this earth. There was Norah, their three 
sons and their wifea. 


mu u wmjxi - «xuo, - num*. ox one .Lepers our Savior oleansed 

and Nine our of -ten , didn't even thank him. 


BOO vXlO ill UU 







« 


(over) 
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"When I see the ten, I think of the Ten Oommandments God 
handed down to looses on a tabiLet of stone, , 

. . , 

"When i see the king, it reminds me there is bui^ one King 
of Heaven, God Almighty, . , , 

o "When 1 see the Queen, I think of the Blessed Virgin, ^ary, 
who is Queen of Heaven. 

"And the ^aok or Knave, is the Devil." 

"When I count thenumbexs of spots on the pok of oards, 

I find 365, the number of days .in the year. There arq 5S qatds, 
the number of weeks in a year. There are four suites, the number 
of weeks in a month. Tljere are twelve pioture qards, the number 
of months in a year, i'hare are 13 trioks, the number of weeks in 
a quarter. So you see , sir, my pack of cards serves me as a Bible, 
Almanaoh and a Prayer Hook. , : 

"Count the spots , one to ten, the Jack as 11, Queen as.lk, , 
King as 13 and the Joker as one. This is a true story, - I know,- 
I was a soldier. : , 


copyright applied for, 
Grandpapy Cross and Tex Tyler, 


Del Rio Sales Company, 
Rational City, California, 
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June 25 th, 1947. 


Memorandum: » 

The weather continues hot. and humid, - almost too 
hot for things to grow, almost too humid for them not to. 

Surely vegetation must feel confused by such compelling 
paradox. ~ < 

, At ^renbourg today I was enchanted to discover that 
some of the Louisiana Switch -ane, planted in Haroh, has 
definitely taken hold and will probably make a go of life 
if the season developes nothing more extreme than up to the 
present. .Switch wine is exceedingly difficult to persuade 
to grow. Save for the great feathery festoons that bloom 
at ^elroae, I know of none in -Louisiana where once it thrived 
with such abandon We are still quite a ways from -getting the 
entire line along the Bermuda rt oad to start making up its 
mind, but it is encouraging to notice that some of it, at least, 
has actually taken root. 

The moon was so pretty last night, and the air so warm, 
x decided on a little 'turn along the cotton rows before folding 
dp. As I passed Puny's house, I heard vpices on the gallery. 
Puny saw me and asked me to chat with them ,for a while, - 
Puny, Aelma, -Little ^ing and ^y, _ Zeima's brother.. Both 
idr, and Mrs. Puny were tare footed, and 1 liked that, - they 
looked so cool somehow, and then, too, there is always the 
pleasant sensation that goes along when I realize that Puny 
who can neither read nor write is married to L e ima who is 
a college graduate, - their bare feet somehow acting as a 
common denomenator in this land of lush natures and 
strangely contrasting combinations. 

I was interested to le: rn from ■‘uiny that the Rand's were 
at “ k elrose last n un day. Ho one, either at the big house or 
at the store, knew'of their presence. It seems -Ld Rand brought 
a boat and went.fishing. 1 certainly hope he caught some. 

Dr- Rand.asked Puny to clear off the weeds and little bushes 
from a spaoe where he proposed buidding his qarap. Puny 
says -Lr. -Kand said he is at present having the lumber ,cut by 
some saw mill between .hare and Alexandria. That sounds like 
good news, even though the lease hasn't as yet been signed. 
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Off, 
\ • 1 k * ' 


And tonight there is another pretty moon and while 
I should like to stroll to the bridge before going to bed, 

I think I shall not. *’or in reality, the only reason 
w uld care about adding to the day’s fatigue would be the 
opportunity it would offer to talk, and since there is no 
one about with whom I should care to, - or at least who would 
be interested, it is as well that I stay put. 

.For no reason on earth, l v h a”e been thinking a great 
aeal today about people I have heard described'as ’’great 
teachers” or ’’good, teachers", "nd as B thought about the matter, 
it.struck me that all such teachers , invariably had good” or 
"great” pupils -»nd that set me to speculating as I hoed as to 
the possibility of having one without the other, - and it 
is along such lines I should like to chat, were there someone 
with whom 1 might swing my legs over the bridge railing, watch 
the moon dancing on the calm surface of ^ane Aiver, and listening 
hnow and then to the faint parade of rooster calls that are 
forever marching through the night through the twists and 
turns of the river roads that pass along this way, . 

•. Q V. .1, v , . ‘.J v/ Kl - V' • - v 

-i y domestic problems are of mounting concerp, what 
with Say-rah and J ane to feed at the same time that my little 
yellow cat and good old Dora think they ought to have their share 
fit the board. Dora is really remarkable in that if 1 ,tell 
her to stay put at one spot on the gallery, there sue will 
sit while the cats eat their food with maddening leisure, - but 
, I always feel contenpptable for thus putting ■‘'ora through such 
tortures, ~nd then there is Janie, - who, like ■‘'ora and Day-rah, 
turns out to be a male, in spite of the name. ■ tt nd Janie., 
being 41 rooster, has no sense at all, save his fixation on 
Say-rah,. and B can never taaoh the bird to lay .off thp feline 
food u,ntil his four legged friends are finished., I have 
fed Dora at 8 this ev,e ,ing and given the cats a little something,- 
most of which ‘'ane gobbled up. *hit B'm holding back a fine 
dinner pli te of chicken bones which I shall slide out to 
Say-rah and the yello cat along about 1,0:30, ho ing that 
•Wora will continue her slumberr on the far end of the gallery. 

You can readily s e how .complicated life can get when one is 
possessed of such a heterogeneous assortment of children". 

i ** 

I guess there is nothing of especial interest in the 
enclosed letter from ^err hostel, but ■ L, ll send it along, 
leeling you may ernjoy following the "atchez scene from this 
correspondent. B nearly tell out at the mention of %s. 

Oliver's name, for 1 had actually forgotten that bag ever lived. 
Poor, poor Postal, - appealing to Dola ^anae for historical 
particulars. Uuuhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.... 
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June 27th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

Hot and busy are the two words best describing today. 

The weather was the first; I have been both first and last. 

J 9 ^ ' 

During the night my patient was sea sick. She spent 
today in bed. Her habit of eating by fits and starts accounts 
for her difficulty in part, - going without food for too long 

and eating too much when she starts in. ' . 

t * * w. ■ L ./ JL ^ „ J j 

And B can’t seem to convince her that while codine may 
be justified in some ailments, it is not particularly good 
for"stomach ache. In fairness to the lady, I must 
concede her one point of consistency: - she apparantly 
is as indifferent to what drugs she puts in he stomach as 
in what food preceeds it. • 

Today being Anipmeyer "ay, I tried to sandwich in 
a little time for him, but I cheated « little because 
”Dee-dee Boy", who is Atrio “nthony s father, came to 
seek my influence in aiding our friends on Little Hive,r 
to get eleotricty wired from Bed Hiver to St. Augustine Scnool 
and St. Augustine Church. Up to now we have progressed pretty 
well, having secured approval by the *arrish Board of 3aucation 
to appropriatethe money required for wiring and instalation 
of electrioityin the school, and an acceptance of charges 
each month for Current used. The only other major hurdle 
is to Secure the right of way for the three or four miles 
over which the wires must be strung, as this route will 
’ fall across property owned by ^elrdse and by . » °Y r 

friends on "Ittle Oliver thought B mi fe ht exert persuasion 
in their behalf,’- and they were perfectly right. 

i - u\j 01 .. \ j 1 . C* ■ 0 

And befpre Dee-dee B 0 y left, his son-in-law, Bog, came 
to*see me. His discharge payment! are now running out, and 
the necessity of trimming his living e.-ponses to his 
daily toil suggests to him that he might do better to 
foresake ag riculture for some other line of endeavor,- 
either factory work in some place like Detroit, or the 
Navy. - and what would I recommend for him to do. 

•“•nd so things went from one thing to another, and the day 
has really been busy enough to keep warm without going 
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in for setting up exercises. 


And then there is the bamboo problem at “elrose, 
where the roots of that engulfing plant are just about 
strangling everything else on the gardens. And the strange 
part about it is that "r. Bachelier can t make the stuff 
Sow on his place and no one in town who has carted off a 
truck load of roots from here has succeeded in making it 
take hold.- And how lucky they are, even though they don t 

know it. 

I even regret the success I seemed to have with the 
roots 1 slanted across °ane "iver in the Spring,*- painted 
at J. h.'s request but.against my Expressed opposition, - for 
it is leaping about with abandon, and will be taking the 
cotton patch adjoining v-ithin another year, i. reckon. 

As we move in. the direction of July, we can begin 
to expect white clusters to appear before lohg in the 
butterfly lily department. At Arenbourg the stalks are 
about 3 feet high, which is a little better than average. 

A few years back I nursed a few along on the edge of the 
white arden just beyond the open door on my hack gallery 
where ^ pen these lines. u ne of the stalks in that group 
at present measure 9 feet and will probably grow another foot 
or two. I propose to accomplish something similar at 
Arenbourg before so very long, alt ough I see no point in 
lacking plants up to such height as to require a step- 
ladder every time one wants to pick’ himself a harmless bouquet. 


English, as spoken by the local darkies, turned out a 
couple distinctive phrases during the day. ^ne negro, 
in speaking of giving his pigs a bucket of slops each 
morning aqtually remarked*. "Whilst I was a-sloppin my pigs, 
which is quite good, if not especially elegant,. And 
another, making some reference to the Bible, pointed 
out that according to the Bood Book, they was altogether 
ten Vetsionp, and five had good sen^e and the other 
five Versions was always a-soufflin around, foolish-like... 

I believe the enclosure is from Essae Mae, and is of 
no esnepial interest. I want to start work on her in 
regard to the, Moon project for a bigger and better 
Louisiana historical r agent, and on the questio of rs. 
Moore to head tjje u ld and hare section of the state « 
Library. So things turn and for many town people we remain 
the objeot of pity, "sitting down there in the country with 
nothing to do....." 


, June 27th, 194 7. 


e - ' ; ‘« '* ■ « 


Memorandum: 

u ~ < r • 

Heat continued; ; humidity .discontinued. 

Your nice letter in this morning's post, together with 
the clipping regarding the ~rican bell. I have thoroughly en¬ 
joyed the first, and have reserved enjoyment of the second until 
the morrow when I shall read it with relish. 

• * • **■ • » ' ' *' 

, b° w .nice of you to tell me all the interesting things 

you covered in your letter, ^hile I think of it, - the matter 
of the letters by ilr. ^effersonVe friend, the German haronness, - 
let me say that , think 1 remember reading somewhere that 
the English version ,of these letters were translated and 
abridged, while the German edition retained t-he full text. 

I cannot swear to this- somewhat vague idea on ny part, but since 
it does come to mind, I presume you would find the German 
edition rather more satisfactory and the English. I know not 
if more than two volume - or rather-, if more than one volume 
of the t lady's letters ever appeared in print. From what you 
say regarding the notation on the card in the library, I got 
the impression that thp volume in question covered correspondence 
only up to the Battle of Saratoga when she was automatically permitted 
to associate herself and her children whxxja- with her hus'and. 
inis is probably not the case, however, as 1 presume her most 
interesting epistles must have been written in the year or 
two following Saratoga when -they took up their residence 
, within the shadow of ^onticello It will be interesting to learn 
if the letter, prove interesting, I imagine they are raoey to say 
the least. Like the -trince Palatine., - Duchess d'Orlehns. 1 think 
the lady wag in the habit of calling a sphde a spade, and giving 
not a damn if anyone eared for her choice of- expression, 

A letter from Lora recahed me in the same mair-toith yours, 
and i enclose it herewith, -t'he Frances Lrandon be mentions, 
you will recall, is Eli ^ahler 1 s sister, married to old ^r 
Gerard L xail< i on ig son, and lives in Eatchez, 

— i 'f ' « i ' •** ' 

1 s® em somewhat behind in my literary explorations, what 

with other matters claiming ray attention these last few days, plus 


\ 
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the fact that I don't seem to have a ything at hand that 
especially appeals to me. ihere seems to be a volume, entitled; 
"60,000,000 Jobs", - which I hesitate to explore on grounds that 
I find myself aire dy possessed of 5,999, 9999 (a zero 
should appear after the 5), - and so fear that 1 might learn 
of the sixtieth million or the sixty millionth one on reading 
volume, and so be disconsolate for having exhausted he roster. 


There seems to be a copy of The Arabian Wights to hand, also, 
but I dan t h; e to go into that again during the present 
heat wave. -Besides, I'm re-reading the ^ollins book, on John 
Marshall, makin L sqme notations, etc. , and that will keep me 
occupied, l think, until something I really want to read comes 
to hand. 


The mnetion of book reading gets me around to speaking 
of the Foundation, and T want to remark again how splendid 
I found your account of your visit to -*iss Smith, ^r. barber, 

Mr 3 C ourby._ The printed copy of talking hook Topics is 
the same as t*he recorded one, and I must, say that I found myself 
enchanted with the biography of one Scourby, enchanted not only 
for the particulars inoluded in the piece, but equally so for 
what it left out, - the latter stimulating my desire ,to have more 
information. I cite a oase in point; - the review says that 
Mr. ScouYby attended public and private schools in Rrooklyn 
until college, tine arrived when, for one semestre, he attended 
a college in ’Vest Virginia, How one -semestre isnot much more 
than rou or five months, and with this truth before us, and 
the extraordinary facility ^courby demonstrates constantly 
in handling a whole variety of tongues, we must eithB conclude 
that the Jest Virginia semestre accomplished marvels with this 
gifted student, or, as the review suggest, Mr. Daourby acquired 
an unusual training x when, after quiting college, he 
joined the Civic Repertoire group in 14th street. Still, neither 
of these agencies, it seems to me, could have produoed the 
smoothness akin to oil that drips from the souerby lips 
when he undertakes a torrent pf "“nglish, German, French, 

Russian, Spanish, Italian .etc, . The only conclusion to whioh 
I can come iB this: - old A apa ^erlitz or who ever, had better 
begin *» looking' to his laurela or a certificate from the 
*va Le&allienne ^odern -“anguage School will be doing old 
Papa out of business. 


In cIsoing, just one remark; • how haopy 1 am this 
week, as opposed to labt week end, what wj.th the cloud of un- 
L ® r ainty being lifted , let ing in the stream of sunshine, re* 
assuring me that all is well with youl .... 


2452 


June 29th, 1947. 

• - 


Memorandum; 

• • f 

So nice of you to send me the noe, acknowledgeing receipt 
of the two air mail messages, sent 'So indicate a resumption 
of the normal exohange'of thoughts. My week end is the happier 
for your thoughtfulness, ( - 

Regardless of what I had to say about not having to read 
Sixty'Million ^obs by n-enry Wallace, I did in faot decide other¬ 
wise, and once having started, found myself foroed to read it 
straight through. It is the program of a Roosevelt, redolent 
with aspirations and magnificient as a pattern toward which all 
men should strive. 1 see but one thing to prevent us from 
realizing it; • a Roosevelt’to carry it to the people, and 
through them force the u ongress to enaot legislative plank, one 
after another, into Lax, May we find another leader before too 
long to help engineef such a program on its way. Mr. Wallaoe 
lacks the proper personality, i think, - straight and inspiring 
as are his ideas, *’*r. Truman, 1 believe, would have no idea 
at all about most of it, and would lack every concept as to how 
the whip of the Executive might be oraoked to foroe Congress to 
jump through the succeeding whoops. 

The enclosed letter from Miss -Drake isn’t of much interest, 
but I send it along as illustrative of those types of raiMs 
which forever explain to one that he doesn't understand 
some local question but, hy refusing to explain wherein the 
falaoy lie£, never convinces one that he is wrong, and ends up by 
leaving him convinced that a close mind more than any other 
faotor refuses to comprehend anythin^ other than,the'age old 
misconceotiohs that have thxarted any and all attempts of others 
to get this problem or that one straight. 

As for Miss -Drake’s remarks concerning Gunther's "Inside 
'U. 3. a." I gather what she may call "vicious” is what is 
related in the accompanying clipping which oame not from ^iss 
Lfake, but whioh probably demonstaates how right Gunther is and 
how sensitive “iss •‘'rake is to any oritism, albeit honest and 
apt, when dealing with anything ab6ut her native heath It is 
somehow along the ibine of reasoning laid down by the x rincess 
Palatine, - she seems to be getting into our correspondence all 
t e time, - to the effeot that it was alright for her to say 
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perfectly outrageous tnings about herself hut was furious if 
a yone else said the same thing. 

Under separate cover, I'm sending a few articles by Dr. 

Postell which have just cane to'hand. I should like to explore them 
but that is impossible at the present time, and so I should like to 
have you see for yourself if they are interesting or not. Do 
not bother to return them, as * shall never have an opportunity 
to have anyone read them to me. For convenience at our local 
office, l shall mail them as coming from G. G. H,, but please do 
not aoknoweldge them to her, as Bhe knows nothing of their existence, 

After supper;tonight, u, took the ^adam and me up tiane River 
for a few miles and thence Bast to Red'River, opposite Montgomery, 

It is pleasant to be able to report that had River seems $uite 
low, - being fed, 1 suppose, by tributaries-immediately to the 
North of us where there has been such ax severe drought these past 
two months, Sven as expressed in-your letter of last week, I, 
too“ am beginning to wonder what is going to happen when all the 
water being spilled from the Iowa skies reaches the lower « 
Mississippi, Bveryone in this area seems to think-it isn’t 
going to be sufficient height by the time it t gets to 
Louisiana to force Red River to back up. ~nd so let us hope,- 
for it is in the backing up of Aed River°at his mouth that 
causes, - or at least did once, - 1945,- all the wet feet in 
this area. Up to the present writing, at least, I'm ra her on 
the optomistio-side,- 

4. . M “ ( t 

In the visitor’s roster appears Hit's papa and step mama, who 
arrived Saturday afternoon, A 'hey seem fine* and I like them 
both, ■‘•'hey will remain for two weeks. 

On Sunday morning, - today, - Charles and Ida ran up 
for-dinner, °ha r le8 having spent Saturday in ^.lexnadria on 
business. *t was certainly good to see them, and 1 only regret 
so much time elapses between their visits. Charles brought the 
Madam the new Sinclair Lewis Book, - I forget the title,- 
but I think the words Royal and Blood are among those present. 

Only last week, °ousin Josephine, - Mrs, Theodore Srunwald, 
wrote the ^adam a most unfavorable account of the book, but 
Cousin Josephine always sees red when anyone says mulatto, and 
so 1 have no opinion from that souroe. Gharles says the newspaper 
reviews say it is a poorly contrive bit of fiotion but that the 
subjeot matter is sufficiently pertinent to make the book important, 
as indeed might have bee, said in all truth about old Harriet • • 

Beecher ^towe's ditty on poor old u ncle Tom and his famous "saca". 

The weather remains'hot-hot, and I'm tempted to fold up 
my beard at this point without reading a line. But on glancing* 
out onto the moon-silvered bananas, I reckon I'll not fold but 
rat v take a quite turn to Arenbourg and back to see hov; our 
bananas are holding up" in that quarter....... • 
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June 30th, 194?. , 


Memorandum: 

Hot - hot. 

- 

I'm just back from Arenbourg* unable to make up my 
mind if ray pathway had been lighted by dying day or dawning night. 
For this date, 1 suppose,- marks about the longest twilight 
of the year, what with a big red sun, sinking behind, the Montrose 
hills, somehow clasping hands with the equally big golden disk of 
a fattening r moon, already up, - the twe heavenly bodies con¬ 
triving to stretch and fuse the after-glow that has a way of 
lingering so long in this delta country. « 

“ ' 

The enclosed letter from ^rs. Moore's daughter is 
of no especial interest, but I send it along regardless. At 
the time* she invited me to Natchez for L a y 9th, I declined, 
saying that posibly my patient would be in North Carolina by 
the 4th of J uly and that 1 might then hazard a journey to the 
Bluff City. Now I must acknowledge.this second letter, Bcouting 
the idea that possibly Labor Lay may afford the same opportunity 
that July 4th promised but failed to produce. 

Shortly after sun-up this morning, the carpenters were busy 
tearing the roof off the “ i adam , s wing of the big house, and 
tonight the M a dam sleeps under a ceiling above which there is 
nothing save the stars. Naturally everyone is hoping for dry 
weather for the next couple of«days when the new-roof and r fters 
will : have been installed and a new attic fan will provide 
greater coolness for* the lady. 

She retired about 6^00 o'clock thie evening, remarking 
that she didn't see how she could possibly make it through 
the rest of the summer, what with the excessive heat now obtaining. 
I sympathize with her, as I sympathize with a child, warned a c ainst 
eating green apples, who seeks aid and comfort following -too 
great a feast on a co modity of whose nature he hi-d been 
constantly- warned. 

After folding up my patient, I headed out for »renbourg to 
* continue the* work I had dropped-when early this morning, the Bun 
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got too hot. ■‘•'hanks to last week's rains, everything is 
growing madly, and I shall have to keep on the Jump to eradicate 
some of the weeds, crowding the gardenias, before more rains 
oescend, .- I hQpe. I was pleased to find that a couple of 
the white orepe myrtles are blooming merrily, and two 
gardenias were in bloom. * let the blossoms of the crep myrtle 
remain, but plucked the gardenias. fhe milk and wine lilies are 
also starting to bloom, and by the time it rains a ain, there 
will be scores of flowers. 

I learned today that Celeste and Madam Hegard. together with 
Miss Sally's daughter-in-law, are heading out for Colorado 
shortly to spend a few weeks, It’s int resting that nobody 
ever seems to think about people from each side of the 
fenoe, seeking high altitudes jointly, ^n this side of 
the fence, we have talked f endlessly atiout the Great Smokies 
and the Qzarks, but nothing about the Rockies, while on the 
other side of the fence, it's tho other way around, and ' 
while relations are most cord.al at the moment between the 
respective camps, not §o much as a t ought ever b flits across 
the mind of either pc- ty, - or any of their relations, that 
all the ladies might join together in making a common jaunt 
to the .hills. Surely no place ever demonstrated the plain 
fac$ that ■‘■ruth ( is str nger than ■“iction, and a volume, 
entitled Melrose actualities would make no sense whatsoever. 

•^nd speaking of books, *'m currently reading one called 
Peaoe Ot Hind by “abbi ^iebman, - or some such name^ It 
seems to be pretty good at the start, and, if not too sleepy, 

I shall explore it a little further tonight I gather 
the author agrees with “arry •‘mierson ■‘•‘osdick that 
psycho-analysis can well be employed w by men of reli 6 ion 
to assist in saving souls, - especially from themselves, 

^nd I am impressed by liebman's opinion.that 3t, x aul, 

Martin ■ U uther, old Calvin, etc., perhaps did more harm than 
good by forever downing their "victims" with the idea that 
they were miserable sinners to start with, - a premise that 
headed a heap of poor creatures clown a pathway of 
mental mix-ups from which many of them g never could get them¬ 
selves dis-enfcnagled. 

Fatigue has a way of tra Emitting Itself to the typed 
word, and I'm sure this letter isn't worth the paper on which 
it is typed. * shall accordingly fold herewith, and 
give Sayrah and the little yellow kitten their milk. I 
wait until Jane has tuoked hi: head under his wing before 
dishing, out supper to the kittens, since Jane will 
otherwise gobble up most of it. From where I sit, I 
can see the moonbeams spilling all over the dewy surfaoe 
of the banana leaves, and it certainly does look pretty,,,.. 


July. 1st, 1947. 


Memorandum: < ~ : 

, AV> i i-X « * ' * ^ 

Hot -hot. « 

• • • • • 

A vast racket of hammering goes on from morning until 
night at the b'ig house, as the new roof begins to take shape. 

Up to now, - the second day of the undertaking, ther .has 
been no shower, and <it appe rs they will complete the task 
before the Madam will find need to elevate an umbrella over 
her four post bed, * 

I send Charles' letter, together with the clipping. , 

I did not read the latter, as he told me about it on Sunday, 
but^thinking you might have missed it, - from the u . o, ews, 

I believe* * pass it along. 

• t 

You will notice that Charles also speaks of the death 
of Mrs. Gerard Brandon, - Daisy Patterson Brandon, wife of 
the distinguished -lawyer for whom the Heading achine was 
secured some years back, ^iss Nellie will be greatly upset 
by the news, as Miss Daisy was lovely and “rs. Brandon was very 
fond of her. She is, the mother-in-law of Frances ^ahiers,- 
Sli's sister. 

I continue to read the lei or liebman volume, - Peace 
Of Mind, and find it interesting, I may have remarked this 
thought in my last letter, - I don't recall, but I sh*ll remark 
again that since the burden of the book is based on the 
fact that religious leaders oan be greatly aided.by efficient 
labors of the psycho-analist, there results a certain lack 
of satisfaction in the volume for me. I continue to remain 
so old’ fashioned as to have great doubts as to the value 
of plyoho-ananlis, having long sinoe taken the position 
that it is impossible for anyone worth being thus.treated would 
automatically render the treatment futile, sinoe no one who 
really matters would tell anyone everything that passee 
through his mind, *nd, as- 1 understand it, such confessions 
are the crux of the whole treatment. I alway felt if anyone was 
silly enough to tell a physician everything passing through his 
mind wouldn't have enough gray matter to start with that would • 
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justify any attempt to save him, Surely * must be wrong 
in this position, and probably I'm one who needs the treatment 
more than any one pise. But feeling as I do, you can readily 
understand how a premise that takes successful psycho-analysis 
as a prime requisite, is bound to leave the balance of the 
discourse with something to be desired. 

But on the good side of the volume, one finds many a gem 
of wisdom. For example, in making a pleas for tolerance, the 
author writes thus! -paraphrasing, - "And let us keep forever 
in mind that no two stars are the same, and each individual 
snowflake reveals a pattern, distinctively and individually its 
own." 

. V/ith today marking the bgginning of the Federal fiscal 
new year, so, l^oo, does it mark a new year in the postal 
Department, During the past twelth month, our postman has oeen 
one Teddy Baronowski, a resident of the Bronx until the 
war brought him to Alexandria, where he met .and wed a girl 
from Bayou *atchez. But today Teddy headed Doth with his 
wife, .to resume his labors with the Otis Slevator Company of 
New 1ork, his postal rounds being taken over by *r. ^elly who 
.occupied-the same post ,the year before Teddy's advent. It 
was M r, ~elly who once procured a haby skunk for me ^ and today 
at the store, he promised to obtain another for me, I’m 
wondering how I shall harmonize the prsenoe of such a furred 
friend so as to harmonize its presence successfully with 
the personalities of Dora, Say-rah and Jane. I guess Id better 
start reading "Peace Of Mind to the letter three forthwith, just 
to get them in a proper frame of mind, t 

And another problem presents itself at ^renbourg, 

I find an army of*ants have built themselves a citadel near the 
base of a Chinese magnolia, and I fe. r they have just about 
killed the roots of the bush, for the le. ves are begirming to 
shrivel. Coal oil or kerosene might eradicate the ants but 
it would guarantee death for the bush, if, indeed, it hasn t 
alread died. And the other problem is how to eradicate a big 
old hive of wasps or hornets which have set up a huge household 
in one of the fine yew or boxwooas on the terrace. Fire, of 
course would eliminate the wasps but certainly wouldn t 
help the boxwood which have coddled with care, loj these 
many months. Perhaps I can find some netting someplace and 
bedeck my form with, the same, making a frontal assault with 
a stick that will stir these squatters into retreat. But 
don't want them to, go too far away, for they.may be of the same 
family of dirt daubers that are really man s friend in t: ese 
parts, sinoe they are in tha habit of spreading aeath and 
destruction in the ranks of the black "idow department. You 
can readily gra.p how mighty are my present problems. 

and so I fold for ton ght, and carge the dullness of 
yhis letter to a dull penman and a scorched imagination. 


July 2nd, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

, -i Hot - hot. , : 

It's been a fairly busy day up uiitilnow, " 9 P.m.» and 
I shall fold up ray beard, following our nightly . ’ 

shall probably read but little tonight. 

mv i9 afternoon J. H. asked me if 1 would drive over to 

an<i try to sell Annie the idea of making, the trip. 

And so on arriving, I descended frbm and J . H. 

drove on. I had q ite a chat with -nnie and I think I sold 
her "a bill of goods". I set July 20th as a tentative date to 
hit at. J. H. came back in about half an hour &nd Brbugh 
LI*. Gibson with him, having picked him up along the street 
so ewhere or other. He chatted with Annie while r r. nibson and 
I examined trees and plants. Annie will write us within a day 
irsoto give her final answer. I f affirmative, she will be 
brought over here the day before the time for departure and 
the Madam will be pushed in the direction Oo. the front to a^e 
before she has time to think 'of one million reasons why she 

shouldn't go. 


The trip to Montgomery was interesting for other reasons that 
the pleasant conversation along the route, ./e stopped . t 

for a few minutes at a plantation J. H. owns about half way bet een 
Melrope and the Montgomery ferry. On a tract j£® re ’ 

we watched the operation of a tractor that is equipped 1»lth 
four gas burners attaohed to the back of tne machi . * . 

burners pass along four rows at a time, burning all rions i't 
and grass in their wake but for sohe reason the cotton J° esn 
seemed to bo harmed by the flames. I assume this fact is 
based on the circumstance that weeds and grass tend -to put out 
roots that spread close to the top of the ground while the 
cotton sends a tap root straight downward,, and must therefore, 

I take it, excape the effects of the heat as it is thrown along 
the surface of the land. If this invention proves to be 
practicable, - and so.it now appears, one tractor will e coomplish 

mor.e work in a day than a hundred hand hoers, - which brings 


. ’ ",. 
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up another question as to what may he provided for unskilled 
workers to do, should this method of cultivation he adopted, 

• ' » •' 

In crossing and re-crossing Bed Biver , it was pleasant 
to note that that current swept water course was about at 
normal in volume, indicating that most of the rains to the 
Uorth of us must have drained further to the -^ast toward the 
Mississippi Biver. 

Back home at 5:30, we found the family already at supper, 
immediately after which, J. H. , the ^adam and took a short 
ride, 'down the .Vest hank of Uane a iver as far as Magnolia and 
bdck home. In passing the deserted old <24 Mills Jerry store, 
we noticed the old billiard table, minus one leg, still sitting 
exposed to the weather, on the store gallery. J. H. tola me 
that Hyman Oohen, whom we had thought to be possessed of the 
property, in reality had no interest in it. Eventually the 
billiard table, - or what remains of it,-will move in this 
direction, l think. 

« 

Mr, and -Dr. 'orsley were having a small party tonight,* 
the a ertzogs, Celeste, etc and I was invited. But it was 
dark by the time * returned from a quick go-round at ^renbourg, 
and although J. H,, whom 1 chanced to pass in turning in to 
Melrose, offered to drive me to ^loutierville, I declined 
with thanks, - feelin 6 1 should rather avail myself of. 
this opportunity to chat a bit with you before folding up, - so 
here we are. 

- - • M • 

The bang and clatter of alterations sound forth from the 
big house from sun up to sun down. AS the rafters are being 
elevated into place bn the roof, great oblongs are being 
cut from the ceiling of the ^adam s room to accommodate the 
installation of a bigger and better attic fan, and at the sane 
time, in the kitchen below, a big old wood burning cook stove 
is giving place to an equally big gas ran^e, with negroes on 
all three levels falling over each other as composition 
shingles, eleotric fans and cook stoves collide, tangle up and 
untangle in a heat that is unusually hi^h even for July. 

The’ enclosure from la bormon isn’t of much interest, but 
I send it along regardless. 

Of local gossip, this Is the most juicey item coming 
to hand today. J. n, asked an 11 year old negro why he trated 
his 70 year old papa so badly that the latter had to complain 
• to a . about him.' The boy in all candor replied that 
his papa complained that the boy was paying court .to the local 
harlot" - ~ay h e iie, a fact which papa didn t like because 
papa was paying court to the same lady, and therefore was trying 
to keep his son from running, in co itition to the father. 
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July 3rd, 194 7. 


• t 


Memorandum; 

Continued hot and dry, tut tempered by grace saving 
dews of intensity. 

One flower catalogue was the sum and substance of 
today's post, - even the Congressional Becord and The Times 
Picayune f; iling to come through. PerhapB the 4th of July 
spirit is already abroad. 

In these parts, however, 1 think. June 19th s frolic 
will stand for the mid summer holiday,and tractors will 
turn and hoe fly on the morrow as on every other work-a-day 
unit during this busy time. At Magnolia', ili iss Sally 
is giving a big picnic on her island in Cane a iver. 

Our invitations to the same have been arriving off and 
on for a week, but none of us’will go except Celeste and 
Madam Begard and possibly' Joe’s wife, Juanita, The Knipmayers 
will attend as peual, a few members of the bat .olic clergy, 
a flock of people from Alexandria and so on. The 
parties are"always very well arranged, with a large accent 
on elegant food, much swimming, much card playing and 
lots of talk, I think, - talk of not too exciting a 
nature, - kindly throughout, but rather on the dull 
side, I imagine, althou t h 1 never did accept an invitation. 
Tnat*with "iss bally’s heart playiiV tricks on her, I 
reckon she will drive from her house to the water’s edge, 
and thence by boat to the island, which isn t too far j.rom 
the big house, perhaps a mile. I’ve been turning over in 
my mind if some" special conveyance couldn't be created 
for the journeV* **t first I hti thought a sedan chair ..ould 

be wonderful, but later ...I.asyue to the conclusion that 

a litter on which Hiss ^ally could recline behind eilken 
curtains would be rerfeot. Sondhow * never before pictured 
either the sedan chair or the litter in use on a plantation, 
but it is never too late to introduce such ideas, and 
especially while there are 6ftill ample supplies of 
strong black arms to transport plantation mistresses about. 

Signs and results of hot weather assume their 
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seasonal shapes on the hone front. Yesterday 
* Pat tient with w . n. to the Pecane Grower’s association 
meeting somewhere in the Shreveport•area, and on their return 
at supp&r time, a Pat remarked the J. had presented 
him with a fine new Palm Se< ch suit, purchased in 
Shreveport during the day. The Madam casually remarked 
that it was nice of *. to buy the suit for Pat but 
that she had no doubt the plantation rather than J. H, 
p: id for it. Another evidence of tighter nerves 
was visi le in the fact that during the five days J oe has 
been here, "an has not been home if four nights in a row, 
for it is said -^an doesn't like *'oe. And after some 
dissatisfaction with “am ^rown during the afternoon, 

Joe came to me tonight to inquire what Pan brown did the 
year round when ostensibly working about the big house. 

I refused to be‘dragged into any discussion on the matter, 
merely remarking that ^dm brown appears entirely satis¬ 
factory to the ^adam and to ^an so that whatever Joe might 
think didn't matter’at all. 'Pat, I remarked, has had as 
yOOQ an opportunity to come to conclusions as to “am's 
efforts, and Joe might consult his own son on the matter, 
and that anything ^at'raight set forth I would subscribe to,- 
knowing full well that *at and 1 see eye to eye on the 
matter in.. < uestion. Joe 'ill probably be here at 
least another ten days, and if a few streaks of fire don’t 
bukst through in places where so mucfc smoke is accumnulating, 
I shall be surprised. 

But things are less tense at ^renbourg, not the least 
reason being, perhaps, that never in the past ye r and a half 
has a Henry set foot there' save the' General. -»nd may 
it ever so continue.' Both* this morning* and this 
afternoon, l spent quite a bit of time there, loosening 
the soil in various places and eradicating weeds where 
things are planted, thus enabling the heavy dews we 
are currently ^enjoying to give a maximum of moisture 
to everythin,, that'has thus far survived the summer heat. 

All four mimosas are looking fine, with three of them 
growing in a normal fashion and one of them starting 
to "kick up" slightly. The growth 'of this latter has been 
normal, except that it suddenly decided to shoot out 
a branch some five or ‘six feet at right angles to the 
youn^ tree itself, and as the height of the item is 
* only about six feet, the sudden determination on its part 
to put out a branch of e t ,ual length, - just for no 
apparant reason, give the whole thing a somewhat 
ourious appearance. gventurally t^e tree will auto- 
mltcally develope other out-croppin b s that will bring 
the wi ole thing into harmony no doubt, but in the u rowing 
stage, it certainly appears eratic enough, - and * like it. 
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.July 4th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

. Th rty million expressions of pleasure would not half 
cover my pleasure in receiving your perfectly elegant 
communication in this morning's post. How nice that by 
coincidence, you, too, should have thought along similar 
lines of x ‘hankskiving with me, and how nice to be able to 
pool our efforts in some espeoial undertaking. Being 
- e nearer ^renbourg f it will perhaps fall to me to figure out 
# .what 4 would work out mort advantageously, and so I shall match 
as best I can the memorial to hand, and after pondering 
on the needs and possibilities for a time, I shall write you 
again regarding suggestions. 

What with all the entertaining you have been doing, 

I'm astonished you were able, to find time out to write so 
fully on, so many points, everyone of which, interested me 
no end. 

• 

I know you will not pe sorry when old ^enzuela again 
claims its own, even though there has been pleasure and 
much to learn from your fre uent contacts. ■‘■he news from 
Sweden intere,sted me much, too, coming from such a direct 
source, although 1 hear little or nothing fr.ora that 
quarter on the air, still I had always been led to believe 
from “olumh-ia, newscasts that Sweden was the one "island oi 
plenty", in an otherwise impoverished ^urone, - and yet 
from yeur account of '.hese direct observations, the 
place can't exactly said to be afloat with "milk and honey . 

' I'm glad y.our little girl friend is O oing away for the 

summer., and surely the outing of a week or so for your aig 
girl friend will do l^er ever so much good. I reoall so 
distinctly your account of Durham last year, and i remeuiDer 
too how, interestingly you wrote of the old farm house your 
friends* in another direotion were workin t on. How nice to 
know they have made such strides within the year, x n view 
of current material shortages, .1 can't imagine how they 
contrived the thing. I'm wondering if Garolyn Hamsey is 
engaged in doing her place over, too. It seems as though 
we should- be hearing from them shortly. Hope the letter 
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doesn't come through, however, until after the week of 
the 2CTth of July, when, - I hope, - my patient will have 
headed out for, A shville. On the latter point, however, 

I continue to keep my fingers crossed uhtil aotual departure, 

A letter from the General today says the hoy is at home until 
he sails for Germany on the 17th of the month, and that the 
General will do everything in his power to assist in whatever 
way he can in giving aid and comfort to the u adara in getting 
her established, 7ould I seem ungaatious if I remarked that 
up to the present, his*power doesn’t seem.to have teen too great. 
But with the-.youth off his mind, perhaps another object of his 
affection may assume great concern for his attention. 

It is so nice of you to give me the particulars regard¬ 
ing the first "rs. Aaron Burr, of whop I kpow nothing, and 
there was nothing much about Burr in the book on Marshall, 
except the trial, I had always supposed that Aaron Burr was 
in some way connected with the Jonathan 3dwards family, - 
formerly of Hew England, and latter of Princeton, U, J,, but 
possibly that was on his mother rather than his wife’s side. 

But now I unders and about the judgeship in Louisiana, and that 
helps me much. 

Yes, it is oing to be elegant when we can eventually 
share in research jointly. In the mean time I try tb play 
at patience, hoping the -“ord that your friend, “arnett “-ane, 
doesn't us- up all the original matieral that he stole from 
me. It was good of you to copy the latest blurb from 
the herald tribune about him, I quaked whei^ I learned he 
is in Texas, for I 'm always fearful he will use my material 
on Jane long, before I ev r have anyone to work with me on 
it, and that is roally a wonderful story, - The Grandmother 
of Texas, 

f • 

It wa surprisiiicly cool last night, - a storm in 
Arkansas must have sent us a drift of cool air, ^t 4:30 
when -I arose this morning, a heavy fog was spread so thick 
over the cotton patohe that I couldn't see one row ahead of 
me as I journeyed to Arenbourg, Although I wore boots, I 
was soaked before reaching the highway, what with the heavy 
dew from the cotton plants through which I trod,. But 
the coolness, gave me added vigor, and 1 really accomplished 
quite a lot before the sun was sufficiently high to 
bannish-the fog and send me scurrying to cover. 

• ’ ,* ^ * r i . \ | , .* 

J do hope your week end has a few moments of relaxation 
and rest for you in it, , The day passed very quietlyPhere, 
with the plantation working as usual, and only the picnic at 
Magnolia for white folks to indicate Cane diver was con¬ 
scious of the holiday, I hope to catch a re-broadcast of 
Mr. Truman*s speech at ontecello tonight, just to see 
if they say anything about the place. A^ain ray thanks for 
a dppy, happy day. 
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July 6th, 1947. 


Memorandum: * * 

• v m .i. - • ’ . » 1. b 

What a pleasant week end, thanks to you and your 
lovely message, as acknowledged in my last memorandum, 

• «j . • J 1 j. * 

It has been fairly quiet in these parts, - somewhat to 
ray surprise, for usually prolonged week ends mean more 
thean the usual number of pilgrims. 

f 

Dr. and Mrs. Rand, together with their son, Raul king, 
cam’e by on 'Saturday afternoon, P. Band who studies 
medeoine in some Manhattan hospital, flew down to see his 
parents for a couple of days, I was interested, , He says 
one come most directly to Alexandria, by flying to **ew 
Orleans or Shreveport, and thenoe by another plane to Alexandria. 
In the foregoing sentenoe, before the last, I shoula. have said 
one flies either to Shreveport or Hew Orleans direct, and 
I believe the jaunt requires about 8 or 10 hours from^ew 
Hork to Hew Cleans, and a little over one hour from ew Cleans 
to Alexandria. The Rands were taking their son to Shreveport, 
where Frances’Rand - ack, - ■‘■aul king's sister, lives, and he 
flies back-to "“ew iork today. . • 

* f « 

Mrs. Rand had something interesting,to say,.knowing nothing 
of my recent efforts with Annie Gibson to get the *^adam off to 
Pennland along about July fcOth. “rs. Rand remarked that she 
had just had a telephone, call from ^ary -“ambdin, asking ner 
to arive with her to Renland to spend thn month of August, 

How the “‘ndam-used to like “re, -“ambdin ever -so much.until 
a little fear on hor part that 1 might desert Louisiana for .liss,, 
when the friendship cooled a bit, - ohilled by the "adam. 

' Fortunately <she didn't comprehend what Mrs, Rand said, and 
if she d,oes go to Renland, will have an opportunity to see 
Mme. Hambdin daily*, and will re-oement the old friendship, 

I think-. 

Dr. Rand said he -has just seoured electricity for his 
'location of the camp,' and is bringing an eleotrio saw to 


I t 
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Cane River on Wednesday with a view to getting the cutting 
started for the new camp. Isn't it nice that that project 
is definitely under way. 

uf oth@r local news, 1 know hut little. I did 
learn that kittle Mng takes off for a medical examination 
tomorrow, with a view of joining the ^avy. If he succesie as 
well as his twin bro L ht, Big «ix, b will have to get going. 

You-will seoall that, the later joined the ..rmy, was -rained 
in this country, sent to Japan, and returned home and was 
discharged, • just an old veteran at 17, having done the whole 
rounds of his military career in less than 10 months. At 
present he is working on the plantation, helping Puny with 
the latter's share crop;, -'and drawing v40,00 a month 
unemployment funds from the Government as' an unemployed veteran. 
All of whiqjx is just wonderful, - the way money can he kept 
in circulation. f 

My old friend, Uncle Nathan Carpenter who worked for 
Capt. Jenkins in the Joodville area in 1879, is burying 
one of his sons to.day. on A-ittle River, - ^t. Gary's. I 
should have liked to, go, but the moon rises rather late these 
nights, .and what with a Sunday Sohool meeting scheduled 
for the -hurch in the afternoon, the burial couldn't 
possibly get under way until after dark, A night burial 
in such a remote, moss draped situation should really have 
been wonderful. 

I'm sorry to say that I'm really having trouble 
in the color department, Ihe white chioken squanders all 
sorts of,affection on the white kitten, - the cicken being 
Jane, you may refiall, and the kitten Say-rah. But Dane's 
enthusiasm for white, - I dub it prejudice, impells her,- 
or him,,r ther, to go out of his way to take a peck at 
the little yellow kitten, always Saywrah's companion until 
jane came into the piotupe. How the poor yellow kitten 
is realty being made to suffer, not only from himiliation because 
. he is 't white, but also because hie eyes are getting sore 
from Say-rah's constant stabbing at them. I guess 1 shall 
have to give the little yellow kitten to celeste, for 
I hav i tried to reasnn, with •'ane, and he will pay no more 
mj.nd to my moral sermons than will Say-rah, whom, 1 suspect, 
just eggs him on. And just to think these furred and fe; thered 
friends were.so aristocratic looking, - and lo.' they turn out 
to have all the heart and soul of hiil-billies. 

For laok of anything better, 1 am currently reading 
an historical novel, - Belshazzar, - or some such name, by 
one A»avis, end it doesn't amount 'to much, although it does 
aiven some idea of life in old Babylonia of hich I know nothing, 
/gain my thanks for a happy, happy wee*, end, ai.d may yours have 
had some happin ss ana relaxation, too... 
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July 7th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

c 

• 

ihe heat continues, but a marvelous electrical 
t .cannonade has been rolling on high ever since noon, and 
there have been a numbe r of excellent showers that will 
greatly quicken life at 4*renbourg among the magnolias 
and gardenias. 

Aerhaps it was the carsh t of the thunder, particularly 
severe just after dinner when I sat down with my ^thopian 
scribe, - I wouldn't know really what it was, but somehow 
the enclosure leaned more on one sid'e and much less on the 
other than A had expected, ^erhaps that' is sometimes the 
reason why one letter or another seems so different from 
what we anticipate, - the fault being our own in that 
we sweep through the epistle in our own mind between 
tearing open the envelope an.d beginning to read, - 
covering oceans of words in a twinkling, jus,t as we 
seemingly struggle through .endless dreams or nightmares, 
which, according to. experts on that .subject, rather seldom 
last more than a second in time. 

And .so it was in the present instance, perhaps. 

I probably actually created in ray own mind what I thought 
the letter would cover, which was certainly unfair on my 
part. But any way I slice it, I must declare that 
I thiqk it is awfully kind of her to have written such 
a nice fetter, and I shall be looking for another 
. before too long, following ei response a shall make shortly. 

I shall not need the enolosed one back, and so A leave it to 
you to dispose of or not as you think best I suppose 
it wi,ll be as well to skip mention of it when you are 
writing direot, but on making my response, I shall be 
glad to send you a carbon, so that you may bq kept conversant 
, with the general drift, 

~nd may 1 tell you that the package to the Maaam 
and the 'letter have both reached her, and that she has 
asked me to respond in her behalf, saying how pleased she 


s 
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is with all, the letter, the ^ost horizon and the dress. 

She thought the latter ever so pretty and ashed rae to 
have the .post office get it off to Sister in tomorrow s 
post. She says ^ister is bouna to be proud of it, 
and whether she is or isn't doesn't matter, for the Madam 
is and that’s all that counts. 

An unexpected visitor paid the Madam a visit on 
July 4th, spending an ho.ur or so with her recalling 
old days, but carefully avoiding, 1 suspect, the occasion 
for the one and only previous call. You may have heard 
« me mention before that when Sister was in L. b, U., she 
contrived to get herself into a hopelessly awkward 
situation by running around with any old Tom, Pick or 
Harry, slipping out of her dormitory at all hours of the 
night for dates of dubious virtue, heavy drinking, etc. 

B-y° University rules, a room mate was bound to report the 
absence of a room mate, failure to do so carrying a penalty 
o suspension, thus putting not only Sister in threat of 
dismissal, but her co-occupant of their common room, and 
accordingly, to save her-self and Sister, too, the girl 
asked her mother to journey to “elrose to ac uaint the 
Madam with some of the milder- aircu .stances that were 
leading to disaster both to the one girl and the other. 

-i’his journey was made, making the first visit of Mrs. °oe 
Uvans, whose second visit was made about 15 years later,- 
on Friday of last week. But 'rs. Mvans was never thanked 
for her pains. Lyle visited 1. •*. U., learning that 
Sister h d already, gotten drunk at a party she had been 
forbidden to attend, and had ended up by vomitting all 
. over the desk of the ^ean of /omen. But, - and this 
is where the boys and •‘'yle always took the wrong course, 

I think, they told the Madam, in order to save her from 
worry, - that jealousy on the part of this g»irl or that 
was the sole cause of Sister's unpopularity, advising 
the “‘adam to withdaaw Sister from b. u, and send her 
to vJ&rolina to school, - or perhaps it was to Miss. 

Tha “‘adam accepted the suggestion, and thought she was 
withdrawing sister, but the truth of the matter was 
that Sister had already been fired from ", 13 . U. 

Haturally, with he. source of information coming only from 
Lyle, the Sahara in her own mind has always accused 
Mrs. Svans of being a bag and a teller of untruths. 

And yet, in characteristic turn-about, Mrs. Mvans was 
politely reoeived on tne 4th, , the Madam, of course, 
having partially forgotten her one time rancor, while 
Mr8. -wans, undoubtedly, remains in complete ignorance 
that she was cursed for years for having tried to save 
the “adam and her dmghter from humiliation. Isn't 
life wonderful. 
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July 8th, li/47. 


Memorandum; 

* To hand your nice letter of Saturday in today's post, 
and i must hasten to express my disagreement with your closing 
paragraph as to the value of the’ report. Perhaps, in penning it, 
you failed to appreciate the individual interest arouse by each 
phrase, wherein I have the’ advantage over you in being able to 
read it slap off and so enjoy a more perfect perspective, - and 
all of it is grand. 

• f 

I'm so glad you told me about hucy Monroe whom I have not 
heard in ever so long I think the instances cited of differing • 
emotions experienced in the multitudinous places she has sung 
the Star Spangled banner of particular interest. I think 1 
heard her sing it over the air some time back, but 1 can't for the 
life of me recall on what occasion. 

« ' r ' • '* « * « 

I had forgotten that it v/as under the ^oover reign that the 
hymn was officially adopted as the National anthem. I suppose 
the controversy over which piece should bear the official stamp <has 
been going on for a hundred years. Personally I never cared too 
much for the final choice. I recall that ^t one time I thought 
!!y Country- ’Pis of •‘•’hee might suit best all ^ round*, since it is 
the same tune by which the British call on ^od to save their king and 
the Germans or Austrians used to employ for a like purpose. By 
all countries using the same tune, although the words varied in 
each country, there might be a similarity in feeling that might 
eventually be expanded into something that would cover all the 
nations. -nd cone to ‘think of it, I’m wondering if anyone yet has 
stirred up a tune for the United Nations,' and if not, how come. . 

Somewhere, perhaps in the volume on Oliver ./endell Holmes, 

I recall there was a great to-do between someone and Francis Scott 
Key about the meaning of the last night in My ^oun ry 'Pis of Thee,- 
the line r ading, as 1 recall, - 

<V • - „ t 

"My heart with rapture fills, like that above." 

- ♦ ■ » 

’That was brought up for lecussion was what the author had 
in mind when he wrote "like that abvoe" What in the world "abvoe" 
was filling with rapture, - God's heart, or the heart of the constella¬ 
tions, or what, *- ’and who could say what was filling or not filling 
wiith "rapture above". 


at the 


enchanted 
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following yesterday's ruins, today has been sunny and humid 
from sun up to sun down, and that, of course, helps our side. 

The weeds, of course, are entirely out of hand at Arenbourg, but 
I seem to be pretty much* able to keep them clear of most of our 
cultivated things, so that they axe likely go get a good foot¬ 
hold long before the autumn frosts put the weeds back in tneir 
place s. 

A great deal of tearing up of floors and te ring down of cas¬ 
ings went on all day at the big house. In putting in new rafters, 

Joe Henry f'ound plenty of termites, and he accordingly is ripping 
up everything that is of pine origin. Fortunately most of the 
big ^ouse and my domicile at u elrose are constructed of 
cypress, and it seems that termites can't , - or at least appear 
unable, - J;o get to first base with that type of lumber. I smiled 
to myself wh'en Joe complained that Puny wouldn't be able to join w 
the rest of the carpenters on 'Wednesday, "having to 6 o to a funeral . 

Of course the funeral is none other that hr. Hand's advent on ,Jednesday, 
when, I'm sure, Puny intends giving him a hand at the new camp, 

Batrually I never batted an eyelash, muttering only to myself: 

"**ore power to *uny", V go *r 

The New Orleans •t'u'blic today sent me a rather longish 
book, - 42 records, I think, entitled O a pt. Grant, by Seifert, or 
some such name. On learning the title, it put me in mind of 
those old red bo nd volumes that figured in the Jules 'erne^ series, 
etc., one of which’ was entitled Capt. Grant, as l recall. But 
this item seems to be a rather exhaustive and entertainih study 
on U. 3. Grant, covering the period.', 1 suppose, up to the time 
of the late 1850's. It was during his oapt'ainoy that U. -S. Grant 
was stationed at • J atchitoches for a time, and not so long ago 
a lady in that place died, - one who in her youth had been 
courted by old u. 4, while he was stationed in this ^arrish. 

If this book turns out to be what x think it is likely to, it 
will compare, I suppose, with the famous study of General lea by 
Freeman or some such name, - a marvelous book , they say, but 
one which 1 .have never read. 

• • « t * v ' 

I regret to announce that, in last week's Times Picayune 
apipeafed an advertisement"'of the property formerly housing 
tjie printing house of undrew Marschaik in Batchaz. It is 
remarkable, I suppose, that it should, have escaped destruction, 
even until now, and yet its lon L survival in no fashion lessens 
the pang that strikes thp heart when one realizes that once having 
gone on the block, it is assuredly doomed. 7/hy the country has 
been so indifferent to this historic .establishment wherein the 
first printing press brought into the great South Jest was housed, 

I cannot imagine. ~s soon as it ht s .been jvreoned, people will be¬ 
moan its lo88, - alas, too ldte. llisere, mfeere.., 

W t ‘ 4 


« 

July 9th, 19*7. 


Memorandum: 

» 

Marvelous weather, much sun and a cool breezes, following 
the coolest night of July 8th in 68 years, and I'm ready 
to accept the statement. 

I don't mind busy days when the atmospher is on its good 
behavior, find today was really bustling and beautiful. 


I "rizz" up the curtain of dawn at Arenbourg, getting back 
here before seven, where t found three negroes awaiting ray 
return, needing some letters written, and do 1 like writing 

for them. 


And then, before breakfast arrived, Joe n enry came to 
see me. He asked me if 1 would take over*supervision of the, 
Melrose gardens and gardeners. I would not. the Madam 

pulling in one direction, Ban in another a third BeBotre would 
most certainly be superfluous. Of course the Madam can see 
to nothing at the present time, but she thinks she can. And 
b«n: doesn't give a damn and will lift not' a finger except to damn, 
and until the Henrys have made up their minds that they 
want someone to take over actually, I shall assume no 
responsibility except when the i^adarn is ouo of commission and 
Ban is out of the Parrish when, as in the past, l am willing 
to take up the reins momentarily, - and to cast them aside as 
quickly. And then, too, there is that old line"from 
'-'Gentlemen Prefer Blondes", - "A kiss on your hand toake.s you 
feel real good but'a diamond bracelet last forever ., - and so, 


_ .O _ V , T X AM 


■l. __ ~ jy lull. 


The out-going mail was rather he-vy, following 
bath and breakfast, - several letters saying " ( But definitely 
■ Ho" to sever 1 would be visitors,- - at least Bo until after 
the week of July 20th", 


^nd then the incoming mail, several items for the 
Madam requiring answers, including a request from^ the general 
that 1 write him covering several points on possibilities of 
flood in this area, local alterations being made to the 
house, what is stirring on the plantation, etc. I got out 
all save three letters before the postman made his second round, 

, with half an hour or so to entertain some passing pilgrims before 
dinner. « And * felt wonderful, the air'was so ^rand. 
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Dr. Rand came this af ernoon, bringing :iiss ^illi White and 
Horace ^hite, - sister and brother of ^rs. Rand, who could not 
come. We toent over to the site of the new camp, and, of jcourse , 
the ideas nr. Rund has in mind are quite different from what 
I had ex ected 

ne had Puny trimming trees along the bank, and he 
pointed out to me how he intends sinking pilings into the 
water so' that a portion of the camp, h or at least the gallery, 
will e out over t'he water, all of which sounds quite nice bi;t 
not at all the way‘I should want such an establishment. I think 
the bank is perhaps 6 feet above the surface of the water 
at this point, while further up the river at ^renbourg, I reckon 
it must be ten or twelve feet. hr. Rand confided t'o me that 
he was a little worried because H. would give him but a ten 
year lease' on the property. I assured him that the lease would 
be renewed at the same figure without 1 question. But he 
wonder-.d hat would say', say, if J. n . died, to Which'-'I responded 
that in the event tne lease should not be renewed for another 
ten year stretch, I would glndly allot him twice as much 
space at ..renbourg. ' „ ' 

I was lad to make a little round of inspection with Dr. Rand, 
too, because it enabled me to point'out to him how he would be 
able to incorpor te about twiefe as much property within his 
sphere of interest, outside that stipulated in the lease, and 
when another Spring breaks through I shall suggest to my friends 
who will be ploughing wit tr-ctors in the adjacent field that 
if they will plough parallel i stead of at right angles to tne 
ceuar trees that seem to make a natural limit to the 
cultivated section, everything will work out to everyone's 
satisfaction. Thus we contrive to enlarge little havens of 
Paradise, while the Renrys go on their mad money making way,- 
and no one looses and ovoryone gfcina, - which is all too wonder¬ 
ful. “ * • 

Baok to•-‘elrose and dug some'butterfly liles for Joe and 
Juanita to take with them tomorrow when they return to, Texas, 

Pat will accompany them, and on reaching Beaumont, Pat will 
drive on to the Rio ^raiide to visit his ;;i6ther for two weeks, 
and then return to heaumontj where his father and step mother 
will drive him baok to u olrose 

After supper J. H. drovd the -la dam and Juanita and me to 
Jogniac to see the tractor burning wdeds in the cotton rows, and 
so back home by first dark, where two negroes were vaiting 
for letters to be written, and now that that is out of the 
way, l Have been able to have this little dull memorandum to 
palm off on you, after' which 1 shall rig up my re-ding machine, 
and fold up my beard, re ding for about half an hour, then 
get the *10 o'clock news, and then pass out in anticipation 
of tomorrow's cool dawn. 


July 10th, 1S47. 

t 



Memorandum: 


Another cool, beautiful, bustling day. 

,1 •' V t 

The dawn was actually chilly, the more so, 14 I suppose, 
because I got soaked in searching out a couple of magnolias, 
.apparantly lost in the weeds, and in freeing a few gardenias along 
t the curve toward Uncle hor's, from ths encroaching plants of 
lusty but unwanted natxire. 

It bein D Knipmayer hay, both the doctor and his wife came 
by later in the morning. They told the Madam too many details 
of doings at “iss Sally's picnic on the island in Jane River 
last Friday, - the 4th. It seems that Miss sally's newphew and 
his wife arrived at Magnolia at 6 a.m. that day, 7 but drunk. 

Sfforts were made to sober them up with much eggs, coffee, etc,, 
but sobriety returned only to give-place to new on-jslaughts 
of licquor, and the whole day took,on a unpleasant atmopsher 
for all the guests on the island. I think Miss Sally must have 
been especially shocked when la drunken bag steppeed forth 
at the island and hareng ed the priests as to the charms of 
the shocking bathing suit in which she had just draped herself. 

It seems the suit consisted of an alarmingly short pair of shorts, 
slit up each side, and no shirt at all, - merely a couple of 
meager brea st plates that wouldn't stay in place. Y/hy 
somebody at ^agnolia didn't step on the drunks so thoroughly 
before the day started or any time during the day that they 
wouldn't be in a position to ruin everyone's pleasure, I can't 
imagine. 1 suppose ^ise Sally labovred under the illusion 
she should be considerate to everyone, and by doing just that 
to the inebriated, she was most inconsiderate,to all the nice 
people. So much for social life at Magnolia, - and it will 
supply the Madam with much to go over, ( time and again, for the 
two people in question are the same two who passed by nelrose 
sometime during the 12th month, when I put them out. 

And speaking of unsocial things, I think I have solved 
my problem.of Jane's curelty to the little yellow kitten, 

Jane continues to perch on my front gallery, and to frolic there 
with Rarah for a part, of each day. But tne balance of the 
24 hours, I put the two kittens on the back gallery, where 
rhe little one's eyes seem to be improving and where everyone 
seems happy enough. J ane in the mean time, can busy herself 
mor assiduously in rounding up bugs-and worms in the garden. 
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Celeste invited the Worsleys for tea this afternoon, 

Ur. Yforsley, mother from ^lifornia and^r.^ ea^ . 

?^r!l“ r u,afa at to^ tefore^they Join.* aeleBte at her 
house. But ole man etorh intervened, .leaner -^eell 

“ aeVc“rdl“ly at supper ,ith «y patien . .ho wanted to take 
: turn along the river after supper. J e aid juet thai, out. 

® the l&dv folded up before dark, so 

succeeded in getting the xaa.y xuxuc ^ 

.*• “e h” n^aSa^^th^fto^ll^ otlT, 
"“Undins medeoine, - painkiller, I P'-ess. ™ ^e morrom. 
arid says she will a ire me some -f ot^oljome t ,„ 

day S 0 °to =oSe S »hen t our , uttle,^.-Hiver society «ill find them 

figuring in the neuoulus, 

Th the morning post arrived $ letter frQm Annie 
Gib son j- further confusing the ^orth Carolina 
gays she can get away about the <*4th or «5th fo 
davs^ but not longer. Deducting tne travel time i*oo 

Louisiana to -shville , and t^^h^uection, 

get the patient wrapped .up and headed in ti.e r ^ 

one certainly cones to the conclusion that tne game w.ouia 

not be worth the candle, and with * u tntless NowI 
the visit, the whole thing would be pointless, howi 

°hall have to cast about and start all over again J. 

SSTm, - and I W t say it Is sgMg >« g ti.e season 
to stajjt a project so fraught with alfficulties. 

in an about the big house all day negroes were 
sanding tne walls and floors, and applying new paint, 

Sveryone expresses pleasure that «Joe nenry has , r?° e 

to Texas Everybody likes **06, but along with tn 

the Henrys, his" driving energy is too rpuch f e 

including-hiiaself. But when he becomes exhausted.in tne 

middle of the day,,he can collapse on a downy 00U ^J°? o 

hour's rest, whili'hie hard driven force are 

keen. things flying. I thfnk we have 8 P ec ^ 9 * gj*® 

gone by on the dangers of. a body possessed of excessive 

energy, especially the mental seams lively to five way 

under the pressure of too much physical steam. I maddening 

think the pattern is pat in the presence tfnl 

are the slothful ways qf the ne L ro, and yet how restful 

their presence; and how few of them require spaqe in ohe 

nation's mental hospitals. 


Alors, i fold, 


July 11th, 1947. 


t 

. * 

Memorandum; 

"* A nd so, Friday, being Gorham Bay for Dr. iSleanor, she 
drove to that hill billy hold' out, 7 miles in the uplands behind 
Derry, held'her clinic, and then came back to the river bottoms, 
driving the go-cart slap to “^irose to bring me the medecine 
she had promised last evening, ^nd I thought it very kind 
of her, and I must cast about for some sort of a "thank 
You Gift" between now, and Christmas to make up for thepe 
uncharged services, , 

On her arrival, d took her to chat with the Madam for 
five minutes. She mentioned' that a lady hill billy had recently 
given birth to her nineth child, a beautiful girl baby, and 
that -or. Eleanor, always wishing for a ohild, but apparantly 
denied one by physical difficulties, asked her husband what 
he thought about adopting the 9th child. But the husband, 
in wisdom frowned upon the idea, pointing out that the child, 
being brought up intone kind of civilization, would be forever 
alienated from its 'blood kin, and that ti.e adopted father and 
mother* must think of the feelings of a child in such a situation, 
as for example, when the adopted parents were entertaining 
friends of their own and of their adopted child, the old 
rattle-trap family ford from the hills might unexpectedly 
chug up to the' Cloutierville residence, disgorge a raft of 
hill billy mamas, papas, brothers and sisters of the 
favored child, and thus throw the poor creature in,to 
embarrnssment and chagrin, what with the all too obvious 
clash of civilizations thus coming head-on. And so the idea 
was abandoned, - and i think with wisdom. 

And tne lady doctor told but one ( other thing that is worth 
recording. She said that there was ail American branoh, it is 
b'elieved, of the Snglish family, somewhat, oelebrated in 
humanitarian circles the world over. She said her family 
descends from the American branoh, arriving early at 
Plymouth colon^, but she herself knows nothing about the 
link, if aay, with the English branch. But the name of this 
ancestor always delighted hex, and 1 must admit it is nice; 

Love Nightengale, 


And the day‘Has‘been hot, the painting and carpentry work 
in the big house still going strong, and passing pilgrims in¬ 
terested but a little too wilted to take in muon historioal lore. 
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I read a little from Captain Grant last night and got him 
as far as Natchitoches. It is interesting that the reader of 
the Talking hook, ran across the word twice befor bringing his 
hero to the place. In the two earlier chapters, Hatch!toohes was 
pronounced "Hack-ee-tochessez", whereas, when the reader actually 
arrived on the spot, tand the Chapter heading read Natchitoches, 
he pronouced the name as it is pronounced locally, - just going 
to show, I suppose, what travel will do for one. 

^aptain '■'rant apparently came by boat from 3t, Louis,- 
down the Mississippi, I suppose, and up Red .uver^ I was 
interested to notice that the author had him land, not at 
Grande Mcore but at Grand Gove, aeriou ly, is that the. 
way you would translate Score, were you writing the book and 
felt it better to use a new rendition in English rather than 
employing the original name by which the place is locally 
styled, I have sometimes contemplated suoh things, but 
immediately got into hot water, for instead of writing 
Opalousas one would write Spotted Horse, instead of Natchitoches 
one would write Chincopin Maters, and gbing on at that rate, 
one you eventual get to California and for los Angeles write 
The Angels, which would seem odd, 

. « 

I have recnetly been, experiencing more front gallery diffioul 
ties. I suppose the find hand outs which J ane has been 
receiving at my hand has induced other chickens to take up 
etations not far. from •'ane’s usual haunts, and in consequence 
I soon had a full flowered ,r basse-coux"on my door step. 

Reasoning with the birds did next to nothing in driving them 
thence, and even chasing them off led to nothing more than 
their immedia«te return as soon as my back was turned. And 
so this afternoon I hit upon a very effective, if not very 
original idea. I just laid hold of a big old fat rooster, 
secured him to the leg of a chair in the garden until 
first dark, then putting him under my arm, headed out to 
present him to the Punys who would relish him along about Sunday, 

I felt sure, ^ut going alon c the turn row, I was startled by the 
sudden appearance of- automobile lights coming* in the 
opposite direction. Fortunately the cotton is getting hig, 
and so I ducked into it, bird well secured under my arm. 

In a minute or two the car had passed, the bird and-1 arose, 
and went on our way. It was nice, sitting on ^uny's-gallery, 
talking with him and Selma and slapping mosquitoes, and 
the bird, in a coop, somewhere off in the yard, felt 
good at being released, I’m sure, and tomorrow morning 
Jane can undertake her breakfast without quite so much • 
pushin^ and sqawking on the part of the former uninvited guest. 

I suppose I ought to feel ashamed, having descended to low as 
to steal chickens, and yet I comfort myself by saying that 
at least I lefted them from my own roost. 
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Jtay 13th, 194 7. 


Memorandum: • 

"You can’t do business with Hitler, spelled 
SISTSH," 

. « 

1 in response to the enclosed letter, a letter goes 
, forward today to that individual, saying that as the dress 
was a gift, - the giver not mentioned, there is no cost 
involved, and that whatever Sister may sell the garment for, 
the net gain will be all hers. 

I’m sure the Madam would be distressed if she ever 
dreamed you might learn of Sister's reaction, but I 
send along the original communication to you, felling that 
you would prefer to have this example of anybody's inability 
to mainti.in pleasant and normal relations with her. The 
crux of the whole matter is that when last here, bister tried 
to weedle fifty dollars out of the Madam to buy herself a 
summer dress, - at least that was hef excuse, - and the Madam 
put her foot down. The present letter is merely Sister's 
way of'taking a slap back at the Mgdari, and at the same 
time preparing a base from which, on her next'visit, she 
can again try to dig 'fifty or a hundred dollars ’from the 
same source, 

« 4 , J ’ ' .. A1 V - 

Even the Madam manifested the presence of lies in Sister's 
letter by remarking: ""Sister ain't got good 
sense. She used to wear Erna’s things, and neither of them 
have changed sizes that much. Sister's just lost her 

head, trying to keep up with society in Shreveport," 

• - ^ * 

It goes without saying that all the above Is confidential 
and may well be skipped in correspondence, I think the 
Madam will not tell Sister from whenoe oame the garment, 
although she may. In any event, the Madam was delighted 
with the dress, both as to oolor and design, not to 
mention the material, and being so pleased, was naturally 
vei$ * Appreciative of your kindness and accordingly the more 
resentful at Sister's ungracious letter,. 

It was good to have your nice letter in Saturday's 


» 
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post. I’m glad you are able to get over to the 
Botanical Gardens now and then, and your reference to 
them always enables me to take a little mental stroll with 
you through those paths where I used to love to strolib, too, 
when my soul craved something beyond the lifelessness of 
asphalt and briok. I could readily appreciate your 
decision to pas's up t'he Palypuss Department until after the 
four legged ones, now clogging the goo to get a peak at them,- 
did I^say 4 legged and really intended saying two legged 
ones. 


I continue to road 3eifart's Captain Grant and learn 
lots of things I didn't know before about his early life, 

I think it interesting, in view of his activities in the 
Civil War, that his wife, Julia ^ent, was the daughter of 
a wealthy slave holding planter of Llissouri, and that his 
wife herself, owned at least three slaves at .the time of 
her marriage, - along about 1847. Right after their 
marriage, the Grants lived for about a year at Sackett's 
Harbor, 10 miles 'from Watertown, hew York, to which plaoe, 
of course, Wlrs. Grant could not bring her sl-aves, since 
having brought them' thus far Worth,..they might well have 
1 been considered free in the eyes of the "“aw until after 
definite legislation covering such human"chattels was 
settled. 


■ i.V * *• - f 

interruption, - attrice to have a couple of letters written. 

According to J . H,, bids have been’called for, as of 
August 17th, with 4 view to building the 

black 'ton* road. Prom thiHs, I gttnar, tne project iB-Itkely 

to go through, and, you may rec 11, that will brir ?lon^oVooO 
construction of a nev; bridge over «ane Hiver some 500 to 1,000 
feet further to the south of the present structure. I think 
we should be enchanted with this developement, for it will 
take off quite a bit of traffic from the Bermuda road, since 
Horth and South trdcks and automobiles will naturally nead 
slap across to “ontrose to the cement highway, and so leave our 
?iv-r Yoad less oluttered up. I think ^r. Hand will 1 
be enchanted, too, since the removal of the bridge from its 
present location will automatically place his camp in greater 
se elusion. 

fhe vveather continues hot-hot, but heavy dews at night con¬ 
tinue to bring refreshment to our growing things at "renbourg, so 
that they are going' to make a go of things alright.,,,. 





/ 


t 


July l4th, 1S47. 


, . . . 


Memorandum: - t - , 

3o many things to talk about, how I wish we might 
jointly set forth on an old fashioned "dish", 

Your nice letter to hand, and my sincere thanks for all 
the pleasure it afforded me. I was not ,at all surprised to 
learn that we were as one oji tjie. general tenor of my recent 
enclosure from abroad. And it was characteristically generous 
and thoughtful of you to assure me I need n,ot feel I must 
send along a carb.on .copy, when ^ make ray response abroad. 

I feel, however, that our, - your and mine, - correspondence is 
so much ( Of a one-ness in this instance, - not identical in 
any particular respect, but so much of .common interest, - that 
I shall be glad to"pass along whatever 1 write just so you may 
be kept informed, and thus the better comprehend any in¬ 
coming letters that might chanoe to flow in my direction,- 
to be passed along t.o you, t 

The enclosures you will find interesting, as do I. 

I have not as yet received the items referred to a3 being sent 
in the same mail, I .suppose 2nd class lingers longer by the 
way side. . . 

I am curious to know how the marketing of this item is 
going to be h ndlec^, I assume those concerned wi,th the publi¬ 
cation do. not have'a national sales force. I have a few ideas 
as to one’ method or another that might be pursued under such 
circumstances, but of course you and 1 know nothin^ about 
the particulars, since you and 1 have learned what we have 
only*from Dora's letters. . H r om ■‘'ora's letter stating that 
he has received "but a few' 1 copies, - or' 30me such phrase, I 
take it that he may have in mind s'ending copies to one reviewer 
or another who did kindly by Ziba, I am writing him .tonight, 
expressing the hone that no copies, either from him or the 
publishers, go forward to reviewers until opportunity has been 
made for a stock of the book to be offered to booksellers 
generally. I think it well to have merchandise of this 
type to hand , if and when, reviewers express approval. I 
hope he has sent yov^ a copy at the same time he set one to the 
Hadam and me, 

im H e 

I'eol a little .startled to learn that Eli did some illustra- 
.tiong -fo.r the volume. I’m not to crazy about her type of 
decoration fox .this kind of book. I- should have been 


/ 
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more pleased, naturally, if my original suggestion as to 
straight reproduction of playing cards had been used, but possi¬ 
bly this introduction of the IJahier touch will have improved 
the original idea somewhat. It does seem strange we never heard 
about her introduction into the business, - or did Lora write 
about it «and could I have skipped a line in reading his letter. 

There has been a new President of 1, s, U, selected, - 
from L e w Hampshire, as you know. On Sunday the limes Picayune and 
this morning' the Hew -rleans, Alexandria and Shreveport radios 
quoted one Fontleroy, - or some such, - a member of the L, S, U. 
Board, complaining that the Chairman of the Board and the majority 
of said Soarid were all wrong in going outside the State to 
get a man for- the post, I spoke with J. H. about it. He said: 

"I know -B'ontleroy well, - but he's dead wrong in this in anoe, 
for if the man oame from C Lna and was good for the job, then 
he should have it, Fontleroy -is a former Collector of Revenue 
and currently raembor of 0,P. a. firm in J, 'ew rleans," 

• 

I asked u , about the ■‘-"resident of the Board of -C, S, U,,- 
one MoLemore, - or some such name, J. n. said that Hack, as he 
oalls him, was a small farmer somewhere round Monro-e or Shreve¬ 
port, but got tangled up in a scrape of some kind, - practicing 
peonage, I believe. He came down here and the Henrys gave him 
a job in Ilatchitoches for a while at ol26,0G a month, nater 
Hack found an opportunity to supply mulas and horses to the 
Government, and made a heap of money. How he runs a cattle 
auction house in Alexandria, but J. H. says he understands he 
is in financial difficulties again. The peonage part is 
cer-tainly a ^shining star for the President of the Board of 1. S, U., 
to wear on his chest. Surely Louisiana should be proud of 
its politicians, university big wigs, eto. I'm surprised 
L. 3. U, doesn't persuade the ^resident of its Bo-ard to give 
a course in peonage, for surely there are plenty of agricultural¬ 
ists who, although still practicing it, might be able to get a 
few helpful pointers from a man of such standing, 

I know how happy are you and the girl friend to be able to 
commune a^ain together. It is too bad the outing in the Catskills 
turned out so badly for Herr J,, for surely it roust have been 
,a disappointment to him, and couldn't by the wildest stretch of 
the x imagination have helped the girl friend to enjoy her 
trip, what with a patient on her ahnds. But perhaps the outing 
did them good in some other ways, - if not more than a change 
of scenery, and it is good to know that the little one has 
caught on to the job with a degree of satisfaction to herself, 

.l..i •>.* < * x • , ■ . 

. It goes without saying that I read with strictest attention 
your reference to the august calendar, pending air trips, eto. 

At the moment 1 suppose we all of necessity hold everything in 
abeyance. As yet I have no idea if I'm ever going to succeed 
in getting my patient to "‘orth "arolina, - I hope. Just 
learned tonight the u eneral heads out, for "etroit, - -c'ord, I think, 
shortly. Hurly-burly, - and more shortly.;,,. 






Juljf 15th, 194 7. 


Memorandum: ' 

I P ' *• ♦ ^ ^ ' 4.1V > 

Frankly, I was floored by my first glance at 
the copy of The Fabulous 52 which reached me in today’s 
post. 

I assume you may have' re’ceived a copy, - and no doubt 
find yourself equally floored. But if one has not r eached 
you, do let me know, and I shall be glad to send along mine. 

Playing cards dplashed all over the front and 
through the text of the book was my idea that the 
little story would have an enormous appeal to card- 
oonaoious Americans who seldom if ever crack a book and 
'never purchase any from the run-of-the-millturn out. 

It was the presence of the playing cards, - so 1 thought,- 
that was going to create the demand, Y<5u can readily 
picture my surprise, ha therefore, when rfiy first glance 
revealed that in design and commercial appeal, 

The Fabulous 52 had been so modified as to be just another 
Ziba. _ ' 

I shall drop Lora a letter, sending along a copy to 
you in order that subsequent correspondence from Lora 
may be the clearer when they reach your true hand, 

, > 

It is possible that those having the decision in 
publishing this item insisted upon the book following 
the same deisgn x that a million other books illustrate, 
and" if so, -^ora, of course, probably deoided It was 
better to let the thing be published the way I didn't 
’ want it published than not to have it published at all. 

And for that reasoii I shall try to be gentle ii ax- 
’ ‘pressing my disapproval. But sd far as having any un¬ 
usual commercial value, i think the item that turned up 
in this morning's post to be practically Worthless from 
the point of view of royalties, 

< ^ 4 A > . „ . 

Yesterday, before seeing'the item, I wrote Lora asking 
'for particulars, with a view of stirring publicity pots, etc,, 
but now that my idea was scrapped £nd Sli's ideas substituted, 
I find myself with no faith whatsoever in the sales value 
of tjhe publication, and Lora oan let iill interest herself 
in propaganda" to the same extent as she interested herself 
in making the illustr tions. 














From the Francois Mignon Papers, M-3889 In the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 





t 

2481 


ttei 



Out of Washington cones an exclusive dispatch that 
within the ourrent week, the -^resident will send a special 
message to Congress, requesting that body to appropriate 
funds fcrr river control of the entire Mississippi watershed, 
with particular emphasis on the Missouri ^iver and "the 
•tied River of •Arkansas", I take it "the ^ed River of 
Akransas" must be "our Red River", and whatever the up¬ 
shot of all tpis business may be, I certainly hope the 
engineers don t gum up our terrace at ^renbourg. You 
may recall that the ^ar Department plans originally called 
for Red River to be channeled in part through Cane River 
and in part through canals, - one of which was deisgned to 
parallel the cement highway in the Montrose area,* - between 
Montrose and Melrose, J, H, is re-assuring in declaring 
that we shall never see such undertakings in our life time, 
and may it be so, * • '' u * ° 

» « 

In the bracket, marked Color, two items floated vaguely 
my way without details coming distinctly to my understanding. 
The local one had to do with some sort of a little brush off 
at “the "gourage" on Sunday, That with '.he obtaining hot 
weather and week end fire water running neck and neck, it rt 
is said the Dog had some sort of an argument with "cousin Puny, 
and that Ezra, in the role of peacemaker somehow entered into 
the business, all *of which started over the question as 
to whether Zelma Otoe, Puny) had consumed'more than her 
share«of the dwindling supply of oommunal "wet groceries", 
by some miracle, Rzra, as peacemaker, did not get the worst of 
it, but Zeina somehow got cut on the hand, - either with 
a knife or broken bottle, I delivered up another bird to 
the Puny’s on Monday night but saw or noticed nothing 
of an injury. L t is said that I’eter, although not quite 
so n 8tout as his brother, finally subdued the same, and 
next day Everyone'was happy as a clam all the way around. 

The other item of color stemmed from ^orth Carolina,- 
something about a colored boy winning a lottery, - a £3,200.00 
car, only to have his ticket cancelled on the grounds that 
negroes were supposed to participate in buying tickets,- 
or if, indeed, that was permitted, they weren’t supposed 

to win. All of which, of course, is v ry wonderful.. 

1 shall have someone consult tomorrow's Picayune for the 
latter item, hnd consult with my agents to clarify the former. 

"fhat with the present heat wave, my patient continues to 
wilt, while I continue to cast about in hopes of effecting 
the Carolina jaunt. It's ashtonishing,' - the apparent, and 
I believe, genuine concern the children have for their -Mother, 
stacked a s ainst the disregard and neglect of effective 
means to conserve her dwindling energies, equalled only 
by her own amazing>.bility to oome *up for air time and a L ain 
when others far stronger than she would never have been able 
to rise to the surfaoe, . 


July'16th, 1947. 

r 

* • t • t - - * 


Memorandum: 

* s. «■ 

• , i,' . 

Today was Rand Day, since Jednesday seem to be taking 
on as definite a stamp of Dr. Rand’s appearance as Thursdays 
do of Dr. Knipraayer. 

In view of the enclosure I received a day or two back 
from D r . u iller, I was just a'little surprised when Dr. 

Rand read me a letter Mrs. Rand had recently received from 
Dr. Miller, too. In her letter to M r s. Rand, -Dr, Miller 
asked her if Dr. Rand thought it would be adviseable at 
this time for him to s :eak with h. about -leasing 
a camp to D r . Siillefr. I shall not tell Mr. Min er that 
Dr. Rand, feeling that ± w§s better prepared to give such 
an opinion, wanted to consult me on the*point first. 

I didn’t tell Mr, Rand I thought 1 had been carrying 
negotiations, for Dr. 'Miller on non-Melrosd paroels. I 
did advise him,' however, to reooraraend to m x . Miller that 
nothing be done about contuct^ng J, R. regarding a lease 
until she herself arrives at elrose, perhaps ten weeks 
hence. 

A ’he 'leases for camps on the margin of the river 
stipulate 100 feet or less, and from Mr. Miller's some¬ 
what brief letters, I had somehow gained the impression 
she wanted something more extensive, - say a few acres 
at least. I am also uncertain in my mind as to these ’ 
two points: 

« 

Is the'lady prepared, - fihanoially, - to build and 
maintain a camp, and, if not, 

does she intend to practioe medeoine here, 

'If she hasn't sufficient feserve to retire from 
practidd,* ’then she must have in mind to undertake some 
means of priming a source of income, - and in times past, 

I have heard her discuss other means of interesting h.reelf 
in or to such dn end, - not in the medical line. But, 
if she dods Intend practicing medeoine, then tfceat faotor 
would be terribly important in selecting a site for 
a residence. But being in the dark, as we are, - so far 
as any correspdndence has revelaed dp to now, I find 
it would be ever so much better to let the whole matter 
drag until she arrives in u ctober. Don you think so. 
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Tilth Hr. ^and in his car, came his brother in law, 
Horace White, and in a pick-up truck, came 3d Hand and 
a‘servant, together with many instruments for digging at 
foundation spots, etc., ate., and the latter was 
immediately undertaken, 

I was impressed when preparations were made to 
remove some dirt along the hank, where ^r. Rands plans 
to have a room below the main floor of the camp house. 

I inquired about the chance that water might not rise 
from the present low level of the river to flood this 
lower room, but ■wr. Hand said that ", H» told him the 
surface of the river never rizes more than 18 inches. 

In reality, of course, J, H. Henry doesn't know any more 
• about the fluctuation of the river surface than Jane or 
Say-rah, but I contented myself by merely suggesting a 
slightly more elevated level, leaving it to the builders 
to determine in the end who much credence should be 
placed in such ‘off hand statements. 

And another thing, - and if this Memorandum doesn't 
•sound like nagging complaints of a sour faced 
pass; mist, then i 'm a ^hinaman, - Wednesday is the 
magnical point in the week when most, - for all 1 know, 
all veterans journey to town to file 'notice that due to 
unemployment, 'they axe in line for the weekly federal 
unemployment compensation. And from this area, so far 
as I know, all of them did so travel today, and, being 
industrious as well as unemployed, all of them were 
back on the ‘plantation by noon in order to mount their 
tractors and thus go ahead with'their daily work, ^ 

i 0abviou8ly there is a flaw in the administration of 
this Veteran's Unemployment Compensation. 'I should 
imagine the employer, knowing Ms men are drawing it, 
should file protest, but then, I assume, much of the 
extra money thus obtained'by the men, would not be spent 
in the'local store to swell the profits of the owner, 
further demonstration the truth of the old line*. 

• 

"Fast falls the land, to hastening ills a prey, 

■/here wealth accumulates and men decay.... ." 

V . 1 • * : ! V ' • • • ; *■ t 

, In the literary department, having finished with 

Captain Grant, which is good, I turn, for lack of anything 
else, to the opening pages of lorna Loone, which seems to 
be pretty slew going in its opening pages. I'm hoping 
the Heifert book may be but the first part of a study 
of Ui 3. Grant,} for it ends in 1861, when that 
important figure of the following war and reconstruction 
period is just turning the corner on his life of 
•complete failure.* I think the first part of the study 
was copyrighted in 1945 or 1947, so it is probably 
premature to look for a succeeding volume, should one 
be contemplated by the author. Should you QanCQ 
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July 17th, 1947. * 


Memorandum: . 

Obviously, the most heartening bit of news in 
the past 48 hours swirls around t* 16 ca8e .. 

Harvey Jones. In it lies the proff of the theory, 
a « often Tphlsizel by the late 1'. D. - .and hy the moment 
chief Hrjracutive: - We probably have our full snare of 
intolerance and rotten sportsmanship in the ^nited aS 

anywhere else in the world, but these 8or *y f strive 
not part of the polihy of the country, and we shall evei strive 

to eradicate such blemishes where ever they appear. 

In Louisiana, weather continues the topic of primary 
interest. IhiB morning along about 8:30 we got a 
sprinkle that last perhaps a half minute. Hew -rleans 
along about the same time had a little sprinkle, too, 
the latter gets public attention because there hadn t been 
a drop of rain down yonder in three straight weeks, 
is bad-bad for the sugar growing area. ' e were lucky in 
this section where|just oS ^elrose fell a nice shower a* week 
ago, carrying us over, I hope, until the next one. _ ? 

' In the literary field, a couple of events impend;- 
for example, the “*adam declared this evening that on tne 
morrow she will write to **r. ^ipes to thank him for he 
Fabulous 52 and to congr&tulate ( him on having had more fore¬ 
sight than she in recognizing what a bag Barnett ~ane really 
was. ■‘■'he truth of the matter is, of course, that 
contrived with -r. “ane to discredit “r. Pipes, but^she 
has forgotten all about thert since her resentment <of:his iMii L ty 
.to hit it off with me alright has evaporated. f hut the state¬ 
ment will please, undoubtedly. , 

And another and more formal literary * 8 ^ 

announcement by a ^ew Orleans booksMp that 20>erOAlftht s 
new novel., - "Mrs. Oandy and Saturday "ight, - will appear 
shortly. I'm not sure about the title, - but it begins 
with either Miss Gandy or Mrs., - and close enough for 
me to paraphrase it to the Madam ^Miss Gammie and Almost Any 
afternoon". « 

t , 

another literary note is the madam's inability to 
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read Sinclair Lewis' novel. Blood ik oyal, or iwhatever it is 
called. I know not the precise reason, - if the writing be . 
dull, the weather too warm or lethargy on the part of tne reader 
or all three,'but however, the Madam says she just can t seem 
to make any headway. 

iind this recalls to mind that i reeently read somewhere 
about a family, used to reading aloud in a group each evening, 
and how, along about 1854, they were all so fas 01 nated 
Uncle Ton's «abin. I have no reason to doubt the truthfulness 
of such a statement, since people at that period could certainly 
gets tangled up in some mighty dull books and yet seem to 
enjoy themselves, but recalling my own unsuccessful efforts 
tb wade through the Stowe opus, I really can’t picture how 
onv "-PRrniiv droon" could discover enchantment in that item. 


1947 


Memorandum: 

.To bQgin witty, the Madqm will not go to ilorth 
Garolina. 

1 foreed the issue today, what with Annie Gibson sitting 
in Montgomery, awaiting a call to take ojff, and Lucy Morgan, 
head of Penland, waiting from week to week for news as to 
when the two ladies would arrive. Local interest in the 
matter had soraehow,sagged, becoming obvious we would 
eventually drift into October, never knowing from day to 
day if any start would be mad^, and it seemed to rje the time 
had arrived for us to make up our minds. 

J. H. .contacted a local physician in town, - a good one, 
and the latter opined that it would be adviseable for the 
Madam to make such a trip by slow degrees, - a altitude 
variation between tyere 011(1 there tyeing, it is said, some, 

5,000 feet. The doctor felt too sudden a removal would 
possibly cause the bursting of a blood vessel, and that 
a week at least, should be used up in make the change more 
gradual. It appears that we haven't anyone to make 
a trip with the Madam encompassing more than two weeks in all, 
and a week spent on the road and another in the 
mountains doesn't seem to make the effort worth while. 
Accordingly, so far as this year is concerned, the 
Madam will remain at Melrose, And that is that. 

And another thing: - if oniy a recording machine had 
been installed in the privacy of my chamber this morning, 

I should have greatly anticipated the sensations you would 
have experience, had you eventually had an opportunity 
to listen to the conversation, 

Aurellia came to me with a problem, - because shefelt 
I was the only one who would guard her siBter's secret, Bessie 
the sister, is'a "little low girl , I guess not much more than 
feet in height. She, with her Brother *ndy, does the 
‘llelose washing. Bessie, it seems, has been consorting at 
dalliance with Blue, a mulatto, possessed of a wife and 
five childrenj living hard by the spillway. Blue, according 
to Aurellia, is "real bright’, meaning he is a li fc ht chocolate 
colored mulatto,- But he isn't so bright as Bessie, and 
there is to be a baby along about "ecember, 011(1 misere. 


Today, being *-ntpmayer "ay, we enjoyed a sitting this 
morning with the Doctor and covered the health of the arrish, 
but without much interest. The Doctor says he had many patients 
today at'the clinic, but none of them co plaining of anything 
more than that they can't "res-at-ngiht', - the latter 
hyphonated word being spoken, in reality, as a single 
sord, -"resatnight", and I think the good Doctor, - without too 
much imagination, uses Mary Baker Biddy on them, whereas, I 
think; he should toss them some.aandy pills therebye 
making their "resatnight" ever so much more effective. 

' m * V ■ V V- 1 - V V • ’ t ' ' • • » V ^ %* • h * * -> 

Of doings at ^agnolia, Dr. K. had particulars regarding 
the crumbling of an old Bertzog custom that came as 
a surprise, i’or the last' 50 years, Melrose and -^oganolia have 
followed different theories regarding the operation of the 
kitchen and pantry departments, but beginning with the 
present month,‘Magnolia has come around to the -elrose idea. 

At “‘agnolia, the panty was alvmys kept definitely under locr. 
and key, - the latter always in the hands of ^ies Sally or 
Dee. Probably not much was ever carried off by the oolored 
servants, because of such an arrangement, but the wear ana tear 
on the toater of the keys must have been tiresome,. raagine 
the nuisance when ■‘hHit Jemima lacked one spoonful of flour to 
give proper oo sistency ter the bi cuits, and so on and so forth. 
At ^eirose it was always assumed that servants might be 
trusted, and probably they would carry off some -staples, but 
* however much they did lift should be fingured in as opera¬ 
tional costs and freedom for the mistress. Bbctremes are always 
to be i voided of course, but it is interesting that after 60 
years, “‘agnolia has at long last come around to the Aelrose idea 
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Being four months with child, Bessie ought to go to 
a doctor, "urellia thought. But Aurellia knew not vvhioh 
way to turn, fearing tnat if she took. Bessie to the Lady 
Doctor, the latter would tell the Madam about it, and then 
"Miss Henry -would .fuss and fuss” and so on and so forth, and 
could I do something about it. I could. And I will see 
i)r. iSleanor on Saturday and the Madam will know nothing from 
that quarter, although expanding curves on poor Bessie will 
soon speak for themselves, and especially to s a m Brown who 
lives next door, — and he will hot foot it to the Madam at 
great s r eed. But that will come a little later, 

tfhat s ould hare been recorded was the naive fashion poor, 
ignorant ■ a urellia recited, - causes, warnings. Birams, etc. 

Ability to keep one's perruque in place and one's facial ex¬ 
pressions in control really requires the greatest fortitude. 

How curious are the conoepts of these benighted folk may be illustra¬ 
ted .in a thousand ways, and here is one for example: 

4 •• •••'•* .. . -4 ' f 

Aurellia explained that when it became evident that Blue 
had succeeded inbegetting Bessie with child, -urellia spoke to 
him about it and said he would have to help with paying the 
doctor's bill. But Blue demurred, wholly on the grounds that 
his own wife is pregnant; and "everybody knows that if a 
man's wife is pregnant, he is entirely incapable of reproducing 
a child by another lady during his wife's pregnanoy". . . 

Poor Aurellia,- just having managed t associate a bit with 
whites, - albeit hilly bilies, - the Carters, is now faced with 
ostracism from that quarter, what with the possibility that , 

Bessie may beget a rather too golden hued offspring. And 
aside from the social asnect of the t ing, there is Aurellia's 
humiliation at her Sister's lack of care and all. Su ely God 
made *hirellia's shoulders broad and capable for carrying the 
problems of. a physically and morally weak family, and apparantly 
she is heading in toward using these shoulders for all they 

are worth * X < 

• • 

After supper tonight, J, drove the Madam and me 
to see the weed burner at work on the cotton a b ain. The dryness 
of the* ground is such that even u ,, who never wants rain, 
says a little shower would do no harm. Fortunately, says the 
master planter, we have had no heat waves this year, for a heat 
wave would be devastating to cottan, which, he says, cannot 
stand a sudden blast above the normal seasonal high thermometer 
readings. A had the temerity to inquire if constant application 
• of blow torches to the base of the ootton plants, as issuing from 
the tractor-weed burner, might not be in the nature of a heat 
wave, but he explained that there was no.parallel. Alright,.... 

i i • 

At this moment there seems to be a gre.t electrical bombard¬ 
ment in the skies, constant flashing of lightnings but no reports 
of thunder, and so i guess we shall _et no r in.... fc 


July HOth, 1947. 


Memorandum: 


In Saturday s post came your nice letter, bringing with 
it, as inevitably,an ocean of pleasureable things in it for me 
to cast about in mind and memory in a thousand different ways. 

E ^ iet yt Qk end in these-parts, ana the weather, 
be ng all sunshine alfceit cool, I liked it ever so much, -but 

found myself scanning the heavns every once 
avail WhilQ ’ h ° pillS to locate a little rain cloud, - and to"no 

t 

Saturday morning LQg and I had a little adventure. I 
borrowed a tractor from the plantation and employed Log to 
put tne disiis on the thing, and together we headed out for 

attaok Ure * " t0 *° after th8 bi Sfc 0r weeds in a brisker sort of 

1 direct *og away from the little trees 

planted on the t rraoe, but hi,dden by the weeds, I rode behind 
hi.ni" standing on the disks. Everything went fine on the 
first round trip, but as we were about to complete the second 
lap, t ,nd just as we reached the point where eventually the gallery 
C T 8Ct th ® maison8 de la reine et du seggneur, the tractor ^ 
on Sp ^ rt in 8pped » with calling out for me to 

. and**!!? /e , ra ? 1 Sd0 or ' 60 fQ6t » cut off the switch, 

6le0 ’ rema f‘ked that "us-es is sure i luck". 
It seems that foe had run over a bees' next, - big old black 
tumble bees, And looking back the air was alive with thousands of 

are^ierrifio’iS^ffiS^h 114 a ; bu ? zi ?‘' ^eryone agrees that they 
are terrific if once they start stinging, and from their 

be r per^aded. jd rGQket they were makin £. 1 could readily 

,r, Jra ^ly* 1 never knew before that, any bee made his home 

tou L ht .they all sought a hollow tree trunk, 
and old deserted house, or some suoh. But it seems there is a 

vT er i byp® of bee in these parts who goes to .great 

dl f, hj; 3elf a fine 8u b-surface dwelling; - usually 
° n ^-, littlQ or rise in firounh where rain will not 

they oarry on their industrious lives in ere- 
do^ g ? rS “ nlZad f£8M ° n that th9 raoe ln Srtem is 

Bluff came bye, as ^og and A watched them swarm, and 
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■°luff and lo L . agreed that for the rest of the day, until 
first dark., the b es would continue to swarm about the 
spot over their disturbed domicile, 

*nd so our Saturday sorti at wricking weeds got us • 
about no where. B u t we shall tr, it again latei this week. Log 
will come by.e one .evening this week about first dark, and 
together we shall advance on the enemy, one pouring kerosene 
in the entrance, the other in the exist l withouthte "s"), and 
so eradicate these undesireable "squatters'* at one fell swing, 

i ^ 

As congress draws to a close, I hear some talk about the 
proposed military training bill which, I am glad to note, is 
not likely to be put through at this session. 

•Not believing in such a measure, I’m naturally wondering what 
ressure, - if any, - the brass hats, araog others, favoring 
the bill are bringing to be$ir upon its passage, sooner or later. 

And I m wondering if A find something along that line in the 
fact that several boys from this neithborhood who during the 
past wedk or two have tried to enlist in the h a vy, hdvo been 
turned down. They are stalwart youths, and possessed of some 
senooling, - boys like Little ^ing, for example. In each case 
I have heard about, their failure to get into the Davy has been 
solely on grounds that their rating on the I. Q. test have been 
too low, - at one time an over-worked means of keeping anybody 
from any offioe where brass had a laid down such a hurdle. 

And I shall not be surprised to hear before long that 
we must have some kind of a draft or military training program 
because tr.e volonteer syatey, in spite of wide advertising 
campaigns, has failed. And 1 'm. wondering if brass isn't keeping 
youths who would enter from doing so in orxler to put across 
something bigger and better , - but exclusively for the' benefit 
of the brass. 

v t * " . • 

H f lds , oame Saturday in force, - nr. and lira., and Ed. and 
horace -and and some guests, - the Randolphs, living on a plantation 

tn t q«!T 1 t£ er ? or Alexandria, A think. I was imnressed 

to see the loads of lumber already delivered at'the oamn site 
and reckon the construction will get under way withih a week 
o so, I shall write ^r. Rand again in the present out- 

Ei2S.S°-2ij him WQ a *9 expecting him to come and stay at 

taking 9 Whl 10 he 13 en 6 a £ ed in supervising the‘present under- 

c 

. Thi ? morning before breakfast, the Madam Indulged herself 
in the pleasure of raking the cook over the coals, - but 
thoroughly. Surely the cook deserved the going-over, but 
I m equally certain, the Madam could scaroely afford the * 
exertion. Before noon, she had developped a fine headache 
and manifested no apetite for food. A t this writing,' - 
1U p.m., I have just returned from the fourth trio to the 
big house, applying ice packs, etc. 


July klst, iy47. 


ilemorandiun: . 

• v t 

Recently, I think, I mentioned that the Parrish boasted 
of but one doctor to every four or five thousand people. 

Today the ratio is temporarily reduced by the absence, - 
teerporarily, - of two of these medical lights. 

• f ■ • • ’'V •“ • x • ■ 

Dr. Roy and Dr. ifee-rson are perhaps the most, prominent 
and financially successful of these local guardians of 
fhe public health. Dr. ^oy owns vasts blocks of real 
estate in ,the booming town of Baton Rouge, while. Dr. 

Pierson owns the -‘atchitoches Radio station,, many parcels 
of business i-locks in town, a cement block business, etc. 

( v 

l’he story has it that tine wife, of a patient of Dr, 

PwOy called the latter's office hurriedly, requiring the 
doctor's at endance immediately, but was distressed tp 
learn the doctor was o crating at the hospital and could 
not respond. Accordingly Dr, Pierson was summon,d, and 
the latter had the patient removed to the hospital 
immediately. An hour or so later, it is said, the twot 
doctors collided in the room of the patient, and fol-lqwing 
some misunderstanding, betook themselves outside, where 
a knock-down and drag-out encounter ensued. I'he net 
result of this "get-together" is that Dr. *'oy has retired 
for recuperation to b a ton A ouge and that D:u__ x ierson is 
temporarily out of circulation.- ,'Yhat Glory is thus reflected 
on the individuals as : en and on medecine, as a profession, 
as practiced in these parts. . And another effect, qf course, 
is : the fact that the remaining medicos who continue to function, 
have the added burden of several hundred people on their 
respective shoulders. Edifying, isn't it. 

On Sunday night, Little ^iiig passed .by about ten, his 
jaw badly swollen with neuralgia, I shared some of my 
medecine with him, and this noon, 1 ra ssed by his cabin to 
soe how he was doing, x> ho medecine, - really Dr. Eleanor's,- 
. liad been effective in killing the pain. - i o he was alrfght. 

But ^'ugabou wasn't, , I had Leon a little surprised to 
see a tractor with mowing machine att ohaent, p rked 
in the shade of a bl b old ^hinaberry tree in Puny's yard. 
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•a'ut,.- bou, a little drunk., was resting in the shade, having 
avoided^going in the neighborhood of the store at the noon ho r, 
where his situation raight have teen noted by the merchant- 
olanter. -'hen the noon plantation belli summond the workers 
to their tasks, Aigabou asked me if x would like to ride as 
far as sn the Bermuda Road, on the back of the tractor- 
mowin L machine, i would. Poor ^uga ou, ■ ith his hold-over 
of *%nday lie uor, couldn t keep the tractor going straight 
but could keep it gong alright. It was a somewhat excitin^ 
ride. On leaving him, I noticed he was heading back toward 
the hay field, but I kept my fingers crossed all overnoon,- 
a tractor with hay cutting, knives'attached, held such a heap 
of potentialities, should it ever got out of hand, ^long 
about 5:30, when the iladan and 1 hea c ded out for a little^drive 
with (J. a., the latter paused for a moment at the "goorage , 
as King pne of the men wjbzklag. on a: n;.chine what yv&s wrong with 
it. The man said that it was broken Jaut tht t he .could re- 
T> n ir it, to which , u . merely responded "0. K." It is 
one of J. • u .’s remarkable virtues,.his .ability to r.etain 
his self control when drunken drive.rs smash up e: pensive 
machinery. If he employed an efficient overseer, of Coarse, 
the possibilities for such smaehups wouldn t exist, - but that 
is another story., 

Uur ride took us to Bermuda on this side ot the river, 
and bank home on the other side, The sun was still high 
as we were about half way between the Bermuda bridge and 
•ielrose, and we were surprise^ to see a large fire roaring 
in a cotton field we were passing. It was the ancient 
Grimier home, - so called for comparatively late pccupants. 

I think it was an ancient Prudhomme, - a house of 6 reat 
length, - iiant, cypress sills and uprights, - witji the walls 
of mud, - one of ,tho few remaining classio examples of 
early ante helium times on Gane River. , ^rankly, i had often 
cast eyes of yearning at the place, hop. ng tnat perhaps one day 
it m'ght be removed to -renbourg. 

Bill Jones was present, tj.e dwelling being on his 
property. He said he h ; id recently filled it with newly, 
haled hay, the old, old story. . ^nd so passes another of 
the ever fading mile-stones of local ante bellum culture, - 
and b was sorry abtsfut the whole thing. 

i'he weather is cooler but the skies cloudless and the 
ground .awfully hard. I put in some nretty good licks at 
Arenbouxs;. oonosntratin^ on >veeds and carofully avoiding tho 
bee department, which •‘'Og tpid 1 shall raid, one of the e evenings, 
-k little weaker, my paMpnt for the most, part was much as usual 
today, and so we rock Along until we run into the next rut... 
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July 22nd, 1947. 


Llemorandum: 

The eather remains wonderfully cool, ip spite of the 
cle. r skies and br'illiant sun. According to account,st 
the mass of cold air ooming down thjough Iowa to halt the 
growth of corn has stopped at the Arkansas border. But a 
little of it seems to have spilled over into raid Louisiana, 
and while it isn't holding back cotton much,, it is 

sufficient to..make work at arenbourgh less oppressive. 

' 

Taking a.vantage of the dew' at dawning, i had in mind to 
burn away the big old elm stump on the terrace, and to 
effect this idea, T had a good fire going along about 
4:45 a.m., but a ground wind arose, and what with its drying 
power, 1 soon d scoverejl that whatever aOw had existed was 
shortly evaporated, and that b had better put out the fire in 
the stump to avoid setting fire to the dry grasses, intermingled 
with the green weeds on the terrace. And so I began 
shuvelliag dirt on to the stump madly,,and with no difficulty 
developed quite a flow of persperation, albeit the thermometer 
had nothin t about it to hi indicate any atmospheric justifi¬ 
cation for such a liberal flow of jugt plain sweat, 

I labored until 10,.and then devoted mys If to doing 
mail for my patient, etc., determined to spend a couple 
of hours i' the afternoon following up the morning's 
activities. At dinne., however, I learned that the men 
with'B. d. T. would make a round at 1 p.m., and so I 
awaited their.arrival ^t my house. Ey three o'clock, however, 
b had seen nothing of them, and after visiting my patient, 
discovered she had sent them w<j>rd that since the big house 
'was bein L repainted inside and out, there was no need 
for the house to be sprayed. I think her point was 
well taken, - but it must be admitted that,my house 
isn't being touched up, which is somethin^ else .again, But 
I haven't had an insect all .summer, and so I reckon the 'lay 
or -»pril goin b over of the place must still be sufficiently 
effective to carry me though the season. 

In pursuance oi my interest as to why the armed foroes 
are rejecting youths of ^olor when they apply for enlistment 
in the army or navy, I asked .«*. H. what he thought of it. 

This afternoon, off in the direction of the Rand 


i 

s 


• » • • 
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camp, therre came the unmi stakeable sound of lumber 
bein^ stacked. Several loads of it have been hauled from 
a mill some kO miles down the road toward Alexandria, and 
on the morrow., he Hands will be here a^ain, I suppose, 
to continue the work, on the foundations. 


July k3rd, 1947 


It just occurs to me that I did not finish the paragraph 
before the one just above, - an interruption having caused 
me to break, off. I was speaking, I think, of the re©5on for 
the ajnmpd forces rejecting the- applications of the youths 
of color for service. J. H. says pressure groups force '■» 

the military to accept a proportion of youths of color, even 
though that branch of Government finds them unsuited for 
such employment., Accordingly the number of negroes on the 
rolls is kejvt down to the minimum percentage, - something 
like 10 per cent, 1 believe, with an I, Q. test being used 
as a basis for rejection rather than the actual one, I 
think it interesting that the advantages of military life have 
been made sufficiently attractive to a totally unmilitary minded 
section of society that the latter are glad to foresake 
civilian employment for the military. And such a situation, 
of course, leads to the question, - the several answers of which 
eve yone fnows, as to why this is true, and what is there 
about the somewhat rigid,rules of military employment that 
in spite of that fact,,still makes it more attractive to the 
negro than civilian employment I take it as obvious that 
-it is not so muc the virtue of the military as the flaw in 
the civilian employment, 

I have another item about bees,, Isn't it odd how 
one doesn't see a man with a broken leg for years, but after 
breaking one's own leg, one suddenly encounters dozens of 
people in the same perdicament. ^nd so it is with bees, 
for no sooner did.-'rog and I have our little adventure’than 
word came to me that my former prize scholar, - Clemence's 
grandson, had on the same day climbed up in a fig tree, hard 
by his homo near the spillway, encountering in said fig tree, 
a fine wasp's nest, and that the inhabitants of said nest 
did sting and buzz about the child at such a great rate that 
becoming confused, he lost all power of taking himself out 
of said, tree, and the wasps did continue to sting him 
mightily about the head and neok. I asked his papa about 
his son's condition this afternoon, and he told me that 
his offspring was getting along alright now, although he 
had suffered greatly from Saturday until Monday. ^ inquired 
what medioaments had been applied Li,d was told that 
nothing save fortitude and enduranoe, those being the only 
two .things the family knew about for treatment of such 
afflicitions. And so I continue to puzzle, not as to 
why so mahy people die, but how so many continue to live.... 


I'm sorry you didn't ^et the little breathing space 
in the rural regions of Greenwood lake, for an opportunity 
to get close to -other Narth for a few hours of respite from 
the city's hurly-burly, - and especially in companionship with 
good companions, always means much. Perhaps you will ;make a t o 
of it this week end, - only I'm hoping you may not find the lake 
clogged with ,ice, for if it is proportionately chilly in 
that latitude as compared with Louisiana, it certainly must be 
chill. 

t 

My interest was avid concerning the doings of 
Alberta and ^artha. Up to the present writing, they seem 
bent on demonstr;.tiong the truth of that old say: "Can’t 
live with, and oan't live without". Here's hoping the interim 
between their first and second marriage to eaoh other may have 
helped settle .their minds and hearts ,as to what it really 
is they both want. Although rare, such divorces and re-marriagei 
do happen once in a while. I know of but two oases, - and 
both ended in a second divorce, - Annie .Gibson's nieoe, who 
at long last hae eventually, tried a third g-e-round, - this time 
to another man, - and your friend, Ilola ^ance Oliver, whose 
second marriage to the .second man she married, ended either 
in divorce or separation. , 

In the present instance, as 1 understand it, Llartha 
was the ope to actually kick over the traces, and if the pair 
do not remain happily harnessed together, she, it will be, I 
suppose, who again another westward flight toward Nevada. 

Ip woulu seem like poetic justice if the noffmans were 
invited to act as witnesses for the re-marriage ceremony, 
don't you think so. 

I am glad to say, I got in a oouple of solid hours at 
Arenbourg t-hi.8 morning , for the balapoe of the day was cluttered 
up with other eonsiderationa at Helrose, so ti.at 1 never did 
get back to make the most pf physical efforts during a day so 
unusually cool for mid July. 
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Knowing that Dr. Rand was planning to spend the 
afternon at his camp,. I expected to pass t .at way to see him, 
'but I never did get away, - what with friends and pilgrims' 
descending upon us right after noon. 

little Mr. Bachelier arrived first, - which meant 
the visit on the Rands had to be passed up. ^nd Miss litte 
and ^-unt Lottie -^evy drove down from town, while in the 
midst of all tijis, some people'from Oregon and anothef^set 
from Indiana passed this way and pr< yed to see the place, 
and as they were obviously genuinely interested, I could not 
refuse them. 


. -• .* « July L4th, 1^47. 

« * „ 


f 

Memorandum; 

’.Vas that man 1 8 name **riedman whose baggish wife up 
on Riverside ^rive used to do a big number in French lessons, 
and was the title of the man's book, of poems: 

"Green Hoses - Black Roses". 


iir. -^achlier brought the flame thrower with him, and says 
I may keep it, but I'm not. sure it will turn out to be all 
I had envisioned it. It is a m'etal cylinder, shaped like a fire 
extinguisher, and contains three gallons of ,oil, the whole 
weighing 75 pounds, .which, when slua over ones back, may 
start off easily enough, but 1 suspect may get quite heavy after 
a while, when the heat of the sun plus the heat from the flame, 
is added to the human frailty of him who toats said object,- 
but we shall see. 

Mr. Bachelier says he. saw Dr. Sleanor and her Jiusband who 
have just returned from several days in Hew Orleans where they 
ran into a book auotion, purchasing many books. . i'hey report 
trying to purchase a copy of Lyle's Lafitta, discovering that 
that item is currently bringing twenty dollars in the Orescent 
^ity. On that- basis, it would, be interesting to know what 
the author's own-copy would fetch, yos, no. 

» » ~ « 

After supper, Ban took us riding, - through the pecane 

orchards and along kittle River, - the country being lovely in 
the twilight. On our eturn the Madam folded forth with, 
and after i had finished feeding, my cats, dogs and pot chicken, 

Mr. B. cane over here to spend the evenin fc with him, - and 

so the day comes to a close with the best of it nestled in 

thj.8 little pre-folain w moment when we can chat a moment or 

two before sleep descends on the close of a fairly busy day. " ! 


• • * . 

What with "the am cat" in Colorado 3pring, the 
"mouse” is playing in the Crescent City, Mr. B, will return 
to kittle River tomorrow, and by the, week end, - the «Joe 
Kenrys will, be here, pnd I shall, I hope, be able to get back 
into the bee department, etc. Oh, for an old fashioned routine 





-Veil, anyway, 1 thought of that title today as I t ave 
the flame thrower a trial, for when I had done with 
attaching the green weeds, * still had weeds, - only they 
had been transformed from ^reen to black, and after taking a 
good look at the transformation, i decided I liked green 
weeds better, 

Bomehow I had supposed that the flame thrower would 
cook the weeds and flatten them out on the ground, but 
although 1 succeeded in putting them out of business so far 
as future development is concerned, they continued to stand 
upright, albeit awfully negroid in apprearance, and so, what 
with the cumbersome nature of the outfit, plus the decidedly 
unpleasant appearance of the greensward following a thorough 
going over, i have decided to use the machine but rarely, 

Mr. Bachelier returned home in the middle of the afternoon, 
and wit kindness of heart, left the flame thrower for whatever 
purpose i cared to put it. Frankly, it will become an 
object of decoration for the most part, but I couldn't dis¬ 
appoints® him by saying so straight out. And so he will 
be happy in the thought that it is serving a good purpose 
at Arenbourg, and I shall rest content to let it stand right 
where it is on my back gallery. So much for 
"Green Hoses - Black Aoses". 

Perhaps it is the hi t h thermometer readings-,- - which in 
reality have been unseasonably low O'f late, perhaps it was 
the noble ex.-mple set by the Uatohitoches medical lights,- 
in any event, two men in Montgomery, - < cross ed River 
from Melrose, got "all het up night befor-a last,- 
discussing pliitics, and on their way home from a local 

\ 

• • • • • 
















From the Francois Hignon Papers, M-5889 _ In Che Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


1 









2498 


bar, they stopped in the street to intensify their 
argument, setting the matter in a most perfect pistol duel,- 
perfect because these two hill billies bypassed b the 
Court House for the cemetary, - one shooting the other 
twice and the other returning the fire with five bullits,- 
and the net result was two dead contestants, - finishing 
the matter, - if not solving the disucssion, - but 
completely, Dyson, of 65 summers, was one of the men, 
and"when Annie Gibson arrived from Montgomery tomorrow, 1 
reckon she will be able to present the name of the other 
corps and additional details. 


I must not fail to remark how perfectly a recent 
remark in your last report reflected a matter which long has 
puzzled me: - namely, what in the world it was about the career 
of General ^rant that merited such a fine tomb on Riverside 
Drive, ^Hirely, as a President, he was more like Warren G. 
Harding than anyone I can sursnon to mind,- with the most 
charitable appraisal being that he was a kindly man, taken 
for a terrible ride by those whom he supposed to be his 
friends, A superficial study of the military aspects of 
the Civil War would seem to indicate that until Grant took 
over control, the whole business was becoming hopelessly 
stalemated and in all probability have ended in Lincolns 
failure to be re-elected in 1864, and a separation of the 
Worth and the Gouth, By his ability to tip the scales 
1 of victory for the Northern forces, G ra nt, therefore, is 

oerhaps'more respnsible than any other single man for the 
ultimate preservation of the Cnion, Surely that single factor 
was sufficient to merit him a noble mausi leum, But.I doubt 
if those who built the monument had such a thought in mind'; 
and surely the mismanagement and fraud that sullied the Grant 
' presidential administrations cast n? glory on the reputation 
of the man who failed so miserably iiji peace but succeeded so 
doggedly in war. His extreme courtesy to Dee at Apporaator. 
was certainly wonderful, refusing to aocept the Confederate 
General*8 sword, and, in possisition to the war mongers, 
insisting that the Confederates retain their horses, etc., 
for their return to private life. And no c 9i:ier &i ever said 
a better sentenoe than c r ant, - and thank the Lord it is 
cut in stone above the portal of his tomb; "Let Us Have 
Peace”, 


One more note on Arenbourg: - Hr. 3aohelier visited 
it this noon-with me. he things the persimmons and pears 
are lookin„ a 'bit wistful but believes a t-ood shower might 
pull them through, I scan the sky for clouds and hope the 
"scattered showers" promised by the radio, may scatter in this 
direction. 



July 25th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

I think you received a copy, - carbon, - of my 
letter to Dora in reference to the transforuatio 
reformed by the publisher on The rabuloue 52. 

dark as we are as to tho whole business. 

The weather remains hot and cloudless,'but 

-sm rzizToXi iToX 

promised "occasional scattered showers in the Norther 

r K e U a°nSo™o« Ul g UWy om« ted^he^a«e,r-jrt*— 4 . “ d 

that are at present beaming from every, quarter of he 
heavens. 

Our batch of pilgrims today were smajLl, but 

ra^ef^; tr^r^r no°-«« 

E- 

• tear on my larnyx. 

On the house g uest list, appesx'the names of 
Annie “ibson, who arrived around 4, and the oe 

Henrys,” including Pat, who returned fromvi siting 

^mi^ht add^an^arousing* go mentary regarding the advent 
of the Joe u^ys. Dan took the ~*auam and Annie and 
me for a short spin right after .supper. 
marked to the M a dam that sinoe Joe scheduled to 

arrive within a few hours, he thought he would 
pull out to spend the night and the balance of^ 
the week end somewhere other than at i( Melrose, - 
U sl.lys SW such a lot oi noiee_. It voula he 
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so wonderful if we could only get Joe, Dan and Sister 
altogether in one place just once, for I ra convince nothing 
hut three smallish grease spots would eventually he 
left. 

In speaking of U. S. Grant in yesterday's 
Mmmorandum, the mention of that name began un- 
ravelling a memory or two which I had’apparantly for¬ 
gotten, loj these many years, actually, the train 
of thought on the General-President brought back to mind 
an ele ant personality of whom I hadn't thought in 
years. - the -ountess Speronski, Princess Cantacuzene. 

In the geneology of the Grant family, she figues either as 
.the daughter or granddaughter of the President, and 
a lovely lady she was. Knowing nothing of the ..rants 
when I knew her, I was quite satisfied with oj.e c; ...ri:; 
of her personality without caring much her precise 
relationship to the General, - and somehow I never did 
take trouble to inquire from her directly or look up the 
matter in the days that followed. 

, One ting I do recall, - the somewhat curious fact 
that she was so frequently referred to with the two 
titles, since no matter how many appendages one may 
be entitled to, usually a single one is usually ?on- , 
sidered sufficient to establish one's identity. This 
year, when -oing over t foistoy' s ./ax Ahid xeace, I* ran inwr __ 
a Sue ran sky, - confident and administrator of Tzar 
Alexander, but at the time connected it not at all with 
the G r; . n t family. now wonder if both titles were 
used to indicate a prticular branch of the G ana tcuzene 
family, - since Barbara Hutton used to laugh at newspaper 
articles, stating shp wanted a title, for, as she 
marked about tne Mdvannis: "Afte^ all, if I had to — 

buy a title, L could probably have purchased an English 
nuke or some euch, since anyone in Russia, possessed of 
a cow, enjoys the right to style himself Prince". «.nd 
so, merhaws, the Speransky-Oantacuzene combination was 
a parallel (one i), to something like the one time 
Bishop of *xut,un, who so often, together with his descendants, 
is referred to sometimes a,s i. Talleyrnnd-Perigord. 

• • „■ . 

Well, anyhoo, the lady in question of as 
lorely a person as one might encounter among the 
Russian emigres, and vaguely it seems to me that someone 
once mentioned that she had written or was writing a 
book about her life ii) old Russia and her experiences 
during t e Revolution. I have no iaea if the book ever 
appeared or what its title may have been, but in 
case you should stumble over an author by such a name, on 
the Odds and Ends section, it might prove interesting to 
turn through a couple of opening ohapters to determine 
the lady's relationship with the General, for I think it 
was said she was married in the White nouse wili U. S. 
was domiciled in that place, ^orgive tnis long kotch.»» 
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July 27th, 1947. 






Memorandum: - 


1 How nice, How A ‘ice, HOW TICE.to have your 

perfectly elegant letter in Saturday's post. To me, it 
ranks away up in the higher brackets of excellent 
epistles come to hand in the past twelth month. 

c ( 

And so Martha and Albert have done it all over 
again. The emotional instability producing such cir¬ 
cumstances j - marriage, divoroe and<re-marriage, can but 
naturally impel one to speculate<upon the next twist 
that the same emotional instability will start function¬ 
ing, All I hope is that both of them eventually 
get what they want, but up until after their second 
marriage, I suspect that one of them, at least, and 
possibly both' of them, may be mighty uncertain on that 
point, have thus far only attained the knowledge of what 
they don't want, - and that apparently, is eaoh other,- 
should some one more to their individual taste come to 
the surfaoe, which, up to now, I gather, has not been 
the case, so that this second go-round at best must be 
< styled ‘‘ersatz". 

It was so kind of you to give me some particulars 
regarding the contents of the Postel papers, I had 
never heard the man's middle name before, and its oddity 
struck me considerably. 

* * * • 

*md 1 should also ^ike to say how much 1 appreciate 
your reference to particular items and personalities 
appearing in the papers,- J?e example, there is the 
matter of Samuel Adolph Gartright's theory as to 
the treatment or cure of lung troubles. I know not 
what the contemporary medical world thinks of such 
theories, -and 1 must say that off hand those concepts 
seem to run contrary to modern ideas. But you will 
be interested to know that* even down to the present year 
of grace, the Oartwritht concept, - although most cer- 
< tainly unknown to the present believers as his, still 
funotion in Louisiana, where, in slightly varied form, 
many a person feels that there Is some property in 
syrup made from native sugar cane that is helpful 
in overcoming lung weakness. Gane syrup, popular as a 
food- in Louisiana, is eaten in quantities by many a soul 
troubled with pulrai .ary problems. 
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And your mention of Dr. Mattas, * I'm uncertain of the 
swelling - interested me much, I didn't remember that he 
was on the list of the O 0 msopolitan Booh *hop. He is 
the family physician of "Qousin Josephine , - ^rs. 

Theodore Grunwald, and onoe in a while I write him a 
latter in reference to some historical point in *ne 
Louisiana medical field. Only a week or so ago, _ 

"Gousin Josephine" wrote that the good doctor j-aa just 
flown up to Manhattan and baok, and that he leaves^ 
shortly by air for a brief visit to London. How that 
a Hew Orleans physician should thus be hoppin^ about 
from cloud' to cloud isn’t so very extraordinary, but that 
this particular one should be doihg so i_s rather ren..ratable, 
and for this *s£80Hf - 

Une Sarah Dorsay, one time of Dunleith, you recall', 
and patron saint of "efferspn L>avis, had to undergo a i 
sever operation., - that proved fatal, in how Orleans, in 
the 1870's, - possibly^ 1874 or 1879, and looking Dack- / 
ward from 1947, when Dr! Mattas is xlyin fc to London, it 
is almost incredible, but nevertheless true, that the 
same physician should have been one of those a:, si sting 
at Madam Horsay's final operation. Assuming him to 
have been somewhere between &0 and 30 years Qf age at the 
time, it obxtainly places him alon a about the top of 
ancient gray beards whose' travel trends are abreast with 

the times, - , v 

I believe he has written 8 or 10 volumes of a 
medical' history oi. Louisiana* which they say Is endless 
and probably never will be finished orbublishpd, - which is 
r a great pity, 

f., v „ v* 

* * f 

a.nd thank you muoh for -telling me of the SindlMi 
t pw i a 'kook. Th e ^4asLauL.hfiS--it AaLtLJa a sn Ll L-.ex-p Xsxc pd. i t-as 
yet, 1 Stt-pooee I am doubly interested momentarily in 
such "purity of blood" problems because of Aurellia's 
sister, Aurellia took my advise and had Dr. Gleanox 
i-ve Bessie a check up, < But in D®Q®mber when the child 
is born 'in 1;he Alexandria Hospital, there is this to 
be considered. Last year when ~urellia’s and Bessie a 
mama was in the same hospital, she occupied a ted in •> 
tho wliitd section of the institution# yioulu. seem 

that Bessie might do thtf'same. and yet the child will 
be a mulatto. How, - should a person passing fox 
white, be put in the colored ward -to'have her colored 
baby, or should she be entered in the white ward, - 
'nreferably. perhaps, next to the aoor- giving on the cylored 
ward, and there, w'ithih the confines of the sanctified 
while ’Holy of holies, beget her colored off-spring. 

Dr. Eleanor will have to put; on Solomon s crown, I reckon, 
and Heaven help the’ out cone^ so to speak..,* 


July 28th, 1947. 


Memorandum: < < 

1 « 

j , 

Bow nice to have your letter in today's post, - 
your letter of Friday, which, somehow, I scarcely looked 
for during-these seasons of such hot weather and such 
busy week ends in your department. « ’ • 

■I.thankyou, too, for sharin, particulars from -a-nita 
with me. Somehow I feel she must be filled with the greatest 
courage to be journeying to Berlin in such xh unsettled 
times, although 1 probably imagine t ings to be wore in 
that city than they are, - B ar lin, - since the radio 
somehow•gives me the impression that anyone traveling from 
Western Germany to the former oapitol might well expect 
to get entangled in all kinds of Russian fly paper, and 
hopelessly gummed up, thus taking themselves wilfully into 
suoh a sitatuion. The Hamburg trip, crossing the 
British occupation zone, would not be so bad, I imagine, 
but apparently my understanding of-the situation in 
general must be people-with more hob-goblins of my 
own mental creation than any existing by actuality. 

t 

.and thank you much for telling me of the other 
circumstances obtaining in the ranks of those who by 
former condition and age ought not to be foroed itto 
such trying times as they are now going through, Jutting 
fire wood for December in a July heat wave is certainly 
a cruel jest. -It's communications such as these 
that make the words over the portal of ^rant's rnaus leura 
burn so brightly in such a war be-olouded world, yes, no. 

« * 

I think I failed to mention Sautrday's program in 
Sunday's Memorandum, It was hot-hot, - the weather, 
and our usual routine, although maintained, was altogether 
too lop-sided, VJhat with the Joe Henrys here, there 
is always muoh activity, and added to that circumstance, 
the faot that too many pilgrims came this way, - and too 
•late .in .the day, put everything in a hurly-burly. One batch 
came just as I was sitting down to supper, I relieved 
J. H. of the tour, iknowing him to have pressing business - 
on hand, but before 1 had finished the tour, H, 
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re-joined us, saying that Dr. Rand was at the big 
house, wanting to see me for a moment, and so he took 
over in my rj&ce. I chatted with br. Rand and his son, 
Horace, for* a few mo. ents, - in the library where 
the Madam wak sitting, and where J. d. arrived shortly 
with the pil rims to chat with his mother, - some of them 
being friends of long ago. i then accom anied the Rands 
to their car, and * / . ~ u . took the pilgrims upstairs and 
sent the ^adam riding with Joe ^enry. I frowned at the 
last move, knowint that by that hour, - and after such 
er day, the "adam would be sufficiently worn out to — 
require to ride to put her to sieep that night* 

t 

It was first dnrk before I eventually got rid of 
j. R. 1 8 pilgrims, - he having deserted them in my favor 
before 1 had waved'au rrevoir to the Rands, and it 
was plum dark before the ^ad&ra was home,again, - so 
exhausted she staggered in getting upstairs <?n my arim. 

In consequence of all this doings, I didn't tr. ck down 
my bees, although Log waited,long for me to undertake that 
job, Finally b got my supper, and so to bed, ~nd it 
goes without saying that Dun<l a y was a wash out, fio far as 
the Madam’s vigor was concerned, s nee Saturday's 
activities had worn her out. 

Of course the Renrys are inordinately strange in 
a variety of ways, not the least of which is that once 
a custom has-been established, it so ehow must never 
be titered, and since it is good for the ^adam to L o 
for a spin at the close of a quiet day, so it must be just 
bs good for her to take to the big road, even following 
a'day in which she has been flattenedout by too much 
v-and’-goi-ng- -on-the- par t- -of- -ether Sr —; :-!=r* 




On the home front, what with many a radio in 
remote little Gane River cabins, you will be interested 
to note the application of local custom to the announce- 
'ment’of news from afar, JSarly this morning, a darkie 
came to see me: 


The radid pronouncement early-early this morning 

an* .-VinriH-n 1 -f.ViA Pv a -i arch * a mama » aranln 1 



■ heap 

a-rollfn’.toward off yonder at Grand .View." 
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July 29th, 1947. 


Memorandum: ( . 

All the Rose of Sharon bushes. 

Six of the larger Gardenia bushes. 

Three Magnolias....'. 

So reads the preliminary casuality list at Arenbourg,- 
thanks to the uninterrupted heat and drought. 

Alexandria to the South and Shreveport to the Lorth 
both had showers during the day,but a t l00al 

skies remain a leaden blue and the red fluid in -he local 
thermometers continue to touch 100 or over. 

' It looks as though I shall have a heap of planting,- 
not new, but merely replacements, all lain out for me when 
winter rolls 'round. 

At first , lance, there woula seem to 1 be no relation 
between the above list and the enclosure, which, ** self '» 

is of no interest at all. But the list and the letter 
somehdw leads me to wonder if it might not he well to 
urge the writer of the letter to build on ^renbourg, - 
on^unit Do. 2., sinoe a residdnee in that H aa ** er . 
require the construction of a water tank and the inetallati 1 
of a'pump. The introduction of water, through the meai a 
of an electric pump, would make water available fo 
'helping our growing plants through such cry perio , - 
although it must be conceded that sometimes water alone ’ v 1 
not s ve plants that are bdin*, baked by continued heat. 

There is time between July and October to contemplate the 
wisdom of such a probation, and if you have any ideas 
on the matter, I should welcome them. 

And turning to something else again, I smile at how 
frequently the excuse for being pressed for tiroe. notes 8 

HSr.’ 

mire readily if someone else would point tne* out oO m . 














I 


{ 


I 


\ 


in the Southern Historical Collection, 


From the Francois Mignon Papers/ #M-3889 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 



Our local merchant-planter seems to he malting the 
most of the' Colorado situation, for after a week-end 
jr absence, he again took off for -“ew Orleans this noon, 

and will probably be’away for another couple of 
days. 

He was quoted much on the r;dio of late, as 
Chairman of the Louisiana Contton Gounoil. Prom two ^ I 

ABC broadcasting stations, *>. n. Henry, "large 
cotton producer of Louisiana" is quoted as calling a 
meeting at Eaton i'-ouge for august lE.th to consider various 
phases of the cotton problem, and I must say 1 was 
surprised to learn from the gentleman himself the other 
day that only about lli per cent of cotton produced is 
« used in the manufacturing of clothing. would have 
guessed •about 90 per cent, I believe the biggest 
percen age of the staple is used in road building and 

piastics, 

' ' 

Being always delighted in running across what 
I suppose *to be Cane River expressions, I was denchanted 
the other day to hear Long say to ^urellia's brother, Andy, 

> that the latter had better take something or other to 
Andy's "Wah-Wah-Wrong". Andy didn't seen to like the 
name, and so when opportunity afforded me a chance to 
make inquiry from -Cog about the expression, he 
made it clear by asking me if I didn't know what a 
'.7ah-TIeh-.«'rong was, I confessed 'I didn t. He said it 
< 'is a-bull tfiong, and then he further explained that 

I hadn't heard the complete ‘phrase he had used, for he 
had said *ndy should fcake whatever it was to his 
■' 'ipemale Wah'-« ah-^rong , and while it was obvious that 
iaxg Log, - like all"the rest of the'residents, had no 
conception of the meaning of the word "female", he 
pointed out to<me that "female" meant "Lady", so that 
a "Female ',7ah-V.’hah-77rong" is really a Lady Bull Prog, 
and everybody on ^olrose knows that while Andy's papa passes 
off his children as white, ^ndy favors a black-black 
• Female ^ah-wah-"rong, - and that is that. But l 

should add that by some miracle, most of the n gross have 
the unique ability of rolling the "Wrong" part in 
precisely the same manner that a certainly lady I know 
has in rolling off "rural", etc, 

» Gossip from the "gourage" has it that Madam Carter 
• got drunk on ^inday afternoon in that'place. Pugabou 

told me he hated that because ^r. Rapoieon ■“onaparte would 
< think Pugabou had procured the wine for her,-- and 
Aurellia, present at the "gourge" tells me that 
■ ^rs. "apoleoj was high "sure'nuf", and while she was 

present, Pugabou purchased two quarts for the lady, - and 
so things spin at ^elrose,,,, 
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July 30th, 1947. 


Memorandum: « 

Hot - hot, 

it odd thlt ed I U oan 1 pe^adS 1 ^self i to^oc^off early if 

It was kind of you to mention in your recent letter 
that *ArB. Roosevelt was taking time off at uampobello 

S.r m „ lr, end* 1 i m reokon & the^8umner° outing’ 
had 9 not been broadoast. « I'm wondering if the Administrati on,- 
if anproaohed by the Canadian Government, plans to 
create the Roosevelt Memorial there next d 

of on the recent trip, what with a Presidential 
campaign scheduled for next summer, and some credit might 
b^attempted on the part,of the democrats to focus public 
attention on the late ^resident by such means. 

i 

You will find the enclosed letter from -ire. Brandon 
quite newsy, even as did I. I reckon you lmow most 
of the people referred to, - Jeanne being Mrs. McDo\ el 
of Oakland, Dave LicKitterick's elder daughter being 
Grace of ^rinceton, H. J., etc. I do not know __ 

Eritchard and who Robert Dixon may be, L can t ima ine, 
possibly some kin to Virginia butler's husband I take 
it tha/lirs. Brandon feels that Mary Rhodes has something 
on her side regarding some resentment a ainst some of 
the Episcopal powers, and this is exceedingly str • 

Mrs. Brandon sets -enormous store on nspiaopalians, and 
I think, has always had more entusias for -^nanda Phipp 
£eca“e the Sur v.as an -piaoopallan than lor Ml. itmat. 
, reason. It vas Amanda, you may recall, who in 19 
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for riding byci, pardon me, - bicycles, - primarily 
because Amanda wanted to ride one and couldn’t do so 
because people of color sometimes rode the same type 
of vehioie, That waa one line I never got over. 


I passed around by the Hand camp this morning, 
taking a picture of the foundation which is being 
laid, and to or row I shall pass that way again and 
snap a picture of the frame work of the cabin itself, 
say ng nothin t about it to the Rands, so that they may 
be eventually presented with the two or three piotures 
of progress when the building is completed, I learned 
from *06 ^hevalier, the mulatto carpenter who is building 
it; that h r , Rand was here on Monday and Tuesday in the 
late ‘afternoon 

>Vhat with that big old bright round moon we are 
experiencing these nigh 8, I really am ashamed of myself 
for not goin back on ^ittle ^iver to bt. ^ugustine's 
-huroh where they are holding nightly revival services, 
in anticipation of "So-say-shun" which will be rolling 
around about this time in august. The energy of the 
negro never im resses mo more thaq at such times as these, 
when the thermometer for days stands at 100, and 
although he works all day, .he somehow finds the stamina 
and desire to head out at sun down to travel several miles 
a-foot, to participate in such frolics or services,- 
or as often happens, both, - and getting home at any 
old time after midnight, still able to be up at 
day break, - days on end, - and nights on nights, - 
following the same routine, i?or myself, I can but 
marvel end envy, - and eventually content myself with 
a walk of not more than a mile before folding up my 
beard in anticipation of an impending dawn. The trick, 
of course, is that he.knows how to relax and I don't, 
and try as I may, I shall never learn }t to the extent 
these artist can, - without so much as'trying. 

I listen with the greatest attention to all 
accounts of particulars regarding the release of the 
Linooln papers, but I continue to hear nothing regarding 
those, scheduled for release a year or so ago, concerning 
in inquiry following his murder. It seems to .me 
it was in the bower's book you are currently reading that 
mention was made of these papers, - so in case you should 
run across any reference to them in The tragic H ra> do 
pass along the good word. '1 continue to struggle through 
Lorna boon, - for lack of■anything else, - momentarily. 

I would do better to go to bh urC }-i orj x^ttle ^iver, ana perh 
I shall. 




PS 


1 


.. 
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July 31st, 1947, 


Memorandumj 

Hot - hot. 

And so July plays out, with cotton looking wonderful 
and everything else drooping like a tail of a rooster, lately 
dragged out 9 ! a rain barrel. I reckon I do, too, but 
I really don t mind the heat physically, and as usual, I 
got my licks-'in at ^renbourg this mornin,.; before sun up, and 
after that 1 kept pretty much in the shade, 

I think the enclosure of no especially interest, but 
thought youlmight like to keep up with trends. You can 
note from its statement that I have been a very poor 
correspondent in that direction. *'r; nkly, I was surprised 
that so much time had elapsed since writing in that 
direction, I reokon 1 have put off lots of letters, hoping 
I might have news of the Madam's plans for July and August, 
and so let too muoh time slip along i even after discovering 
she had no plans, anyway, it will be nice seeing the gentleman 
before September rolls round. 


I learned from , that Celeste and'Madam Regard 

have 1ft Colorado Springs, taking themselves on a 
sort of jiinket about the States of Arizona and hew 
Mexico. If I live to be a hundred, 1*11 never understand 
the traveling impulses of those ladies, - which, more correctly, 
would be to say Celeste, I imagine. Certainly this is 
the hottest season of the year in the Arizona country. 

And surely any months of the year are equally free 
to them for traveling, - and so they select the hottest 
to make their tours, - and especially after having gone 
to the Rockies to escape the summer heat of Louisiana. 

It's just like I always say: "You don't have to be, bui. 
it sure helps out a lot.,." 




• s 


I V-' 




• • • 
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James ^swell has begun activities in behalf of 
Sam Jones, for if the latter is elected, James will get 
a job in the public relations department, which means 
it will be his business, primarily, to write Mr. Jones' 
speeches, - a& about five or six thousand dollars a year, 

I think.' Sxoept for their few hundred acres, between 
Natchitoches <and ^rande -^core, where or on which they 
have their residence, I think the Aswells have no money, 
altough he does occasionally sell a short story, and has 
been successful in selling off a few building lots from 
> hi8 property. But a chance to get on the ^tate payroll 
would really me&n a .rent deal to the ^swells, I think, and 
here's hoping they may, 

f • 

I made another round to the Rand Gamp today and 
snapped another nfcdture of the progress i.eing made there. 

I am astonished, as the tning takes shape, to notioe 
how close to the'margin of the water the building is. 

It rises almost perpendicular from the water's edge *and 
some large frames, containing many small glass canes, 
have just arrived, these to ocoupy the west end of the 
building, just over the water, ./hat with the -test sun 
being what it is, by way of-heat, plus the reflection of 
the sun on the smooth surface of the water, and somethin, 
tells me that the camp is L oing to be hotter than a biscuit 
most of the time.. Joe w hevalier paused in his carpentry work 
for'& few minutes to chat with me. He said he figues the 
rands are building the camp in its present location, so that 
they oan admire it from the. shade of a cedar tree back in 
the adjoining cotton patch. Anything they do is 
alright, but it does seem too bad that they will find 
themselves cooking, after traveling from Alexandria to 
.ielrose to get a breath of so-called cool country air. 

* ! C \ 

One final weather .notet- according to the record this 
is the most dry July in 57 years. I think that 
is heattenin^, because if everything dies at ^renbouxg 
I shall re-plant this winter with the assuance that things 
are bound to do better next year, The mimosas, I must sav 
however, seem to be thiivins..X. 


seem to be thtfving 
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-August 1st, 194.7, 


• Memorandum: • 

f • 

Hot - hot. « 

• < 

But the pre-dawn hour was lovely, and as the airdale and 
I marched from here to Arenbourg when the first suggestion 
> of silver touched the ^astern sky, ray thoughts were all with 
someone, wishing •*> might share the beautiful and strange 
spectacle of a tight-wrapped, endless ribbon of fog that 
hung over the bayou off aoross the fields to the .£ast, All 
the^surface of the countryside was crystal clear in the semi- 
• darkness, save for that beautifully rounded covering, seemingly 
suspended but a foot or two above the ground, iving the 
~ < imoression that the hand of the .almighty had contrived a 

marvelous wrapping of silken white to encase a sleeping landsacape 
in advance of" the on-corain L day. By the time I was whaling away 
at the weeds, the smoothness of the cloud bank h*d broken and 
i18 long attenuated body was diapering without natural 
controur across the fields and thence into think air. But 
the original concept of its nicety of form and purity of 
content lingered ®n, so that’tonight, as I glance backward 
over the day, it reroins distinct in my mind, - as distinefct 
as my wish at the-time that 1 might have shared it with one 
single soul, - for obviously it didn't mean a thing to -uora, , 
who, as always, just trotted-along, nosing at bushes aloffg-^he 
roadside and occasionally jumping up and nipping my elbow for 
the sheer joy of livin c . 

t * 

Back home, and a fairly busy monring, and a little after 
•11, br; Bleanor came’ta see me cold inquire if the medeome of 
a couple of weeks back had been effective. She brought a 
couple of Nqw ojieans people with her, and as they 
were inter ested in books, I let them range through-the 
stacks in this house while ^r, -“leanor and her husband, bon, 
and I chatted, Ihey asked me to-have dinner with them one 
night this Coming week, I shall telephone them on the 
morrow, declining- supper but accepting their hospitality 
to spend a-couple of hours with them afterward, after the 
big house at ^elrose has folded up. Dr. -iLeanor told me that 
when Aurellia and Bessie ha^ arrived at her office last week. 
















— 
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Bessie, who speaks nothing hut French, remained silent for the 
most part. Aurellia, she said, opened the consultation by 
saying that she had brought Bessie on the*recommendation of 
Mr. frajicois, ca»&ing Hr, Eleanor to raise , - ever so gently,- 
the extreme tip of one eybrow, - elevanted still further when 
it was explained to her that it was expected the baby 
would probably be colored, - causing much confusion temporarily 
in the physician's mind, until Aurellia further explained that 
my interest in the case was one of a friend and not that of 
an actual participant in the business at hand, naturally, 

Dr. -kieanor, Hon and I all rolled on the floor in merriment 
in contemplating the possibilities whioh, up to .that 
moment, I hadn't considered. Dr, Eleanor suggests that if 
the three of us can chat for a while together over a late 
supportable, we may Se able to figure out just where, - at 
what precise spot in which particular ward in the hospital, 
poor Bessie can eventually have her child. t 

The Postell letter of inquiry interests me because it 
indicates that even as any time during the past 80 
years, people are prone to believe the story of the Corral. 

I shall respond to the Postel letter on the morrow, telling 
him of the printed memories of the whife of the Co mandant,- 
Yankee, - at ^atohez, describing the place, conversations 
I have had with ancient ne.gores who went through its horrors, 
plus scores of skeletons I myself have seen sluff ’slough) off 
into the Mississippi, 1 shall also suggest'that the federal 
Army, wouldn't report their bungling of the business and that 
local residents couldn't get the thing printed in post- 
bellum, reconstruction ye^rs. But more, I shall tell him of 
the two pillars of tlie Presbyterian Church at Pine Ridge 
who, after vising batches in the 1840's, regaled their 
fellow church w±± men with an account of a.machine in — 

Natchez that would make ioe., „.and how_the heniers decided 
that their two associaies must have gotten'drunk and so - 

required ti.em on the following Saturday to bring home the proof 
of the ice cakes. As I may have mentioned before, the two 
men went to town, purchased a cake, - it was July, - and 
started back to ,-L ine ■digge with it, - 6 miles away. The 
congregation hnq assunbled at the-church in force, and'when 
the men arrived’ came out to the road to inspect the evidence,- 
which, to the men's consternation, had melted away on the journey. 
They were accordingly removed from membership for lying and 
frolio-some propensities, and only after years were they re¬ 
instated, when the truth of their account o£ an ice making 
machine was confirmed as the truth. Purely the one statement 
covering ioe makin^ was no more incredible to the members of 
that oongregation.that .is the tale of the Corral to contemporary 
, citizens of this Delta country, and if they want to read me out 
of their tight little circle, shall not mind, iThat 
slights me is that "h:. Postell is sufficiently interested 
to consider the matter worthy of worry.,,.. 


i 


t 
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August 3rd, 194 7, 


Msmorandum: 

* 

Hot - hot. 

If memory serves you as well as dacha Guitry, you will 
remember having told me.at the time of your visit to the 
American foundation that Alexnader Bcourby was, engaged at th< t 
time in reading Gentleman's Agreement, - or perhaps it is 
Gentlemen's Agreement, Bn any event, x re-lived the pleasures 
I experienced in reading your splendid report at the time when, 
pver*the air today, B h§trd the book mentioned as being 
one of great popularity at the,moment, along with Sinclair 
lewis's Ifinga Blood h 0 yal. As I understand it. Gentlemen's 
agreement has to dp with a s--,udy of anti semitism, even as 
the Bewis book deals with the negro question. Thanks to 
the advance information about the Ccourby 1 bors, I shall ask 
Dew u rleans £o send me that item, and today i shall pen 
(interruption) - 1 shall pen, old Xenophon P, ^mith a 
line, asking that the H e wis book be put into production,- 
if, indeed, it hasn't been already. 


In reply to Dora's letter, -.enclosed herewith, I 
am writing to request.that he ask Dorrence and Co pany to 
return the Jullon ipnnuscript immediately. B$ would seem 
that Borrenoe j. s a Vanity Publishing house * expecting tne 
‘author to spend his life not only writing a book but paying 
for its publication, too, with Dorrenoe reserving for itself 
the rights to the profits without assuming any risks whotsoever, 
I su^gestthat the manuscript be sent to the u iss Ciauesen or 
whoever of Doubleday, and rejected there, be sent to 
Christopher House, ♦ 

Today's batch of pilgrims included some from Michigan. 

There is a ban against receiving pilgrims on Sunday, but 
I made an exception, wha^ with the sympathy 1 have for people 
who travel so far only tp face disappointment, although 
I am obviously wrong oft* times in assxiraing their interest 
in old plantations parallels my own. One of tho ladles 
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had somethin to do about education in Michigan, The 
race problem came up for discussion, I opined that within 
a few"generations it would automatically solve itself so far 
as the negro in the united states went, since the white and 
colored bipod would probably mingle and so remove the matter 
completely. The lady was obviously shocked, - as I hoped, 
bhetold me that in her place of residence, the matter had 
ball been settled, - ana better, for both colored and 
white teachers are on the staff of the same school, ’’although 
we keep strictly to the business of teaching and of course do 
no±x not believe in social equality". She explained that 
shoitly people would recognize the desireability of actuality 
of opportunity but strict segregation socially, "You wait 
and see", she re arked, "and eventually you'll have to 
admit'our way is the right one", "I can't wait 200 years," 

J moaned, "but if you can, I grant you the right to visit - 
my grave to shout;'I dold you so'", 

« * 

In the literary department, I finished lorna boon, and 
found it quaint, lengthy, somewhat preposterous in spots, and 
sprinkle^ with some very sage.observations, I was struck 
by the le, ding char c.er, - a farmer, - remarking how 
contented geemed the chickens when the farmer's sister 
felt of the birds' craws and how much the birds seemed to 
respond with contentment. Once in a while, to uetermine how 
empty J anie really is, I, too, feel of the little pouch 
just at the base of her neok, and as I gently stroke it, 

Janie invariably murmurs a few contented sounds and begins 
relaxing her leg joints and nestling down on the ground. 
Frankly I was impressed to discover the same phenomon both in 
print and in feathers,-sp to speak, 

I have begun a 1925 publication,.- This Believing World 
by one Brown, - a study of the development of religion. 

What with^the heat bein t what it is and everything dying of 
drought, x could the more readily appreciate the author's 
surmise that one of the earliest manifestations of 
religion came on the heels of early man moving from the 
tender of flocks stage to the tiller of soil bracket. In 
the former stage, he could ignore atmospheric conditions 
swirling around tlie question of moisture by merely moving 
his flocks to a source of water when the latter was needed. 
But when his interests in agriculture prevented him from 
moving his vegetables to water, he began to feel the impulse 
to appeal to some Spirit or God to bring the moisture 
to him and his stationary line of endeavor. Under 
present conditions, .I'm beginning to feel awfully primitif 
and sympathetic toward the first appealer to t e Bain God..,, 
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August 4th, 1947, 


Memorandum: 

Hot - hot. 

' And how nice of you to write me the kind note of 
Thursday. Blease, please don't try to undertake 
correspondence when the demands of the office, the social 
deoartmdnt and the weather'are so pressing. You know I 
would ever s6 much prefer that you employ the time consumed 
in writing to sheer rest or relaxation, - or apportioning 
such moments to spreading the "must" parts of the daily 
program. After all, the human machine will bear but a 
certain load, and when circumstances require all effortin 
one direotion, let's forego the satisfetion of communing 
with each other until the temporary demands have lessened, 
being always assured that either communicant will appreciate 
the circumstances and ^alue the ovenutal contact when 
our desired approtionment of time comes baok into its 
aocustomed balance. 

It has always seemed to me, - hhd I have probably 
remarked upon it tiefbre, - that the difference between 
JNew York and every other place in the world is the 
fact that in Hew *ork we wonder not what we shall do next, 
but what we can get out of doing, in order that every onoe 
in a fohile we oan grab off a 'couple of seconds to under¬ 
take what we really want to do; Realizing as I do, that 
the wish for frequent conv rsatioh via correspondence is one 
of the things we both hold as moSt pleasureable, I fully 
believe that such conversations will bring us greater satis¬ 
faction if we do not consider them as Something that 
must be squeezed Into stated periods'but rathe* allowed 
to well up to the surface of expression when other swirling 
cyclones have gone bye, leaving our conversations surfaces 
calm and unharried. So please don't try to write at 
the moment, being assured, as always, that I will fully 
appreciate the circumstances and so switch my dials from 
the typed word to the telepathetic. And your pro & ram 

is coming in fine, ' 

« , 

I was pleased to receive the enclosure from Lindsay 
Lomax Wood, and while it contains nothin^, of especial 
interest, I pass it along for you to b lauce through. 
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I am responding to the lady by this mail, explaining 
my i^nor: ned as to the current value of a Lincoln autograph, 
but suggesting proper sources from which suah information 
might be obtained/ In view of her wish to convert such 
a treasure into cash, l shall take the liberty to in¬ 
quire if she would consider parting with the Lomax Diary, 
pointing out that since it has served its purpose in furnishing 
the data for the Washington Diary book. She may perhaps not 
ca e to keep it longer, what with its research value having teen 
exhausted by the book on which it was based. The lady 
was so" generous in giving me the Mercer letters, of whose 
very existence I knew not, when they were mailed to me, it 
seems to mo that she might not set too much store on the 
Lomax'Diary which for us; on the other hand, would be a 
pearl of ‘groat price in our evaluation, were it eventually 
to grace the shelves of arenbourg. 

Frankly, 1 can't imagine other members of the Lomax family 
permitting the disposal of such'a wonderful•manusoript, and 
yet, - if the members of that faipily are much like the 
members of other families holdin^ such treasures, and caring 
nothing for "such old trash", thoy might be perfectly in¬ 
different to the whole thing, 

A note on the crop situation: - for the first time in 
his life, J. AA , , who has always maintained he doesn't need 
a drop of ruin to r;'.ise cotton, is beginning to hope 
for*a s ower. The prolonged heat seems to have reduoed prospects 
for this year's crop about ~0 peroent. The excessive dryness 
is impelling the cotton plants to open their bowls pre¬ 
maturely, before the staple is well developed, and the 
smaller bowls, which, with moisture would have come into 
•full‘Tn'O'd'iTTTtlVIty, are now starting to shrivel up and will 
never open at all. The records show that in 1896 the 
entire South had practically no rain at all from "pril 
to December, This year's stretoh isn't going to be so 
long, - 1 hope, - but the constancy of the intense heat 
my well prove almost as devastating. The nice thing about 
it is; that a drought sledom if ever repents itself in a 
successive 12th month, and so.what we plant; and re-plant 
at ^renbourg this * inter ought to have good prospects for 
next year. And so we grin and bear the present "miBere", 

From "This*Believing ,v orld'^ I am struck by the 
account of four different religions, far flung prior to 
the -hxistian era, whose primary goas experienced death 
ahu resurrection holing out the hope to ordinary men that 
their present and future experience might follow the 
• same- pattern* ^nd *nnle has read me from' the last 
Tines 1 ^ook “‘eview the oonminger aritcle on the front 
age about diaries and momoires, Adams, eta,, and 

e whole article fascinating,,,,, 1 ,. 


? 




I 


* \ 

u 

K\ 


2516 


Akgust 5th, 1947, 


Memorandum: 

I pen these lines a little later than usual, - the 
clock pointing to a half after 11, 

I sr.ent the evening with the ?<orsleys, and a very 
pleasant eveing it was, too, I wislt you had teen present. 
Conversation was good, ranging from gossip to psycho-analysis, 
and withal so effervescent that ords sparkled with zest, and 
thoughts, - and eveh an original idea or two, - winged its or 
their way on the breaths of exhilaration, 

LADY DOCTOR OF LOUISIANA 

day book of a LaJjy pooToa . 

LaDY DuOi-UP. hl'd-A'S TilE Ln.u? Ifl LOUISIANA. 

Those are some of the title for a book for someone to write,- 
titles swirling ,th ough ray brain as we ch tted and Dr. Eleanor 
recounted some of her extraordinary experiences in 
her day to day (interruption) 

Now, let me see where we were at,.,.,Oh t< yes, - some titles 
for a book, -^nd these titles r<- ced through my mind as 
the Dootor and Don (Mrs, and Mrs.) spoke of how glad they would 
be if someone, interested in the local set up, would come to 
live with them, having a room in the house where a manuscript 
might be - prepared, and sharing life with them at no expense 
to the guest, who could accompany Dr, Dieanor on her professional 
calls, contemplate the human and economic peculiarities and 
problems of the region, weigh the two distinctly different 
problems involved in attending the needs of (1) the people of 
color, and (2) the white trash in the hills. 

And as they talked, 1 naturally thought of Dora, thinking 
his sympat) etic feelings for the under-privileged "and his 
acquaintance with this region might especially qualify him 
for such an undertaking, 

* - « 

^nd so‘I-spoke of him tO'thero, and today I think I 
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shall write him on the morrow, suggesting that this opportunity 
would afford him ever so pleasant an outing from Oklahoma for• 
a while, and providing us both with a chance to compare 
notes on a variety of literary considerations, executed in the 
past, and fruitful of promises for the whipping up of a 
manuscript or two, centering about the ddings of the lady 
doctor. 

As I see it, the life of x»r. Eleanor itself is pretty much 
the stuff of whioh movies are made, A study of her own career 
should offer a unique opportunity for something Hollywood might 
seriously consider. And quite aside from her personality, 
one is bound to admit that- a rem rkably entertaining series of 
volumes spread out in every direction, followed by her responses 
to daily calls' from such a renrkable assortment of human beings 
requiring her services, - the tale of' any one of whom might 
well figure as the main theme of a story, and a collection of 
such tales offer marvelous entertainment, and a composite 
account of a month’s activities might well provid'd a study in 
faot and study that, if popularly presented, would do much 
for the benefit of the depressed rural areas in the matter of 
health insurance, - at the same time offering a measure of 
reward for the person setting forth the oddities discovered 
in this strange segement of geography and humanity. 

If unsuccessful in making such a try, “-r. £ipes would at 
least have had a pleasant outing which his host and hostess would 
have enjoyed as much as ho, I think. And successful, all of 
u8 might find, by attempting this path, we have overcome another 
mile-stone on the road to a realization of our dreams centering 
about ^renbourg. 

I'm tdred,. but how much I wish 1 might turn over some of 
these thoughts with an understaxiding soul like yourself right 

now, 

» « ' 

^nd so 1 shall uee my judgement in whipping this 
possibility into some kind of an offer, ana" here’s hoping 
good may accrue Co everyone all the way 'round,' 

I 

Dr, Eleanor says that the most unexpected event of the week 
for her was the delivery of a baby in the back of the "Go-cart", 
as her‘husband, at the wheel, speeded Dr, £5. and per patient 
through the night in the general direction of tho natenitoohes 
Hospital, i 

Ana x le^rn from the same source that the„P99£ls*t'?. 0 5} r . 

New Orleans, brought here the other .aay, paid «elihe $lo,OU 
for some old papers and books, uncovered in her a-tio, - one 
being the log of a Slave W hip,---Hummrammraramm...... 

My patient is petulant with heat. Geleste returned irom 
Colorado Spring and Santa *'e tonight. And now I fold.... 


*U£U8t 6th, 194 7. 


Memorandum: , * 

• - 

Hot - hot. " « 

- ’ - • « ’ ... • y 

So many things depend from and hinge on current *' 
thermometer readings, that a glance in the direction of the 
weather seems but natural and logical at the beginning of 
any letter these days. " « * 

Tonight we took aur daily little aride right after supper. 
x he atmosnhere was curious, seemingly clouded, * but not by 
clouds. -Bj.g old trucks have all duy been hauling gravel 
from Derry to Bermuda along the ^ast bank of Cane Siver, The 
dust, already thick, has e rown thicker, as these big old 
vehicles thunder along, the fine-fine soil that rises with each 
passing, seeming to hang- lifelyss-on the air that remains 
unmoved by even the vaguest suggestion of a breeze, Yfe 
were uncertain as to the nature of the blankets of haze that 
clouded the landsaape, for our little ride took us to -^erty and 
across the cement highway to fbllow along -bayou Derbanne, which 
parallels the highway, and in sever: 1 places along these 
Montrose-Gorham foot hills, fires were burning with abandon in 
the woods all along the seven mile route. I suppose it is 
the smoke from th^se forest fires, mixed with the exoessive dust 
from the unpaved highways, that unite to hang a pall over everything. 

!.' ■ .£>' - i _• . iv % 

^rankly, 1 was a little worried when I saw'the several 
forest fires, but , wasn't, 1 asked them if they weren't 
likely to srr.ead, but he said they weren't. He says only pine 
forests burn, - which was news to me. 1 suspect it might 
be news to other people, too, but x could be wrong. In 
any event, the firest didn't seem extensive, and the'y certainly 
aren't like to spread the seve al miles between their present 
locality ana the ^ane ‘Iver neighborhood. And yet, what' 
with t'he -^nrys owning hundreds of acres of wood land in 
that hill seotion, I still think they would be< likely to 
give pause in contemplating the situation. But’ they don’t. 

And why should I. 

... . • • * • * * 

I suppose it is the heat th; t makes my patient disagreeable 
to the servants, - I use the word disagreeable in lieu of 
something stronger. But 1 can't feel for her as one feels 
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for a cross child, worn out with fatigue. Obviously the 

heat enervates her, and a natrual reaction for her is to 

take out her feelings on those who can 8t talk back. 

• « * 

And, of course, there is the painting of the bi house that 
goes along from day to day, and the constant oommotion that 
accompanies it n . -urally adds to the f-ggrivation of .hose 
who dwell there. A typical and wholly mad system of 
painting in no way contributes to a lessening of a strain on 
the aerves. first a room is selected to be painted, :and 
all the furniture is moved out. ^hen the walls and ceilings 
are given a going over, - after which the furniture is moved back 
in. Then another room is selected at random, and its furniture 
moved out, the room painted and then the furntiure moved back. 

Then one returns to the first room deciding ,to paint the floor. 

All the furniture, accordingly is moved out again, and the 
floor painted, and eventually, - but before it is quite dry, the 
furniture is moved back. Then the furniture from the second 
room is all moved out again, and the painting of that floor 
undertaken, and so. on and so forth, and, the resulting 
pulling and hauling hnd racket and uproar is incredible, - as 
is the system, - or lack of it, - that permits such a hodge¬ 
podge of lkbor and duplication of work.' Ho wopder my patient- 
gets cross, - and yet the proceedure, furthpr rrovoking her 
enervation, is of her own doings. 

The enclosed letter from Mr. Postal is of no especial 
interest, and what with a flock of pilgrims arriving at the 
time it wtffe being re a to me, I can't recall if it required a 
response.' If you find any is required, you ipight refer to it 
if you will be so kind. t ’ 

I saw Madam Regard and delate for a moment, the latter 
having quite a cold. •‘•hey seem to have had a delightful trip 
• through Colorado and Hew Mexico, although I haven't learned 
any of the details. 

Annie Gibson returns to Montgomery on the morrow. I 
regret her going, especially as she has helped fill in the 
hour8 when othefwise l should have to .have .been lboking in 
on ray patient. ' But tomorrow nigfct, ± reokon she will^bo sleeping 
more soundly in her owrf bed, for while here she has slept with 
the -xadam, but as the latter cruises about much of the ni.ht 
poor ~nnie hasn't slept too soundly i imagine. This afternoon 
about 3 or 4 o clock, the painters decided to paint the floor 
Ox the Madam's room. The latter deieded she and ^nnie would 
apprpriate Pat's room for tne night. Pat accordingly removed his 
personal effects at 6 p.m. , but by 8 p.m., the Madam decided 
to sleep in her own room, - regardless of the paint and 
preparations on Pat's part, “nd so, in her room she retired but 
i- she is sleeping much there at this moment, 1 doubt - but’ 
the pattern of proceedure is different from elsewhere, and if 
difference is the spice of life, then their re ose will be ever so spicy 




1 Sci- 2520 


August 7th, 1U47, 


Memorandumi , « 

How nice to have your grand report of Monday in this 
Thursday morning's post, 

t 

Your account of the sooial aspects of the foregoing 
week end indicate a program which, added to the regular routine, 
should by normal measurements have floored even the most viril. 
I'm so glad to know that the present week offers 'some respite 
from both the social and business angleB, and perhaps the 
thermometer in your neM*,hkorhood isn't so violent either, for 
the General wr tes from Washington that in the capitol the 
apartment houses have been, turning on the radiators in view of 
the co,ld, damp atmospher thereabouts which may possibly be 
_obtaining in your locality, too. , 

In these parts the heat continues unabated, as the 
enclosure from little *- i iss Dormon will indicate. One trouble 
be-deviling little HLss Dormon is her inability to grin and 
bear the heat disaster over which neither she nor any of us 
have any control, as for myself, I can see no advantage in 
mulling over the witrered corpses of departed plants, for 
not enough moistures ip all the tears I mi b ht shed would 
bring back to l;Lfe those tha;t have already sizzled and died. 

I sometimes laugh at myself as I catch myself casting ever 
so light a side-glauce in the direction of some departed 
gardenia or magnolia, for even though curiosity gets the* 
better of me, impelling me toturn my head just a little, still 
the weeds and plants still alive must find my antics Blightly 
goofy, since I continue to make believe that in reality 
I have noticed the disaster spreading from plant to flower to 
tree about me. But well i know-that some will eventually 
survive, and with them as a nuoelus, I shall have something 
to begin with, as I unuertake replacing what is lost, while 
u£ at Briarwood, little Hiss •*'ormon will have worn herself out, 
enjoying emotional fits as she wails over not what remains 
but what is dying inch by inch. . 1 J ; • 

j r • < 

On the hom^ front, things continue to rock elon - much 
as usual, -nnie returned to Montgomery, J. *. and rfct drove 
to Monroe, perhaps ICO miles, to drive home a new car. 

J. **. returned first, arriving, just after supper. -*e sold me 
he ha^ ,^'ean impressed by the sight of many forest fi-re^st along 
the way. He asked me if I didn't .think it would be altight 
for the Madam to get up, dress, and take a little spin. 

I did. not. He accordingly sent for ice cream as some kind of 
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a substitute, The mania for whizsing her up and down the 
road each sundown springe from a guilty feeling, I think, 
that the trip should have been engineered for her to 
fforth Carolina, X must say he did more to that end than 
any one. But when the time element grew short and 
one dootor who hadn’t seen her in a couple of years remarked 
upon the need for a leisurely progression to a'higher altitude, 
he laid a strong hold on that straw, - secretly a little 
dubious, I suspect, as to the purity of the ethetics, but 
sufficiently buttressed nor; lly to substitute another oure,- 
that of whizzing the lady up and down the river for half an 
hour or so nightly, ,»nd once a custom is established 
at Melrose heat or high water cannot alter it, and the mere 
fact that the enervated patient at the close of a sizzling 
day has already folded up for the night doesn't mean a thing, 
just so long as the daily record of the daily haul remains 
unaltered, regardless of how much exhaustion is added to' 
the patient for whom the nightly rides were conoeived as a 

benefit. It' all so wonderful.and Annie was 

Perfectly right when, after learning that I write a 
daily Memorandum of local doings, she remarked that 
the more faithfully I set down the day-to-day doings, the 
less likely anyone would, either, now or in future ye rs, be¬ 
lieve what was Written, 

I sent'/ora a telegram today, saying that within a week 
or so he mi^ht expect to receive an invitation to spend a 
little vacation in ^loutierville. I shall write him a 
letter of explanation to gp forward in the.morrow’s post, 

I thought some inkling as to the possibility of such 
an invitation might be useful to him, what with the 
,possibility that he might thus, fore-warned, arrange to 
have his manuscripts either called in or sent forward in 
anticipation of his absenoe from Dorman for a month or 
so, -— 




August 8th, 1947. 


Memorandum; 

t 

We continue to sizzle and fry. 

On-the plantation there is the seasonal shifting of gears 
that marks the annual change in daily routine. (Cultivation 
of the cotton crop is definitely finished; - ootton from 
here on out being permitted to march by itself. Painting on 
< £he big house is temporarily halted to give the painters a 
rest. Most of the people, if.working at all, are working but 
half a day, lots of them are conserving their energies in 
t preparation for ?so-say-shun" which gets under way about next 
Wednesday, the 13th, and will continue through Sunday at 
. St, Paul’s ^urch near Bermuda, The gin is being cleaned, 
the leather belts tightened, the machinery tinkered with and 
• started up to guarantee its efficient operation when cotton 
starts rolling in when another couple of weeks have past. 
Sveryone seems relaxed, inclined toward much giggling about 
superficial things, and nobody moving much above a snail’s 
pace, which is wise in this weather, A thick cloud of fine- 
fine dust hangs over everything, caused by the enoless 
rumbling of gravel trucks in the general direction of 
La Cote Joyeuse, Somehow one senses the meaning of the 
lines from Porgy and Bess; "Summer time, and the living is 
easy; summer time, and the cotton is high." 


Surely in the activities of Dr, ^leanor lies the. 
material for a splendid book, and her intimate contacts 
with the local population, - river bootom negroes and 
kill country white trasty, embrace all the elements for 
two or three other studies whioh offer rare opportunities, 
I believe, for someone like Dora who already knows the 
neighborhood and so sympathetically aupreoiates the human 
problems involved. Of course I haven't any idea of what 
kind of prose Dora writes, but regardless of that point, 
the collecting of the material is the thing, and once that 

‘a**:- 


3efore swinging away to another subject, I should like 
to remark upon a phenomenon, perhaps a paradox, while still 
in the. plantation field, Tihat with excessive dampness in 
South C 8 rolina this year, the ootton crop in that State has boen 
reduced by some 36 percent. In Texas, Louisiana and* Alabama, 
however, because of the excessive dryness, the boll Weevil,- 
the cause of the Carolina inroads on the crop, has been 
practically, harmless, l'here were a few boll weevils early 
in the season but it is almost impossible to find one since 
the drought L ot to. going, full tilt. Fox heat without 
moisture is devastating to the boll weevil which almost seems 
to indicate some slip in the hivine plan, if such plans 
eriLrace the welfare of the weevil,, somehow it seems to me 
almost paradoxical, as though!, for instance, a polar bear 
so conoeived as to require ice, would at the same’ time 
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die if the weather should turn cold. Don't you think, it 
odd that the self same heat required to grow the $ basia food 
of the boll tfeevil, constitutes an agency of destruction for 
the insect when moisture, not requried by the cotton, is with¬ 
drawn. although there must have been plenty of rainy seasons 
Ln the .United States prior to 1904 or 1905, - whenever the 
boll weevil made his first bow, still the mystery of his 
belated appearance may in part be solved by the presence of 
unusual dryness over the century proceeding that discourage his 
advent. 

This afternoon Donal -/orsley came by to see me, 
saying that Dr. Elefyior is temporarily laid on the shelf from 
exhaustion, ■‘■‘hey received the carbon copy of my letter 
to -^ora in the morning mail, and found it good, and are 
hoping hq will come to be with them, 

h Q .brought a bottle of Sherry which I opened immediately 
for mutual sampling, and although I am a devotee of port, 

I found Ijhe Sherry good. . 

He could stop but for 20 minutes, but at my request, he 
related the i hi^h lights of his war ex per ience s as an 
officer in the air forcq. Ke was shot down over Lorient, 
on the French coast, hidden for a short time-by peasants, 
although wounds obviously would require expert attention. 

He was discovered by the ^azis, however, and after' and 
after extensive questioning, sent to a hosnit 1 in Haris. 

From ti ere he was taken to a concentration camp in Dilesia, 
where he remained.until the approach of the Russians caused 
the prisonners to be sent to the Munich area He said many 
American prisoners felt sorry for the poor old guards, 
accompanying them on the trip, - 100 miles of which was 
made on foot ip the snow, and that tnese Germans ox the old 
school geeipod amazed when now and thpn their prisonners would 
feel sorry for these oldsters and would assist them to 
carry their ammunition, etc., in order ti.at these old men 
might nondrop and freeze in the snow. 

Liberated by a thrust'froiji Hatton's forces, D. V/orsley's 
group was flown to ^canp, above LeHavre, and from there, 

D, /, got leave to visit LopcLon. On the street he ana a 
friend were tapped on the shoulder by a energe.tic woman,- 
one i*anoy ^stor, who invited them to Cliveden, ■‘■'hey went for 
a week end, riturnin, to London thereafter. But the Lady 
oame up to town on Tuesday, ana returned them to Cliveden for 
several weeks. A Californian, v, ",, was altogether delighted 
with the former -^anghorn , irl from Virginia, oven as much 
as I was de.lighted with -Lady -stor's sister, Mrs. w.arles ^ana 
Gibson whom L know ever so long ago. From England, u 
oame bncn to American on ts.e «uieen “lizabeth, nd hi., war was 
over, and'I 'm b lnd he is in -Louisiana here 1 can see him now 
and then and we can contend over the virtues of the -Langhorn 
sisters, - so unlike and yet so appealing respectively to e. ch 
of us... 


August 10th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

•' * r- ' 

To hand your nice newsy letter in the last post, and a 
million thanks. It is nice to know what you are doing and what 
you have on the calendar, - tentatively. 

Regarding the vacation period, I trust you will advise me 
sufficiently in advanoe so that I may turn off the faucet in 
good time, I take the liberty to suggest that you might indicate 
the same by saying: "Don't write after such and such a date, 
so th t I shall be able to keep .nicely to your schedule. 

I»m ^lad you got to see The Yearling, even though the 
failure of the" sound track led to hilarious reactions from the 
audience. I have heard the film mentioned on the air but as I have 
not read the book, although it is on the disks, - I should 
imagine the scenic featura would be the paramount point in the whole 
thing. ■— 

It's wond-erful'that in spite .of all the activity of the 
past few weeks, you still feel up to galloping down to lower 
4th Avenu .0 at the end of a busy day. I hopa it was a pleasureable 
trip, but 1 conjure you to take a little .time out now and then just 
to do nothing, , 


Such proeeedure pays a big dividend, too, 
important one of all.. 


and the most 


The heat, of course, continues uninterrupted. , I reckon the 
past couple of days haven't really been any hotter than any in the 
past couple ox weeks. But on both Saturday and Sunday afternoons 
the electricity was cut off, - the lines being too heavily .drawn 
upon, it is said, and the hours when all the electrical devises 
played out s emed doubly hot, of course, Either actually or 
imaginatively, my patient felt the interim almost insupportable, 
and like a small child, er reaction seemed centered in the 
digestive tract. She vomited some and felt generally enervated, 
but nothin^ serious resulted, - and what with .a. small gain to be 
chalked up against such a great loss, - we were thus provided with 
a wonderfully effective excusq for not getting into the big 
road to whizz up and down in the clouds of dust and smoke that 
hang over the countryside. , 

, r 

You were so kind as to inquiry about Sarah and Jana.- • *l‘hey 
both are carry ng on as usual, in spite of their fur ana feather 
coverings and the high thermometer readings. Of the two, 
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Jnaia is the earlier to rize. Lots of tines before a streak of 
silver foretells another dawn, that rooster is peeking away 
at^my screendoor, indicating his readiness for a harmless hit of 
corn bread .before, starting out in search of the proverbial early 
worm. It is noticeable that all during this long hot spell, 
all the chickens are abroad much earlier than in normal weather, 
almost every mornin^ L notice them moving about on the greensward 
lon ; before" daylight, moving like ghosts along the borders of 
Giant's uesrd. I believe they fold up no earlier at night 
than usual, but during the day, they do take prolonged naps,* 
preferably in the shade of the banana plants, - and whenever possible, 
at a damp spot where I have been running the hose where shade 
protects the tender roots of the plants that may como to the surface 
or a drink. I haven’t noticed any change in routine on the 
part of barah ana the yellow ki,tten, but I assume they adjust 
themselves to the situation alright, since both of tnejn appear 
full of vim and vigor n spite of tho exegenices of t .o, weather. 

In the pilgrimage dep rt ent, a pnraphraee of Benjamin Franklin's 
famous line .‘bout the unfailing postman, mi^ht be contrived; neither 

heat nor drought nor dust.can stay them from their appointed 

rounds". Today's assortment came from as far away as northern 
Nebraska, as far east as hew Hampshire andwestward from Oregon. But 
although we dri-ppea from or with perspiration,- vje got along alright, 
and apparently everyone enjoyed himself. 

• 

On another front, a thought occurs to me, making the proposed 
visit of Lora to the homo of Ar. Hleanor seem almost as paradoxical 
as the cases of the boll weevil dying of heat and the polar bear 
passing out with cold. As I .penned the above paragraph, - and 
aoparantly for no reason, the thought flahsed through my mind that 
Lora for years on end as a youth, su. fared physically at the hands 
of doctors who never did seem able to effect much of a cure 
on his leg that, ,vta^ .possessed of some such malady that likewise 
tormented the youthful years of A -enneth nunt,. In view of these 
trying experiences, - getting little or no satisfaction from—> 
the physicians, JDora naturally sought soma other avenue of 
progression, finally, I believe, putting some store in the 
theories of iiary Laker 3ddy. Laturally Lora has none of the 
stupid, all-embracing resentment a v ainst the medical profession 
the little Hiss Alberta flares up'about whenever; the word "doctor" 
is whispered. But, never-.the-less, it does strike me as a little 
odd that I should contrive to engineer him into the .bed and board of 
a 'physician with a view to accumulating no ,end of data and particulars 
for a series of stories and books revolving about .the ^ady 
Doctor of Louisiana. - , 

"As though a •‘■'emon, saying ^ass, the sacred wafer ate..,..." 

*nd to conclude on a gay note, today’s Picayune reports 67 
forest fires in Louisiana, 8 of them in L a tchitoches Parish. Hot 
stuff. 


August 11th, 194 7. 


Memorandum; 

e i 

To- hand yo\ir nioe letter of Friday brimming over with 
interesting particulars. 

And may I thank you for setting me straight as to the 
parentage of ISfle. Speranski-Cantacouzene. I have no idea how 
the name is spelled, and I'm under the impression that 
Russian ladies usually changed the final "i" in their husband's 
name to an "a”, - Speranska, - although I wouldn't know about 
, that. But i do know that you ate to be congratulated in having- 
discovered a volume by the lady so speedily, and it is 
pleasant to think of it being withdrawn from the shelves at 
Arenbourg from time to time to explore its pages, - but jointly. 

* . 

You ask about The Fabulous 5k, and pardon me’for not 
h&vin. mentioned that £ would be enchanted if you would 
keep it, i you would care to. I intended sayin. as much but 
as it went forward at a time I did not have pen in hand, i 
reckon I must have forgotten to mention it. I agree with you,- 
t :e item's format is a little too skimpy to look as though it 
were more than a child's verse, or some such. Hvcn though 
it be brief, this piece of Louisiana legend merits sometithing 
a little more imposing, I think, - and it occurs to me that 
, a brief page in the book, indicating that it is-a 

piece of Louisiana folk lore, - a page signed by A oro , and 
indicating tbs eirofimstanoe s by which it came td hand would 
considerably! -add to the interest of the book, don't you 
think. And If -.'you do think, >1 think 1 shall suggest it to 
Doro, if an wfapn another eidtion is contemplated, - and assuming, 
. of course, that la ilcM-urray, -or whoever, may let him know of 
the contemplated new edition, should that be taken under advise- 
rae nt. 

I think you are wonderful to have deciphered the 
Lindsay Lomax Wood letter so readily, for her letters always 
seem to present gre t difficulties here. I gave the 
one you have to the Madam to read, but she cox;ldn't make much 
out of it for quite a time. She has a bad habit of 
starting to read any letter she receives at whatever page 
chances to open as she removes the epistle from the 
envelope. Naturally', as often is thfc case, the page 
starts, in the middle of a sentence and refers'to something 
foregoing, and so proceeding, she reads whatever page comes 
to hand at the next turn of the manuscript, so that when she 
is through, she seldom has a v ry cle r picture of what 
the letter covers, - what wit all the forward and backward 
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business is involved. 

I may have mentioned that in reploying to ^me. ;!ood , I 
asked hfer if ’she was inclined to dispose of the original 
Diary, for what with the original letters she presented .me from 
Dr. Meroer's pen, I think this would be a loveiy set of volumes 
for ^renbourg. She onoe told me that the books covered ever so 
many details, from which was lifted the few lines from one page 
or another to make up her book, - The Washington Diary. Details, 
to my wa. of thinking, are what make diaries fascinating, and 
wouldn t it be nice if we might round u» this one. frankly, I 
think it sho Id remain in the city or the State wuerein most 
of its entries were made. But so often descendants "clean up" 
with a big bonfire when such items coi.e to them by inheritance, 
and with a view of avoiding s.uch a unfortunate circumstance, I 
shall do a bit of angling for this re arkable manuscript. 

Just keep your finders crossed, pieasfc. 

The enclosure from u r. B&chelier is o£ no importance, but 
I send it merely to keep you advised as to how to thing 
ripple on kittle River. Tonight nr. Bachelier ought to be 
as full of ho e as his philosophical soul usually inclines him, 
for actually I notice a small, - albeit promising, cloud in 
the sky, - and I'm just hoping that before morning I may 
awaken to he r torrents of rain cascading from ray eaves. 

A maddening letter to t*he **adam from Sister today stated 
that she is sending Lloyd here until school or>ens, with the 
rest of the children remaining in Shreveport with their nurse 
and their f. ther while she goes to Hew Orleans for three 
weeks where her address, if she is needed, will be at suoh and 
such a number Canal Street. Of course the Madam resented such 
a letter. If there is sortething wjfong with the bag's he 1th, 
why doesn't she say so, were the'substanoe of the Madam's remarks. 
After all, she further observed, if she didn't want me to know, 
she didn't have to tell me she was going to be out of Shreveport, 
for I wouldn''t have .known it, and if she did want me. to k ow, 
v.jihS why didn't she tell me,' - and not push me out ,on a 
limb of worry to imagine things of importance wfyen there 
probably isn't anything to it. r To all of w ich I added my 
own and sincere Amen, ' 

"Black Su^ar" is certainly a striking title for the proposed 
theatrical impending for the Winter season. I hadn't heard of 
it, nor had I learned' of the death of Leo *»teln, and thank 
you rauc)i for ^eeplng :ne informed of what goes on in the 
outside world. I have rafcde a men.al note of the Linoolniana 
broadcast, which ought to drift’in here at 9;00 or 6:30, 
on the psecified date, I shall set my radio for the earlier 

hour, just in case.It's been such a happy day, thanks 

to your nice, nice letter, and a^ain 'thank you much. 


August 12th, 1947. 


Memorandum: , 

There's a promise, - only a promise, - but 
nevertheless a promise that the drought is likely to be 
suspended, even though not broken. 

« 

About 3 o’clock this morning , just the suggestion of 
a prinkle passed this way. In the Bermuda area and along 
the Qote Joyeuse do-wn to within a mile from Melrose 
torrents of rain cascaded from on high, but we didn't 
get a single full sized drop. 

But I'm counting on this suggestion as to what the 
heavens .can do to give a new lease on life to those of 
our surviving things at Arenbourg, and although the 
sky is studded with stars at the moment, I’m going to 
fold up shortly, holdin c the thought as I doze off to 
. s^Leen, - holding the t ou^ht for whatever it may be 
worth, and confidently ejecting at least a little 
trickle before another 24 hours have passed. 

ihe heat continues, although reduced from around 
106 to 96, but the humidity is hi^h, - in the 90's, 
and until some real water comes this way, perhaps the 
moisture in the pir will encourage the plants to hang on 
a lit tip longer. After all, earthly'life is based on the 
promise of a heavenly hereafter,' and every wisp of 
cloud must hold as good an excuse for our botanical associates 
who confidently await "showers of blessings", 

t ' 

Of ^he enclosure there isn't much to be said, save 
that it looks ae tought we might have a General in our 
midst along about this week end, I'm wondering if the 
Jefferson College element isn't merely bein^ used as 
. an excuse for heading home for a little round between 
General Motors and Mthyl, After all, the present 
spread of pupils' ages in Jefferson College at .Vashington, 

, Miss. > is from 8 to 13, and I oan't imagine the General 

balancing General motors a u ainst a kindergarten, - seriously. 

Although ^effer-eon- College has boasted some splendid 
names on its Board, - fonle-like . u n * 

whue It ie , trM thSt'ns list * disti’og-ulshad^etmiieat. 
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does include Jefferson bavis, - still, the institution 
is no longer an institution of higher learning, and by the 
widest stretch of the imagination, I cannot picture the 
General getting tangled up in such a set up/ - unless, 
perchance, some ’’educational angel” may he offering to re¬ 
vive the old place to its former position, - and I^can't 
quite picture that, either, since Mississippi already 
seems to have more colleges of this type than can 
be supported from anything hut public funds, and public 
funds means politics and bilbo, and I'm quite sure the 
General wouldn't stick out his neck for such a crew to 
clop at it, t 

I had half expected a line from ,Dora today in reference 
to the bioutierville invitation, but 1 guess it is still 
, a little early, I’he two items in the morning post, 
aside from llardy's R.eturn of the Native, on records, was 
tne il. Y, limes Book Review, i’he Madam read me a bit 
from the front page, having to do with a biography of 
■/i Hi am alien Whit.e, The autobiography is so revealing 
that off hfmd it would almost seem as though a biography, 
coming so fast on the heels of the man's own account of 
himself, As to be close to extraeneous, I must say, 
however, that a future edtion of the Autobiography might 
well include some foot notes by an Editor who rai^ht feel 
constrained to round out a few, points that were left a bit 
in the rough by ’7.A.W himself. To my mind, W.A.W. was 
first and foremost most wonderfully middle class, 
bourgeois at its best. Unquestionably he was a *ifted 
editorial writer, - perhaps of books, too, althou. h I have 
read but the Autobiography, which really is excellent. 

But on th.e seamy side of the bourgeois side might be cited 
his tendency to talk too much about some of his short¬ 
comings in personal appearance, - and 1 must say that any 
man ia loo-too bourgeois, in my.opinion, if, after years of 
longing to visit nurope, he can't do better than to drag 
a wife, two children and a mother with him. How could 
anybody get what they should out of a first visit to any 
continent, new to the traveler, with such a heap of 
human baggage enoumbering his progress. The Lladam is 
quite right in declaring as she is forever doing: "Only 
j.wo -i-eople Jan Talk", - and by the Same token not more than 
two souls in any family could be moved with parallel 
enthusiasms to gain a first impression of !3urope, 

x hen, 'too, the Autobiography should have a no e in it 
wnere Mr. Uhite lets himself get tangled up with T. Roosevelt 
in the latter s Bull Moose campaign, and somebody ought to 
.disagree in a foot note with M x . White that Mr. Jilson's 
reason for not letting T, R, head a private Army in 
•■'Urope was based on persqnal animosity, 

• • • • * t 

0 . . But think 1 ^ade all these remarks before and 

so i beg your pardon for mulling them all over a^ain ’ 
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>ugust 13th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

At this particular spot on the map, the sun continues to 
keep its heat turned on full blast. 

After sunoer. we took a little ride, westward to 
Montrose, north'to Cypress, Eastward to Bermuda and-on to 
Red River and thence southward bac^ to .-^elrose, 

Bust lay*half a foot thick in all roads radiating from 

alrose and yet one had to travel but perhaps half a mile 
in any .direction, and the duet had bean “ S »lta 
■info the soil by rains that came so close but never qui^e 
reaehe^u^Vn SW the Uote ^oyeuse big old mud puddles 
lined the road, while in a vast perimUer from Bermuda 
aroundto Red River, and furtner along to • 

water from showers of the day before & listened in 

cotton rows, , , 

1 But the weather man says a good storm is brewing in the 
?ulf. From that direction the clouds usually u 
plenty of water, and so we continue to hope. 

Today, balne 7edn?sday, the lath, "So- Say-shun" “.anted 
to he in its annual session, - 3 duys of it, - nee.ind this 
year at 3t. Paul's Cfiuroh, a littl® t-loove --erniuda.. 

It is of comae, an all ne L ro affair, - the various 
fautions of Baptists, forgetting their sects for ti.e 
interval, making.a holiday with a vengence. 

Before 7 a.m,, eight friends, arriving separately 
'from various sections on -elroee ana kittle . diver , ha 
dropped by to see me It was less a necessity on their part 
iru elling tmeto call, but for the most part, i i-.a^ine , 
onn rtunity to injerjaot a half hour oj relaxation - 
tn atVinr vjith a cun of coffee ana a oi ; arette, as between 
, their starting point from home and ^eir deatin^ion at 
dt. Paul's, some 8 miles or so up Cane silver. There were 
bee-dee Boy and Peter and ottrice and Butch and Buck and 
Roberta and Rzra and Heaven knows who all. Of course the 
one thing that is not i^n their mind is religion or any 
asneot thereof, for "So-suy-ehun", while providing some 
attendants with an opportunity to sing and pray, is designed 
prinarddy. JEor a mid-seasonal frolic. The meeting, in fact, 
affords a focal point around which everyone for miles around 
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can run t into friends and acquaintance, swap stories, 
disouss the propseots for a good or poor cotton crop, 
purchase fried fish and fried chicken, not to mention 
1 ar..e draghts of "coolie'*, some remarkable soft drink, 
donsistin-' of 9 parts cold water and one part sweetned 
nowder that, together with its pretty coloring, makes 
a most popular item during the current heat wave. 

My clock noints to 10 p.m. , and at Bt. •t'aul's at this 
moment, I'm sure the moonless sky is lighted by improvised 
flares around the church itself, i’rom within the church comes 
the shouts of the faithful, incessant but subdued, as contrasted 
with the shouting of the children, dartin^ about outside, 
and the fulsome laughter of grown-ups who prefer to 
base their reli^on on intimate human contacts in the open as 
ot)cosed to the more formal proceedure goin^ on inside.. 
Wednesday, Wsday, Friday, Saturday and £unday. I must 
say* the negro really carves out a holiday, for himself, once 
’’So-sah-shun** time rolls 'round. 

« 

Of local news closer to home, the bee situation 
continues to make the front page, Dora, the airdale, ^ 
accompanied' me to ^renbourg this noon. . I enjoy Dora s 
companionship, but sometimes the swing of weed cutoer is 
slowed up by Dora's inclination <to "stick closer than a 
brother". Duch was the situation this afternoon when all 
of a sudden, close at my heels, Eora he*,an jumping acout, 
snapping at the air, and rubbing both front paws on her 
face at the same time. She had stirred up a bee s nest,- 
a s\ib-surface one, and I can't understand why .some oi tne 
annoyed residents didn't take a sting at me. But they 
didn't. Eventually I dragged ^ora down to the margin of 
the river and pushed her in, Bhe seemed a little puzzled 
at first, but bn crawling out, appeared equally entranced 
that the bees had disappeared, 

« t f 

■“bout an hour later, Uncle Dor, on his side of the lenoe, 
was cutting some weeds with a hoe, when a. bunoh of bees 
descended upon him. He did some fast u ymnastic exercises 
for a man over. 80, and ended up/by loosint his hoe, his 
hat and his "specks", as he styles his glasses. fhe bees 
stung him in seveal places on the hands and on his faoe 
and neck. It seemed better to withdraw from the battle¬ 
field temporarily, lea’-’ing tho bees to enjoy their 
triumph unmolested, I hope Uncle Dor may find all^his 
effects in the morning, and especially his ''spooks , sinoe 
he ha® but a single eye that functions,, and really needs 
all the aid to vision the - lasses will afford.- 

4 • • ■ ' ' ■ ’*'■ 1 ' *" ‘ *' 

On the literary front, the -^ective Baker you will run 
across in Che last chapter-s of i ! he tragic Era, was uncle, 
or, some close kin to ^ay *>tanna d Baker, a fact of no import 
andee, but possibly of slight-interest.. 


August 14th, 1947, 


Memorandum; ' « 

« * * • \ • _ * t t. • • 

The calendar-indiaated it as Knipmayer Day, but in 
reality it saw now Knipmayer. Last week the doctor told me 
that he wouldn't pass by Eelrose on his-way to Magnolia 
for dinner with .liss Sally beoause the gravel being spread 
on the highway would impell him to keep to the cement, and 
so bye-pass us. 

* . 

But if one doctor failed, another did not. About 
4:30 this afternoon, as I was tugging at my lon u beard, 

Doctor Eleanor and D. fforsley, husband, appeared on my 
gallery. I hurried up my shave, and.the three of us had 
a pleasant half hour chat, They had no especial-news, but 
merely wanted to drop in and say Howdy, when finding them¬ 
selves in this neighborhood. ; •‘•’hey invited me for dinner 
one night next week, I deolined the dinner but promised 
to drop in for a little chat afterward, - nrob&bly about 
Wednesday. They invited me to spend a Sunday"in D a t C hez 
with them before the end of the month, but I declined that 
invitation, too, as time goes along, I'm convinced*more and 
more that if possible, I shall share Datohez as little as 
possible with anyone save one, -'eventually. Don’t you 
think .so....... , 

f - * v * ' • 1 

I suppose the Worlseys were interested, too, in 
learning if I had heard anythin^ from Dora, which I had 
not. I reckon word will come from that direction almost 
■ any day however. 

The Worsleys said that Sammy Balthazar's sister, May 
brought a perfectly extraordinary woman to see them yester¬ 
day. It was in the nature of "carrying coals to .Newcastle" 
sinoe the colored woman, ancient as a c rone,•introduced 
herself as a lady dootor, too, - a Voo-doo doctor. I 
shall be interested in learning more about this enversation 
since what one lady doctor had to say, - what she had to confide ■ 
the one to the other, should really have been quite ^ood. It / * 
is too bad Dora couldn't hage been present to*have caught the 
highlights for "The ■‘-ady-Doctor 's Day -Book.". 


I 
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Hepozts to hand from yesterday’s and last night s 
doings’at "S6-sah-shun reveal nothing of especial reckon 
est. I really ought to try to go one ni 6 ht hx.t I re 
X will not get around to it. The only news l^era 
struck, me with foroe was the fact that there are:17 boo n , 
selling lots of things to ea. and drink., - 17 of • 

running from that big old pecane alon e siQ9 t nk 

Churh house slap up into the graveyard , „ axid i thinK 
fried chicken and coolie, slap in the graveyard ng 
"be doubly delicious. 

At sundown this evening- l thought of Northern ^^s, 
which'we never see in Louisiana. Tonight s sunset sy^es 
that phenomenon, in away, however, a ?;J hou f?J 
ver.icle fingers of multi-colored lights, tne s^y wa 
aglow with great splotches of thin cloud banks,' everything 
from'pale pink through vilent purple, sfea 0 reens andhalx a 
dozen tints of scarlet. Somehow the whole assortment ° f frQm 
liiih'.s - a nd the center of brightness appeared to come irom 
all Quarters, was a deep rich peach, which made everyone 
said every thing look odd enough, and quite pretty, i m 

ofeotxse, that all tteaa strata ceiastial oarrylnss- 
on"may indicate that the storm in the Gulf is r.ally makin* up 
its mind to toss half an ocean in our direction. .But tnere 
are no si^ns of that blessing aside from tne curious tints at 

sundown, >. ' . < 

In the literary field, I have been reading "Pominent leaders 
of the 2nd Tforld Yar, by some'military man °£t of./ashing to E* 

It was comoiled in 1945, before the end of hostilities, and is 
too technical in many respects. .But it does L ive an explanation 
on broad lines 6f all the major can aigns ?rom tne accounts 
iven, t-.e book Aiakes clear why things around Europe went 
folding up at such a great rate during the 19k9-1942 period, 
and if x understand that a little better than up to ( 

present, the book was worth reading. I’m reading^Kaxdy s 
Hbturn'of the Native, but don’t seem to get very interested in 
it, I find in the ba<ek of my mind a desire to re-readPoole s 
'The Cathedral, - not for the story, but rather because 
the characters’marching across the Jia^es seemed so Lamiliar 
me when I'first sighted them between the covers of tnat oook,- 
'people I had known casually down through the years but whose 
portraits I had never'glanced at before , - all within such a 

iimtedoSpace, fQ ^ hQrQd friand8> the absence of food 3eems 
to have impelled*them toward greater domesticity in association 
with human beings. A family of wrens are thriving In an 
old basket on iay back ^allery, and a flock of lb or 2,0 quail 
breeze in now and then to share J anie!s corn bread with her... 


August 15th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

and so the postman brought me letters today, several of 
them, - i-ew York, J orman, etc. But he mi^ht as well 
•have retained them until tomorrow's go-round, since every 
mother's son has flown up to St. Paul's, as it should be, 
while I busy myself playing patience, as I must. 

At supper, J. u, said he had been alkin& with 
the General on the telephone, - from hew York or .Tashi ^ton, 
I assumed.* He said thd General would make a round "next 
week-end", but was uncertain if "next vveok-end" meant 
, tomorrow, a week from tomorrow or labor ■ u ay, , 

Ke said the General reported a very satisfycfcory 
conference >in Hew York, which means, I suppose, that 
he took a job with hthyl, - although I 'nj not sure, i’here . 
was something a out an offer at sixteen thousand a year in 
Brazil, bu"t*the General had chosen a situation in this 
country, - I imagine in the Washington or "ew York area, 

3o that is that. , 

V. t 

J. £L . flies to bt, Louis tomorrow on business 
" * 

• 

There was talk at supper, too, about buyin L a house 
< somewhere, - either in California or .North Carolina, to be 
used by anybody, but especially'the ^ladam when bent on 
escaping the seasonal heat of .Louisiana. I was asked 
if L would like to accompany the Madam for such seasonal 
outings. The -‘■adam broke in before the question was 
completed, saying that she knew I wasn't stirring away from 
Cane Elver, I commended her on her insight. 

Sister writes from Orleans that sne is having a gay 

time but not so ghy as when Lyle li^ed. She says she is 
returning to Shreveport 'this eomin^ week, and th n will 

come to mehrose "for a nice long visit". H u mm m m. 

hi \■* J i w * ■ * 

J ’rom another quarter comes news that Bickan Christian 
is on the Gulf Coast, assisting in the restoration of 
an old mansion, once occupied by Yoodrow <’ilson, in that 
area. I know not if 3ister's presence in the crescent City 
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has anything to do with this latter social news item. 

At 10.:30 last night I stumbled over the air waves onto 
a musical broadcast from an n, B. G, station in Chicago, 
broadcasting, the orchestra of Freddie Nagle. "That enchanted me 
was a ffttrvelous arrangement of that old tune, Nola, - with 
the piano majoring, a metal fly swisher over the nare drum 
heads as filler, and muffled trumpets at rare intervals to 
punctuate the varying movements. It was as fine a performance, 
and as excellent arrangement of the piece as any i"ever hoard. 

I know not if Freddie Nagle nmk.es recordings, but if so, 
you would enjoy his rendition of Molt, X feel certain. 

• I ' ' . j * v ;• 

A restrained and*conetant rumble issed forth from the 
direction of tho<cotton gin this afternoon where the first 
bales of the season were being turned out. Go-i icidentally, 
they belonged to »Ullie "aohel, a mulatto owning a small farm 
in the Kenryvillo neighborhood, near Derry, where the General 
was born. The co-incident remains slightly'sub-surface, however, 
for few people, I suppose, have heard the Madam remark, as have 
I, that Falk Lore declares the white pigmentation of the 
Raohels stems from Henry blood. There is a generation of 
Rachels in the same bracket with the Madam, so I assume the 
projen^tor of this sepia section must have been begotten by 
old .Joe "*enry, the Madam 1 s father-in-law, since he was the 
first ail'd only Henry to come to these parts, 

, _ lyle used to have a hilarious story about' one of these 
Hachele who, before electric refrigerators, used to bring 
ice to Melrose. To play a trick on the M a < am, Lyle always 
used to refer to the man as "Cousin Dave", or’whatevor his 
name was, Nhat Lyle was trying to do shortly transpired. 

The *^adam, hftvin d . become, so used to the phjase or words, 

"Cousin "eve , one day, before sovot&I servants and house guests 
addressed the man, as he app.ared with'his ioe as "Cousin 
Dave , whereupon evoryone yelled and screamed with-delight. 

Tonight's weather repot indicates the country is oooling 
off and that tomorrow this area will have thermometer readings 
down from.106 to a low 98, with sunny skie£ and gentle breezes. 
The tropical hurricane which I had hoped would blow some water 
in this direction has taken itself to the Niexra ^adre mountains 
in northern Mexico, it is said, spilling the last of its 
moisture a thqusand miles to the Couth .Vest, As in the 
.. CaS9 of Sister \s threatened visit, all I say is "h u m m ra m" . 


Mernor andym: « 

"Well- I do declare," as the Mauam would say if she 
only knew, but most certainly oes not of your ^ahvillo plans,- 
"you are a sight.' w 

Naturally I fell slap out of my chair when your unexpected 
announcement came to hand. And may I tell you how delighted 
I em about the whole thing, , 

And will you forgive my bluntness in barging stright into 
something which is none of my business, being assured at the same 
time, as^l hope you will.be, that any recommendations I ma^e are 
- merely random thoughts running through my mind, and are in no 
fashion to l?e considered as patterns or plans. 

First off, it seems to me it would be an excellent 
idea to contact Lucy Morgan, by telephone, on arrival. I 
was in M a tohez when she was at ^elrose three or tour years ago, and 
so I do not kpow her by sight, although we have had considerable 
correspondence, I think she is a good number. Business declines 
at Penland.as of September 1st. I think it would be pleasureable 
at least and possihlly profitable, viewed at long rang®, if 
you were to skip out to see her. On the telephone she will be 
able to make recommendations as to transportation of course. 

That's one suggestion. 

And M rs, Gertrude Roberts N®ith is another, i think she 
is in her 80's, and may be much of a "jay bird" for talk, but 
she might prove worth while as a contact, - either through 
her own nerson, of people with whom contaots might be esta;.lisnea. 
She taught Art, I believe, at Cophie uewcomb in n e w Orleans until 
pensioned a number of years ago, i'he oldest cabin on -^elrose,- 
subsesiuently .occupied by Hr. "iller, was originally occupied 
by H r8 . smith. She, with Miss Robina dn the Madame, in tow, 
drove to *orth Carolina from ^eirose one®. She may not want 
to be reminded to one episode on the road, for half way between 
here and Natchez, - Madam Smith driving, she drove the car and 
herself and two passengers straight through a big old sign- 
board, indicating a right turn at the dead end of a cement road. 
Nobody was hurt, but never do we pass the plaoe at Trout, 
Louisiana, that we all don't recount the tal® amid gales of 
lau L hter. X think 81 Charlotte street is a boarding house for 
genteel ladies. Perhaps you will find better things to do 
than to get tangled up with G. R, S., and perhaps not. I don t 
know her, save by desultory correspondence, and although i 
usually write hex in the Madam's behalf, she usually responds 
dlreotly to her old friend. lersonally, I would concentrate on 
lucy iiorjan as the test het, hut (J.-.o. might he a good second. 




I 
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■*nd while on the Ashville subject, might 1 suggest 
that.you njLght drop the Madam a card, expressing your intention 
to visit the Ashville area shortly. She will be delighted, and 
that will cover everything in the event the Lucy Morgan or 
3, a. 3, contacts prove sufficiently delightful to occasion either 
lady remarking upon said contaot in subsequent correspondence. 

On receipt of word from you, expressing approval, I shall 
be glad to non Lucy Morgan a line, remarking that Ehe may 
hear from a good friend of the ^adam'p, who contemplates being 
in Ashville shortly, so that she will be "all sot" when she 
hears your voice. The early contaot with Penland is recommended 
merely because there might be a chance that you would 
discover you would care to divide your tine between Ashville and 
Penland, although that is merely a thought. Curiously e ough, 

I have never been in Ashville, save,by moonlight, and so have 
a very hazy concent of what the place is like, - and I know 
nothing at all about Tsnland, Accordingly, I'm going to enjoy 
your re-actions and adventures just as much as though I were 
making them for the first time myself. The main thing about 
this vacation ig that you ou L ht to see to it, - first and last,- 
that you get a lot of glorious rest and relaxation, and however 
this may be accomplished, only the undertaking of it will 
reveal the best means. < 

I cannot tell you how much I apnrec ate your generous 
'industry to acquaint me with so rjiany particulars, appearing 
in your" letter of Tuesday. The Burr geneology is at last strighten- 
ed out in my mind. And it certainly is interesting. I'm so 
glad ypu have the volume covering these facts so that we can 
eventually consult it from time to time. I had not heard 
of.the Francis ’ arkraan business and so am glad to hear all about 
it.* The fact th t maps are going to be included in the new 
edition. * think 1 expressed an interest in such a detail when 
I was reading The Oregon Trail. I think Barknan was inclined .. 
to reflect some of the granite of his native heath in his 
writings, but it must.be said that much of his history and 
travel accounts reflected the authenticity trat.jjoes along 
with having been on the spot. , , 

* i hear so much talk a'l^out Kind's Blood Boyal, and so 
many varyii^t opinions that I am especially ,ini ebted to you for 
having given me a reql foundation as to its qualities as well 
as a re ume of its sfory. I must prod old genophon T, amith 
to get the thing transijribed on to records so .that 1 may 
go into the item from beginning to end, 

r • .. ) 1 T.. • » 

The enclosure speaks for itself. I am replying 
sympathetically, feeling that it would be nice to knqw this 
man better, what with his u ississippi enthus tasras. I shall 


i 
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mention, too, that I hav had my fin b er in a few manuscripts,- 
both ante helium and contemporary, of which I should like to 
speak at length with him one of these days. I think I mentioned 
the fact that the >/orBleys bought him here one day a week or so 
ago. •‘■'hey like him and buy things from him, I believe. 

Possibly he might provide the means by which one manuscript 
or another might eventually be tossed into the presses of 
some equally enthusiastic publisher of Southern wittings. 

And do you notice he refers to the possibility that 
somebody or other, - 1 take it to be the man who was with him on 
his brief visit here, might eventually undertake a Cane River 
novel. I conclude from that unguarded remark that possibly 
the man in question may be aspiring to an invitation to 
Gloutierville. 

‘/hie, - of course, brings us slap up to Bora. 

1 have forwarded the latter to the Horsleys, but will 
acquaint you with its contentsj- 

Dora is -enchanted at the invitation and foresees a swell 
heap of matieral for books and articles, as suggested by my 
letter to him on the subject, - BUT, - and it's a bi,_ one, he 
is a little embarrassed at the moment and thinks he may head out 
from Borman for Balias or Shreveport for a job, unless some 
miracle may produce a moneyed rabbit from a seemingly empty 
hat. 

I have responded with a suggestion that he jump over 
Dallas and -hreveport, on leav n b IJorraan, landing at Cioutierville 
for a few day's visit, so that he can judge the ..'orsleye and they 
judge him, as to the likelyhood that they could hit it off 
well together, - if and when circumstances permit, in the 
mean time, there is a slight ohanoe that either through the 
'7oraleys or through old friends of his in Oklahoma or Texas 
might turn the "rabbit and hat" trick. If that should not come 
to pass, he coxild head out from ^loutierville in any old direction 
he mi ht choose. The "orlseys are forever flying up and down 
the big road, - and espeoially toward Lew Orleans, and possibly 

through them or others, he might find a stop-gap job. I 

think the above is the burden of his letter and my response, so 
you will be keut informed. • c *nd may the thing pay oif in 
benefit for the develo ament of Arenbourg sooner or later. 

■^ora also said that he has just learned The Pabulous 52 
will retail at a dollar, - Which ie enough, I think, but 
I shall be able to sell some at that price locally He says 20 

or 30 are being forwarded me from la licLturry. 

This is about the sum and substance up to the present 
writing, but I have a hundred different things 1 would like to 
talk -bout, but refrain from doing to spare you. I'm so glad about 
the ^shville potential. I'm hoOdirq, fingers crossed.. 
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August 18th t 1947. 






Memorandum: 

And so you might he going to Ashville. I'm still 
thunderstruck, - and delighted withal, at the very 
thought of it. , 

You have undoubtedly already given proper thought 
as to what you will forward to ybur Hotel by Parcel Post, 
to avoid toating all, - perhaps some ankle high shoes or 
over-shoes, and probably a sweater, too. I don't recall 
the situation in the Great Smokies in September, although 
I have been there at that season, although a memory of 
foggy, moonlit and somewhat dampish night s„ seems to linger 
in my memory. As for some kind of foot-coveting' that 
is'ankle high', I think that is invariably an item of 
habilament that a. lady may always well consider in journeying 
in the United otatefe, and especially South of the u ason- 
Dixon line. 2sp dally is this true if the lady anticipates 
getting out into the woods much, - not to insulate one's self 
from the moisture so much as to eradicate the necessity as to 
where one's foot may- trbd, fbr reptiles if ever take a 
bite at one above the ankle, so that being thus shod in . 
woodsie plaoes, o..e can be quite indifferent to whether or 
not the ole snake gets a mouthful of rubber. 

You will'forgive these odd remarks which are certainly 
strictly out of my sphere, so far as another's business is 
concerned, and yet 1 mention them regardless, feeling that 
among the various demands on your time such items, - and reasons 
might get lost in the shuffle. 

.vM v | i • 

I suppose other extraeneous oddities will cross my 
mind between now and the time of*your departure, and x 
suppose ^ shall be so foolish as to mention them, too. 

I saw the Rands momentarily thi6 week end, and talked 
for five minutes with 2d A and. He wants me eventually 
to go treasure hunting with him in ^ssiss^ppi. 

Perhaps I shall, - but ever so much later,.- but before some 
of the thing8 ^ know about that are balancing precariously 
on the edge of one engulfing bayou or another have swallowed 
• some of these treasures upt, but completely and forever. It 
would be so much ncier to think of them rescued and given a 
new ldaSd '<3x1 life on the terrace at ^renbourg. 
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Both Ed iiand and I, as we talked, surveyed the 
He* vens, hoping one aloud or another night bring us 
rain. I think I mentioned some tine back that last 
November Edv Band left the radio to establish a nursery in 
the hills to the Vfest of Alexandria. He told me he had 
planted about 10,000 items of various types, - camelias, 
etc., during the '.Vinter and spring, when with summer, LoJ 
came the drought, and everything he planted has died. 

And just to think that * was feeling sorry for us at Arenbourg, 

In view-of the devastation that has swept not only 
the private gardens but has probably ruined many a 
nursery, I think it will be a good move on our part to 
make all the purchases for replacements at ..renbourg as early 
as possible this year, - before prices go sky-high, and 
< "Merchandise exhausted" slips begin being returned with un¬ 
filled order blanks. Usually the first frosts come to 
the Gulf area along'about the middle of November,*and as soon 
ae they do, one may readily plant with a good chance of 
success almost anythin^ that inclines to loose its leaves 
in autumn, - all except ^hines magnolias. And so I think 
I shall begin with persimmons, gardenias,'magnolias, - oh, 
no, not magnolias of either variety, - but everything else 
that must be r-iplaced at Arenbourg, - and so getr the' Jump, 
on a risirtg and evaporating stock from nurseries throughout 
the drought singed area. 

I have about decided, too, that we ought to plant some 
"Pride of India", - China-berry trees, at arenbourg. They 
are a pretty tree, and have nice flowers in the early summer, 
and are wonderful in their bility to grow with great speed. 
The chief drawback with the China-berry is the trash it 
spreads about in Vinter when its brittle, leafless twigs and 
branches start strewing the ,_rown. But that will, give me 
employment, and in the siimraer, the trees will give shade 
to some of the more delicate shrubs that require some 
maturity to resist prolonged intensity of the sun. ^nd of 
course, we shall always bo able to chop them down, once the 
shurbs are well established and other evergreen trees are 
re dy to replace them. I have a somewhat sentimental 
attachment for Pride of India because they are so ante¬ 
bellum, - both sit es of ^ain street in ^atchez having been 
adorned with them, according to "A Yankee in the Bouth Vest", 
who, by.the way, confuses their name by styling them: 

"Pride of China". 

9 ■' * i A • 1 

Vith •*. «H, in ^t. -^ouis for a couple o f days, Celeste 
is havin u a little hov.se party for girl friends here and 
about, and- I’m suppose to drop in for 10 o'clock s pper,- 
• which I may or may not do,'depending upon how much I get 
tangled up in my reading for the next hour. 
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August 19th. 1947. ' 


Memorandums 


I write a little later than usual. It is 11:30, and I am 
just back from an evening with the ..orsleys. 


-- 

, . f'ro Q V^ 8 * X Vv Olklcx Ci t 0 & COl^plG 

.But before speaking of the I ient a8 they illustra 

of the day's episodes, centering on ‘Y P ’ 

the momentary meal operations. 


te 


■ ae lUd. spent a £iet. 

discussing nev.s item, local «*° “ P» ,ewhat be-clbuded. On 

brightness of the mental skies became stridently 

mounting the stairs fttaieu: per, she s P , °£® 8 tired of the 
to his grandson, saying: „ U o yd & n 0 w as how he 

country. You want to go home, aon t g .^° ya one here of his 
did, - fohich is quite natural, sine 8 sur p ri ^a 'his 'Ur.andmother 

* *hxe -eport, and you needn-t over 

come back to see me. 




°.*S SSi SeToadfand WoreX left he as 1, oed and 
had apprantly had forgotten tne brick-bat. 


tnd another commentary: - On Monday, August lath, ^ ste 

was given a couple of dressed ^rthday.^^gust 13th. 

she make a chicken salade fo.r *a« s ory, * • fl0 rning of 
She did the job. with pljMFe Sver so many 
the 13th tnat sne haa ™‘-d J ^ no sala de. Just before 
people, oame the l.^th, ^ ^ chatted with his -kjther until 

supper time, "an Tshe and I started down stairs, the 

tne supper bell **p«. **“ should out on the chicken salade, 

Sar9^SSra.“-a« ssarw 

have to save that j.or r #j an. 


» w - — % rs 

"Oh is it Bali's birthday," I hazarded, - 1 thought it was -at's" 
but that out no ioe. and she seened to forget that ban me present. 




i 
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On Sunday evening, while fiddlin,_ in the -‘■adam's ice box, 

I gazed with some repulsion on the bir, dish of chicken salade, 

I had a etra ge greenish fungus spread over it. Tonight, August 
19th, the Madam said to ■“■urellia: i'Jow t ke that chicken salade home 
to youf * lot hdr, ana tell her to be sure and eat it while it is 
cold, otherwise it wont be t ood for her,” Later I spoke with 
Aurellia about the natter, She assured me she had already tossed 
the stuff into the ^arbage can. —all of which, I suppose, might 
be styled: Happy birthday in the Garbage bail . 

As for my evening with the '.7orsleys, - and I use the 
preposition "with" rather than "at" adviselgrly, - was altogether 
pleasant, • 

In the first hour, our conversational triangle was 
broken five times by patients arriving for various treatments 
at the little office next door to the residence. Once more, or 
finally, we launched into conversation, only to receive a hurry 
call some distance awa*. >le accordingly all mounted the "go- 
’carten”, and headed out into the ni^ht. The patient was a 
colored girl, - a cook for somebody in the town. Her 
malady Was an advanced stage of syphilis. As D, Vorscley and 
I waited in the car for the dootor, a man on horseback came gallop¬ 
ing in our direction. He announced his little boy had Just 
swallowed a glassful of lye. Tie rushed in that direction, 
guided by the biackman on horsebaoki Just as we started back'home, 
a frantic old colored woman flagged us down. She was so excited, 
she didn't recognize either the "go-cnrten" or the Lady doctor, 
merely, praying us to stop at "the Doctor-Lady's" and 1 ask her 
to come quick as she felt sure her husband, jixst fallen from 
the allery, had broken his neck. Tie accordingly whirled 
around and drove according to the woman's direction. It 
turned out the man had* dislocated his, colar bone, which was 
napped back into' plaoe, and the patient treated for bruises. 

And so it turned out' that what we had a iticpated as a 
quiet evening at the homo of the local phisician turned out 
to be a fairly busy whirly-gig in the big road. 

» l . ** ’ * 

But the enforced waits in the car gave D. Horsley and me an 
opp^rtun.ty to chat on many subjects. He told me his wife wasn't 
charging enough for her services in too many instances, sometimes 
asking two dollars for a call, which has included, say, ;1.75 
worth of raedecine*. He says if they lived in a large city,* he 
could relieve his wife of all financial details by contacting 
patientB -before they reached, the consulting room, but that in 
th<e country, it is impossible to effect such arrangements. 

Ha asked me if 1 thought Dora had ample funds for hi*s 
personal needs at the moment. 1 hedged,' pleading ignorance. 

He said that.in the event "ora was enba rassed, temporarily, 

1 the '<orsleys would be .glad to include spending money as a part 
. of their hospitality, should "ora come to stay with them. I 
thought that exceed ngly kind of tnem, especially as.they still 
many outstandin. bills. I tola im 1 was cfert in tLab ®t>ra 






hav 

w 

cash, 

mlrrVlT. Via 
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lugust 20th, 1947. 


. 


.memorandum: 

» » f 

Locally the extraordinary he;.t wave continues, but a 
hurricane is stirring over the Gulf, it is said, leading in 
a Worth Westerly direction, so perhaps it will eventually 
bring us what the one 1 last week failed to deliver. 

Little Lloyd was bundled off to Shreveport this morning. 

J. H, flev? back from St. Louis this -fternoon. l believe he 
had talked by telephone with the General, scheduled to 
arrive here' the week of the 25th, - according to , for 

a few day8. Business, it feeems, is .taking the General to 
Baton ^ou. a, regarding the Ethyl job. It seems that Athyl is 
a bLuPont commodity, -^rom ilelrose, the General will fly to 
• Detroi't to 'same le another dufont ‘'ob, - General Motors. Should 
he eventually decide in favor of Hthyl, he will probably spend 
some time in* the Baton ^ouge area.* 

The Hands came to Melrose about 2, - the doc-or to work 
on his camp, .-irs. Rand, to take the Madam for a ride, ^e 
went as far as Bermuda on one side of the river and returnee 
on the’other bank. On reaching home, the Madam folded up 
immediately, the exertion, - plus the heat, having been over¬ 
taxing, I am forever shaking my head when Henrys or others 
rrouose trirs of too great length for her ( - or at times when 
her"state of mind or the thermometer pushing the higher readings, 
And; inv riably, I suspeet, those makin^ the proposals find me 
over caution s or too imaginative as to unpleasant results. 
Sometimes, before they carry out their, jaunts to a conclusion, 
they find out'for themselves, - which is too late, - and s,jme 
times they do not find out or ignore the results, leaving 
the patient for someone else to stru u£j le with, - they going on 
gaily in purusuance of whatever inclination beckons. And so 
today, when the invitation to head out between.2 and 3 p.ra., 
in the full heat of an August day, - in the upper 90 8, 

I abstained from froWning on the invitation', - but I wish I 
had. 

Mrs. Rand goes to new York on the 3rd of September, - 
four and a half hours from Hew Orleans to Hew York, - non-stop, 

I believe. She is hoping the camp will be finished by 
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Ootober 1st, eo that she may spend much °* *$• “** 
here The lights are already installed ana 1 believe an 
electric foroe pump will be set up by this wee.: end. Already 
the docLr! realizing his present buildin, is rather small 
ie planning to build another, - a dormitory, alon^ side -he 
present building. 

In the literary department, I continue to read: Ihe 
Admiral of the Ocean-Sea. Jhis exhaustive study of the 
life and doin s of Columbus was compiled by Prof, ^orrison 
. ud, believe. had the tacking of several Founda¬ 

tions pnd the approval and’Influence ofPresldentKoosevelt. 

-unonti other things in preparation of the work, the several 
voya.es of Columbus were re-sailed by the author and His 
Issociates, - between 1939 and'1941, I believe. Ana aside 
from this extraordinary physical journeying to cover he 
voyage 8, years must have been spent in examining documents 
in the latj.n oomitries of Europe and the islands an _ 
nr ions in Central “me ica. Much of the text is in the 
ori inal Da tin and Spanish of these documents, - followed by 
’’H. v translations* All the names of all the members of the 
?rews are “van, ‘and’whole chapters' on the day* to day atmospheric 
and other element conditions of one voyage ahd another.^ 

Off hand, I can think, of but one other person, - J. I>. H., vvho 
might have read the'book in its entirety. Like me, he would 
have enjoyed the tWg,. I reckon, but unlike him, I under- 
stand practically nothin^ of all the nautical -erms an 
references to endless sailing ship paraphanlia. 

Of all the interesting particulars comiAg to M Jit through 
these pa es, * mention but a single one at random* - altnough 
ouriously enough, no portraits exist of either olumbus or 
Isabella or Ferdinand, from detailed descriptions left by i 
contemporaries, it appears the the ^ueen of Spain strikingly 
resembled the Italian explorer from Genoa, both being 
characterized by unusual height, long faoe, red hair, exceed¬ 
ingly liaht complexion Ineir'inclination toward religion 
wasn't too unlike, either, for '■'fcilumbus was ul-ra relitJoB 
while Isabella was dojmatio if not bigoted, as demonstrated by 
her expulsion of all Jews from the kingdom There was also 
a similarity to be noted in their behavior, inasmuch as 
both of them apparantly proceeded more on intuition than 
on reason, and while both were guided by faulty information, 

’the net results of their major undertakings often turned out 
successfully. * case in point in Columbus mis-calculation 
of the ciroumference of the globe, believing he -ould 
strike ^apan by sailing "estward for two or three thousand 
miles. He would have of course perfished for lack of food 
and water before reaching Japan had ne not teen so lucky as 
to stumble over the ’Testern Hemisphere of whosp axistenoe 
he never dreamed 


so I 


Veil, I see I’m getting as dry as the book itself, and 

■ 1 

11 forth,. 



August blst, ],947. 


Memorandum; 

Two items in the rooming .post, - the enclosure from 
Rudolph and a note from Dora which I have passed alon fc to 
t e Horsleys. 

The latter was a single paragraph in length, remaining 
that he was "studying" things, and would write aefinite re fa ard- 
ing his plans immediately upon his return, - four days hence,- 
from some place in Missouri, where he was ^riving to meet 
the people of 7£1 Horth Peters, who are returning from 
Chicago, or some such place, 

t t r 

Today, bein^ Hnipmayer "ay, the doctor dropped bye for 
a brief half hour, as etween Che clinic and Ea^nolia. 

There wasn’t much news in the medical field, - something 
about the Matteo baby in Hj.tchitoches, whose foot was chewed 
by a big rat which attacked the baby's mother when she 
tried to drive it off with a stick, A 16 year, ole boy 
on Bill Jones plant tion, between here and Bermuda died during 
the night of tuberoulosis, which shouldn't have been, I imagine, 
and the faot that doctors are charging too much fox penicillin 
allots, - what with penicillin being very inexpensive, according 
to the good doctor. . . 

I know not what a fiar prioe for a penicillin shot 
should be. I think Dr, Eleanor charges ten dollars, with 
one shot curing young ladies and gentleman who have the mis¬ 
fortune to contract the most prevelant of the social diseases. 
Eventually, I hope, the charge for such treatment will be made 
standard. Sooner or later, I, feel certain, the patient may 
be able to purchase penicillin as he now urchases asperin, 
and that will have some good points about it, too, - if 
the patient can successfully self administer the same. 

■« And speaking- of ,patients,, mine contliiues much as usual,- 
a little more fr-il each day as the heat wave persists. 

'That with J. n. back home, possessed with the idea that 


' 
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a whizz about the countryside must he maintained regardless 
of all considerations, we made our accustomed go-round after 
supoer. as usual, I piloted the Madam to the side gate, where 
the car awaits her, J. H, Joins us, puts on the pilgrimage 
with the utmost consideration, depositing us finally at tne 
same Ate, where he leave us to return to the office while we 
stagger hack to the house and upstairs to bed, I suppose 
the fact that he never sees how siowl; she creaps to the car and 
how she falters in -.etting back, to home base may account for 
his failure to appreciate what a toll these outing take. 

An y attempt on my part to clarify the missing sections from 
his observation ore kindly brushed aside. I guess his point 
must be that if a drive does the Madam good on a fine, cool day 
when she is rather above par, then a drive will be twice as^ 
ood on a sweltering day when she is on the verge of passing 
out. The best coverage of the situation might be found in 
a certain combination of words, but I'm not sure if the 
phrase should read: "Hell bent for heaven' 1 , - or- "Heaven 
bent for Kell," 

Of other points in the news, it is said that the 
Aldrioh Construction Company of Baton kouge has been awarded 
,the contract to construct the new Melrose-Montrose highway and 
Jane ^iver bridge, the work to bp started within about 
30 days, The catch in some cpntracts of this type is that 
no limit seems to be put on the amount of time required to 
complete the work, so that a project, once started, can 
somehow be shelved for monthp or years without anyone being 
able to do a ything about it, t 

The radio reports, the passing of Senator Bilbo, which 
filled me with ^reat relief, for his ability to stir up 
racial hatred, hot only ip his home sstate but even beyond 
the borders of Mississippi is a tragedy which only his 
elimination from earthly life may pring to an end, so far as 
he is concerned. Ferriday Byrnes was the Bilbo political 
leader in Adams Jounty, and I suppose it was through -that 
connection that Mrs. Perriday was so successful in 
obtaining millions for the developement of The Natohez 
fraoe. I certainly hope the Bilbo machine in Mississippi 
goes to .smash Just as the Euey ?, bong machine cracked up 
on the passing of the late ^ing Fish. I suppose 
, a million newspapers and magazines will draw parallels between 
the activities" of the two political leaders. In /ny opinion, 
both were porf at,ly outrageous, expert at fishing ip troubled 
political waters and making the most out of the sins and short¬ 
comings of more, respectable hut equally selfish representatives 
of the. electorate whose lack of vision and whose selfishness made 
wonderful foundations for the Bilbo-Long type to build up a 
tremendous machine. Both men, ( I think, were equally clever,- 
I nev.er did kno so much about Long, but I think Bilbo 
had less vision than Hon$, and probably Bilbo was more 
interested in diverting public funds to his own pocket while 
long, although a terrible financial burden to the tax payer, 
was basically more interested in power than money. But both 
men we are well rid of, if you ask me.... 


August 22nd, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

^nd so, around 2 o'clock this afternoon, all 
the enrys went to x-.lexandria, - J. H., Paynie, Dan and 
Pat, And a couple of hours latex, the General telephoned 
from Natchez, sayin 6 he was riding with someone as far as 
Jena, La., and would someone come and get him, Jena 
is about-half way between Melrose and Natchez, and somebody 

woulcl. 

At 6 p.m., all the henrys were back home a 0 ain, and 
J a. and Pat headed forth for Jena and tne General. I 
pen these lines at 10 p.m. , and in looking toward the big house, 
I see no lights therefrom, trickling through the leaves. 

It was but a few days ago that i learned something about 
the General 1 s visit here along in Februrary. Celeste tells 
me that at that time wheels were set in motion to elevate 
the General to the Presidency of L, S. U., although at the 
time it was the greatest secret, imparted to her by the 
General’s wife. I should love to know how the Board of 
Trustees O ot out of hand arid selected the President of 
the University of New Hampshire instead. However that may 
have been, this secret seems to throw some light on the 
racket' that echoed in the newspapers a few weeks cacn 
when some members of the Board protested that the New 
Hampshire selection was made .without giving tne a*.sent 
members an opportunity to express themselves, and that 
they definitely fayored "a man from Louisiana 11 , ii u mm.... 


Tfiiet with.tr 
my patient conti 
to day. Apound 4 
certainly dfan 1 1 
she was sure j 
she once *o down 
him, she decided 
did, eating pruot 


e uninterrupted heat and other circa;.stances. 
Hues to grow a little more fraib from day 
p.m. , this afternoon she remarked that she 
feel up to taking a ride after supper, but 
. would never take Do for an answer, should 
stairs for supper. ~nd so to circumvent 
to u o to bed before supper, which she 
ieally nothin* after having retired. 
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P, J , Friday -lemo probably arried day 1- te. ihink it failed to 
leave on w aturday.... 
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I think there isn't the slightest chance that the 
General would consider engineering her to -worth Carolina 
at this late date in the season. But the thought crosses 
my mind; •wouldn't it be odd in the end if you and she should 
arrive in the same neighborhood at about the same tine, 

I feel certain, however, that an eventual cooling off in 

. this area, - supposing September will ease things a trifle, 
so that all thought of North Carolina will he shelved until 

next year. 

In the historical field, I continue my reading of u 
the -iorrison opus on Columbus, "Admiral of the Uoean-^ea , 
Knowin nothin' about ^olumbus, I find this book providing 
me with a whole flock of interesting details. I had. 
always known that before peddling his wares.in Spain, 
the -reat Navigator had tried to sell his idea .of a, 

,7estern trip to Japan to the "-ing of Portugal, * only 
to be turned down by that monarch. But until today, I 
didn't know that on returning from his remarkable 
explorations, Columbus' ship took a dreadful-beating 
juet-before arriving on the European coast where he . 
was blown with dX riddled sails,- slap into the face 
of Lisbon, and that he docked at Lisbon and journeyed 
30 miles into the baok country where he was guest of 
the Portugese King for several days before he took to 
his ship again to proceed to Spain to make his report 
to Perdinand and Isabella, - a fact which, I suppose I 
shall learn, greatly upset them, especially as Columbus 
apparently told all to the King of Portugal, some of whose 
courtiers wrote the details to the Spanish Court which thus 
had plenty of particulars before the explorer himself 
turned up. That-a storm on the Atlantic might 
blow anyone anywhere is easy enough to understand, but 
it does* seem odd that an explorer with such important 
data should have spilled all to the rival of the sovereign 
under whose flag he labored. 

9 *' v ' ' 

. .. In the realm of feathered b folk, a friendly mocking 
bird, apparantly entranced with the nice new moon, has 
been singing at intervals ever since dark. Perhaps 
the sounds from the heading Machine inspi*es him to put 
in his opinion as to historical dissertations, Whatever 
the cause, the effects are perfectly lovely. I must re¬ 
mark, too, that a friendly flock of some HO or 30 quail 
are making the tfhite harden their present home, frequently 
during the day one heirs the call: ''Bob White" from the 
sweltering hedge rows, and this morning a fine fat quail 
joined hay-rah and Janie on the back gallery to share their 
banquet of milk and corn bread. ^11 three individually 
seemed to take the presence of the other as a matter of 
course and only I visibly registered surprise and delight.... 


•August k4th, 1947, 


Memorandum; 

« • « t 

It''s so nice to have your letter, together with the 
clipping, the latter being saved until tomorrow’s 
sitting. 

I find it wonderful that in view of demands at 
the office and the fireside, plus atmospheric conditions, 

’ yOu ar> able to maintain such an elaborate social program, 
which, please Heaven, may not get you down, Perhaps 
the oromise of a nice cool Carolina vacation may give 
the requried added strength to keep all cylinders 
functioning until you can collapse in a oar seat at 
Pennsylvania Station, - of happy memory, - and come to in 
Ashville. * • 

: ' t • 

I'm looking forward to further prticulars on that 
score,’and I'm so glad you decided to maintain your 
original intention as to the ^shville objective, regardless 
of the somewhat startling rate lists coming to hand from 
that place. Complete "getting away" and ability to do 
precisely what you please, including doin^ nothing, is 
more precious than anything, and I conjure you tp maintain 
an unswerving course. 

The local week end has been pleasant enough. 

I have enjoyed chatting with the General, who says his 
visit to ‘'efferson College was merely a courtesy call. 

Just before leaving Natchez, he says, ^oane telephoned him 
at the hotel, asking him to be her guest during hiB Natchez 
stay, and asking’him to tell the * A adan and me that she 
was planning to run over hero with Stewart henry, just as 
soon* as the weather cooled off a bit. 

I was interested in learning the General's opinion 
regarding the present critism of General Lee, whose 
command in the Italian area seems, to be getting a pretty 
thorough going over. The General has this to say; general 
Lee will be forced to step down shortly since ,the criticism 
leveled at him reflects on the Army and the *^rray can emerge 
from the oloud, effecting-proposed military training etc., 
only if the General goes. He feels that a General is 
exnected to mainti-in ( interruption) to maintain a 
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t egree of eclat and he believes the ave i age a. I. Joe is 
pretty well housed, although the contrast between 

the General'8 menage and the barracks of -^ : * c ° rn f° 1 ? rthur 
" L nr , „ flftaiiv contr&stable, he says General MCArtnur 

is certainly maintaining a household and front that m&ltee 
General ^ee's set up look puny enough. He feels that 
for a variety of reasons, however, - pe sonality and 
Political included, that McArthur demonstrates the 

McArthur is doln c a well lot In Japan »Mle Lee has Men 
doln. alright In Italy, tut personality aaiull.plus 
the fact that the public Instruments of oritlolm, 
the press, commentators, etc., realize they thev 

si:ecessfully shatter IlaArthur's standing today, and so tney 
go gunning for lee who undoubtedly can pretty easily 
toppled over. 

.at. rsvs 1 ^: ® b* 

had retained Le^coi! Y»thfYS h“ad tela tie Loi 

ST. ftSfe S^ l !o 8 5peK^hYp^e 5 C tlult «thorn 

Of the Louisiana Gourt, whom theJia,dam had known y ^j ^ 
in response to,-. H.’s presentation, the iladam saidt How 
do you do", and turning to J. d. be-rated him .or having 

retained the cook. We didn’t linger long^^^ustice to 

directly on our drive, leaving J. 1. and j 

settle the local do: aetic problem ’^^^mfentioned 

afternpon when momentarily. alone with J. h., I ™ en ' /i 

the Judge reception, and he laughingly said: T «dee 

soon as you all'were headed down the road, I.told the Judge 
thpt he may well feel pretty important when he h J oria 

bench but if he has been under the illusion the vnoie uu 

Sas adwateiy l^rasead^ths :J ; a,am.es^^y^hajL.,set_Mm- 

right on that point." 

Charles came by this noon aiid had dinner with us. 

I droueYth S to to the hand »,» to ^told™. W 
tn tie doctor. isd and -Horace, .whom he dia not know. ,nr. 
lend Lid hrs! uaud fa, coil n* up for a sunset supper a toe 
camp., aid wouldn’t i ploase join them* Bht oi course 
infernal nirhtly rides cut off the project a f^- 
I* never did got an opportunity to t race the board. 

I thought of the Worsleys at 5 a.m. , when the radio 

spoke of ,thi people in Galveston beingSl^S^JavSeton 

midnight on Saturday. J9» t 

on Saturday with one o, "*iss ^ally,_ *» ^. een hdstled 

assume, on a Jith Q the rest* of the inhabitants, what 

out of t-he r.lace alo.v witn t-ne 1 

with' the mpending hurricane. restful wee^ oua, j ■ , 


August £5th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

May I congratulate you on the perfection of y°w 
letter to the Iladam which reached her true hand in this morning s 

post. 

Hex first remark was this*. "Well, I declared If sue 
can get started in the right direction and make it as 
far as ^shville, maybe she can take time out for another hop 
that will land her slap at Melrose." 

And her second remark:"Above all things, she ought to 
get in touch with Lucy ^organ just as soon as she gets to 
Horth Carolina, and Gertrude Robert Smith, too. They all 
would mean a lot to each other”. 

At the moment the name of your proposed hotel escapes 
my memory, but when it comes to mind again, l shall pen 
letters to both ladies, mailing them so that tney will be 
received about a day before your Ashville arrival, so that 
your telephone oall or note, - I suggest the former, may 
arrive or be put through when the Melrose letter is fresh 
in their minds. And, thanks to your perfeot note all letters 
from either of the two ladies'to’this point will be digested 
with unusual eagerness and satisfaction, especially as tne 
Madam will be able to congratulate herself on having brought 
so much pleasure, - through your own good self, - to these two 
North Carolina ladies. 

On quite another taok, I must write ~Irs. Brandon a 
letter before folding up my beard, detailing her some ot -he 
particulars.I learned from the General concerning his 
visit to Jefferson College.’ Co-incidental with the efforts of 
the Board of that institution to secure the services of someone 
like the General to step up the rythrae of the plaoe, tne 
Board proposes stretching out a hand to some firm in lew York 
to empioy the go-getting qualities of the Manhattan organiza¬ 
tion to canvas the nation to find a person or persons, with 
ample personal fortunes, to make a substantial contribution 
to Jefferson College to refurbish its present holdings and 
pump new finanoial blood into its treasury. On going into 
some detail regarding this phase of his contact with the Board, 
the General r y ad me the names of the members of the Board, 
beginning with ‘Gerard Brandon, President, and enumerating 
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such individuals as Mr. Learned(Magnolia Yale), Messrs. Brown, 
Breen, Ratliff, etc.,- a collection of men, paradoxically 
enough, whose individual fortunes are imposing, and several 
of whose assets run into the millions. Millionaire Hatohez 
citizens and Members of the Board of Jefferson College, going 
to flew York to get a company in that place to try and get 
ni*ckles out of somebody living outside the State of Mississippi. 


I pointed this paradox out to the General. He grinned, 
and remarked that any thought of associating himself with 
Jefferson w ollege would be ruled out by the spirit of its 
Board, - and one word aesoribes the hopelessness of the case;- 
"Inertia", -- 

I would have thanked the General if he had not gratuously 
offered this suggestion to the Board: - that the small, but 
very precious library of ^efferson College be sold fo thwith, 
the^oney used to jack up the sagging treasury. I shall have to 
laydown a bartdge imneidlately to oounter-act this suggestion, 
for'money is all that counts with the Board, and 3 uch a 
stg'.estion would be the first thing 'they would lay hold of,- 
ospocially as it vJo'uId'n r t cost them a penny, after all, as I 
see it, one of the great distinctions of Jefferson College, is 
its claim to distinction iii this re : i-rkabXe literary collection. 
The General says the books, - many accumulated by B. C, are 
of lit*tle or no service to the modern 'student, ana they 
should be converted lhto money th.- could buy contemporary 
text books, - especially scientific school books, that would 
be of better service to the contemporary students. He fails 
to sense that through the attraction of the' present rare items, 
interest in securing contenpor' ry books .without sacrificing 
these .reaeures would be t}ia easier and the better for the 
quality of Jefferson's plfcce in the public mind. Or could 
the general, the Board and Hatchez be right and Miss Hellie and 
you, and I be wrong. . • ... . . . 


-ell, I shall write “H.ss flallio a line., acquainting her 
v.ith these car lying s-on, .hid at tii£ same.time surest to her 
thafwhen the Hew York firm is selected to_..make propaganda for 
Jefferson °olle b e, she submit her little unpublished History of 
/asnii.gton to said firm for publication. 

' • ‘ t 

**nd so the G 9 * lQr& i left aft r dinner, .driving, to Hew Orleans 
in tne Estate car which h, will pick up in a day.or two, t a 
Genej 1 flyin b back to '•asJU.^ton or -Jetroit, X know not which 
following a round of inspection of DuPont interests in Baton Rou e. 

Of course my thoughts were with.you instantly when i le, rned 
by radio of the shipping strike in New York. That can be 
,worse tj.an str ining every eifort to maintain an enervating 
pro ram with a certain ,de dli^e in view, and then have the 
point f&de out arid the guests linger on for continued entertainment 
I wo hope oy ship or 'shine other means you may see the last of 
your gueste, affording you an opportunity to catch your breath 
a little before yen-head for -Seville,.... 


\ 


August <d6th, 1947. 


Memorandum; 

Believe it or not, it rained for about 15 minutes this 
aftefnoon, tag ana clouds, I suppose, from Saturday's 
tropical storm in the '■'ulf. If there be ler.ves left at 
Arehbrough, all the plants must now be biysy, under a beautiful 
moon lit sky, clappin b their hands that the 1947 drought is 
1 broken.' , « 

Your nice letter, advising-n\e of the one addressed to the 
ladam, came in today's post. It's wonuerful hov\ you keep 
oing in spite of all the social whirl, - the Yaldorf dinner, 

' and all. I do hope you can . nab off a little breathing spell 
before it’s time to, start for the train. 

I laughed when I read your admonition-, ,recommending that 
I refrain from giving you too big a. build up to -Lucy Morgan et al. 
I 'd like to see somebody vaje. could, give you too big a 
build ut>. To be Perfectly frank, I sincerely belive that 
your mere contact with "Sicy Morgan will be quite sufficient to 
make perfectly cle. r tVher a dozen of those virtues ,whioh 
are 'so evident to anyone who has the good fortune to en¬ 
counter them, i’or my part, I'm merely going to ,ell her 
that you are , oing to oontact her, thus <reserving for her all 
the pleasures and inspirations that are bound to be he,rs when 
the oibit of the major planet moves into her range of vision. 

The sane may be said for Gertrude Roberts Smith. Don't worry 
about too big a build up. L couldn't in the present instance. 

And now I want to mention two manifestations , 
of Gane River life, coming to 'the fore in ,the past co. pie 
of days, r'irst, the marriage of Clarence w ompton's step 
daughter to a mulatto youth 4>f California. The L i.l is 
a daughter of* the late lewis Jones, mulatto, and part owner 
of the plantation just below St. Augustin's Ghurch. It 
is the plantation which' James ■<. Gerard tried to buy for 
one huiidred thousand dollars, - and couldn't. Jell, to get 
on with the episode, - the Jones girl was married here at 
‘St. Augustin's on Monday. Some 300 invitations, beautifully 
engraved, were put in the mail, - each beautifully engraved 
invit tion bearing postage of a cent ana a half. To me it 
seemed as though such elegince within the envelope merited the 
sealing of the same and accordingly an j aditional cent and a 
' half. . * ■ u ! 


on the folk lore side, Aurellia announced the other 
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day that "if you r d kill & snake and turn his b lly up in 
the air”,-it would rain. Naturally, I asked her why 
she hadn't teen busy kill ng snakes, lo. ? these many weeks. 

The next day she turned up, saying that she and Bessie had been 
all alon c . the bayou, bent on rain making but no where was 
a snake to be found. Prom this afternoon sprinkle I reckon 
somebody or other must have at least found an angle ''Orm. 

And in the literary department, I want to speak for 
a moment about a very interesting' chapter on syphilis that 
aope rs in Morrison's «dniril of the Doean-Sea. rh 9 author 
discusses at some length the prevailing' believe in the 
medical world that that malady was introduced into Europe 
by the Indians Ufclumbus took baok.to Spain with him, or 
throu-h the members-of his exploring party who <contreated the 
disease through their contact with the Indians during the 
exploring jaunt. What interested me especially in this 
chapter was a discussion of epidemics in general, o- which, it 
800 ms t the medical world knows but littlo# As I understand 
it from u orrison, there are certain spots on the globe where 
various diseases thrive, - but latently. 3veryB once in 
a while, - and for some reaeon or other, as yet unknown to 
man, these centers are stirred up by some agenoy or other, 
with the result that an epidemio gets to swirling' through 
the world with considerable virulence. As a case in 
point, ^orrison says that there are at least two centers of 
typhus fever, r one i - the Balkans and one in Mexico, 
smallpox - look out, - in the Carolinas, and some disease 
whose name I couldn t make out, in the Scandinavian countries. 
Years come and c o and. othing seems to stir the 'latent evils 
in these several localities. Then, for no known reason as 
yet, considerable activity begins making itself felt, - and 
far and wide, an epidemio, starting at the inception region, 
spr ads itself about, - sometimes a short dietanoe, sometimes 
around the world, transmitted by various agencies, of course, 
s, in the case of typhus, by lice which often travel on 
rats and other rodents. 

• 

Somehow people, in thinking* of typhus, think of 
lice as causing the disease, or mosquitoes as causing- yellow 
fever, whereas, in reality, those insects are merely the 
carrying agent, and actually what as really been the real source 
of the malady and what has started it from its latent state to 
the rushing about of the insects is unknown. 

< « 

I. find that very interesting, and it reminds me that 
we scoff at healt measures in the ante bellum era, for example, 
when people were forbidden - digging collars for fear the 
yellow fever might originate in the ground thus disturbed. 

If what ^prrisoii says is true, it seems to me quite possible 
that the oldsters might have had an element of right on 
their side, accepting the fact that in reality the mosquito 
merely carried the fever from its native habitat to human 
beings. '7e must eventually investigate this point further, don't 
you think so.. 
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August 27th, 1S47. 


nor&ndum: * ' 

I an, indebted to you, for 

oui the medionl situation in . iBaissipp . looUnt toward 

ap!>e ' re 80 

formative. • 

, rm reading that many sections 
naturally 1 v-se ^reseed on r or fl hun arod 

! the country haw one d °°a°some tine W that in' 

.oolo. I thint. I mentioned oomOotl^ ^ e , 9ry 0I 

itchitoches, -t-arish vjo rn. . t I conclude that if 

Lve thousand people, .rom tm * iustly be styled The 

Lsissippi, thro^h backjgdness, Ql ^ n the dubious 

^ stooSth county of the nation. 

And thanks, >Q, f^e 

Ihe 1 2 nu°oepter k ber ^ 1 ^^xan^on^Septambe^ 1st 
sending my fin*L jrJSSvin* my last report 
30 that you may be quite sure i * rU ht in assumin* that 
veil before you take off. ™* iUe ab0 ut the 5 or 6th, - and 
t might address a note mention the name o- the 

Lf so, .would you be Su I can recall at 

hotel once more, as -rove see .s 

the moment. • 

•jftth reference to your iu ^ 8ll ^° a t x thi^you are 

warm for the *orth !*£ l S%J£rso summer-ish, but there is 
wise. Of course it may be ev« q ooo1 and 

also a good chance tnat it may turn «* bQ in or der. 
damp, when a wool dress 0 ^ f a ®"f^ e V ^s by‘parcel post tr.e 
I mentioned sending 80me ® t y tha inc0 nvenienoe of getting such 
other day on the theory that t • for the ftoedom 

thinge into the 5 »et le oiten q , htl , en XO ute. -ome 
from too much luggage to * + vut for myself* 

people don t agree \vith me on tnir P » x j Xn d B a rce] 

I always like to travel as light as B i need 

v oe t a wonderful insane of supplying me with QV8r ^/ ^ 
whUe away, - without the necessity of having to haul all 

the paraphanalia under my own wing. It certainly made 
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an indelible impression on me ye-rs ago when my aunt arrived 

in Paris on the* boat train on Hay Day», w * th , 00 » nt1 ® 8 ® ajld 
luggage and three fur coats, determined to head out for the 
4ivieraon the same day. *hat was the time I borrowed the 
baker’s tricycle, - what with n’er a taxi running in all laris, 
end toated the impedimenta slap across the oity, requiring, 
too many°trips to*effect the transfer. To me it always seemed the 
height of something or other to be ur ag£ing three fu* coats 
to the River* on the first of Hay, - • ith or without arcel 
Post. I doubt if the episode made much impression m on 
my aunt, but the whole business* stood out clear enough in 
my own mind to induce me ever after to keep my own toat-ables 

down to a minimum. 

Before folding up tonight, I am writing a flock of letters 
to various florists scattered about the Gulf region, asking 
for fruit and flower catalogues, with a viov; to placing orders 
just as soon as the first front comes this way, - alon t about 
the 1st or ~nd week in November, I think 1 -shall place 
orders now for delivery in early .ov ember in the hope that 
I may „et ahead of the rush which is bound to develop, I reel 
sure, following this % earfe drought, 

following our little shower of yearday, I had hoped 
oullin^ weeds at u.renbourg would be- easy, but I discovered 
t: is morning, that the ground, being so dry, tall the ater had 
been absorbed and evaport ted on touching the .ground, which xs 
stall dry-dry. It looks to me as though the per trees for 
the most pa^Jt have weathered the heat, and even though all the 
large g? rdenlaalare definitely defunct, « number of small-small 
ones have survived^ a circumstance, .1 take it, that should 
guarantee their survival for ever more. The little shower 
n. brought out the Hllk and w ine lilies too. The one time d.ork 
>r*an leaves oirthe magnolias look as though a fine spray 
of 8afTrorrhad passed over them evenly, but here and there 
' I notice a stray leaf that retains its original deep coloring, 
offering the hope that the present high humidity,.- and 
the eventual ohance of rain may ease the plants back 
from the edge of the grave, 

I have finished the Morrison book on Columbus and am 
thankful for having had the opportunity of digesting it. 

Of course I understood nothing of the nautical sections, 
but the str ight history was palatably presented and the humor 
was pungent. Somewhere near '’Little VenlceTt »enzuela), 

Columbus stopped his ships along shore in hopes of trading Junk, 
for gold trinkets of the Indians, assembled on the beach. The 
Indians seemed cautious. Hoping to intrigue them, 

Columbus attached lines to seveial chamber-pots which he 
sag.sawed up ajpd down over ti.e side of the ship. Apparently 
the Indians misunderstood the Admiral's intentions or had 
no knowledge or use for chamber-pots, which immediately became 
targets for a shower of arrows. Surely w olumbus as smart 
, in so: e respects, but that particular idea seems crack-pot to me.. 


august 28th, 1947, 




Memorandum; , 

Todav beinr knipmayer Day, the'good doctor passed 
this Jay, but hSd nothing interesting to rQP ®s i^his Jant 

he G turned^through 2K&r Sl2iSi -re 'to hand and I 
a changing world", 

utile S nrinkle of rain the other day was so 
Blight^hat it in no way effected cotton piotin*, and In 

S£hs { 

^/rft 0 of!aSt y 8 irarper«ntL^he 6 ct t l«k^pulation 

that*accompanie8 the copvereion of cotton into spending 
monev flhen this year's accounts are finally 
balance mSy of the families will discover that their 

1947 labors .will have gone to? the 2hile 

defunct and discarded "Joy-wagons of 1946, bat while 

was good while it lasted, 

I telephoned the^raleye^hl'a ‘some 

ol XZiK^M ^loutiervi 11 e^atti^when they 

y ercitenent about nothing. 

S.5Kr« B S«*?tS: « UPolity to close the 
house and fade out of the picture. 

.e.nnid'^ihZrzzu'zLr^rn^tfuir^o^t^ 

their crperienoee durln. t^e Salreston hurricane 

.. «®2 vSL and lath of ^pte,tar. «hioh 
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T shall not do, of course. Perhaps they will have 
heard from Dora "by that time, although, should 
ha' Clout ierville at the time I’m sure he 
Jrill not head out for Matches, as he aoesn t seem to 
have much inclination to visit there at the moment. 

I saw Uncle d'Or today for the f Ar?t time since 
his encounter with tho bees. I was L laa to see that 
he had found his "specks iost at tne t^me of the 
attack. He explained that as he is blind in one j 
aid can't see much out of the other, he was delighted 

to find them, even though the "leg , b f^sone 

oar was broken. .He had rigged the "leg up in some 
weird fashion with a piece of string, passing _ 

about the back of his head to hold the glasses in pl-ce. 

• I telephoned the Old Age tension office ring 
an extra allowance for repair or replacement of tne 
item be allowed which will: save him from getting 
all ti ngled up in his improvised head gear whichought 
to make life a little less complicated, 1 imagine . 

. it is said that usually a normal amount of _ 
min keens down the number of these earth-awelling 

drouth has upset normal balance 

in the insect world, - with a shortage of boll weevils 
and an over amplitude of bumble bees. For the sake 

of Uncle d'or, - at least,- let there be ram. 

. ! / * • 

t 

On the gallery of tho store, there is a 

mild flurry over the stealing of * ielr °® e case 
in the kittle River-Hed River area. AS in the case 
of the no cane stealing of. a couple of ye.^rs Ago, the 
same pattern is followed. Ho-acco nt white trash 
are the master-minds who get trashy negroes to do 
the dirty work, - a maximum of profit going t0 
white trash, a minimum to the colored trash. I Have 
sensed that this kind of business has been going °“»" 
and have even discussed it in broad terms with colored 
friends living in that area. But naturally no one 
would ever talk about it to the Kenrys, since in the 
natre of the thing, confidence is a prerequisite, and 
of course everyone knows that confidence on 
affairs is something that Just doesn t Qper.-.te in th 
Henrv mind. The fact that the Henrys, at Ion*, last, 
are beginning to sense tho situation, - and that they 
circulate their recognition on the store gallery, will 
have a momentary restraining effect on the culprita, 
but temporary at best, for everyone concerned will 
conclude, - and rightly, that the owners will be too busy 
makin. big money to bother much about a few cows. 





August 29th, 1947. 


Memorandum; ' 

• t 

Tonight the Joe Henrys arrive while the radio 
promises thermometer readings of over 100 degrees, so one 
n £ ht conclude the labor Day week end might well be characterized 
by a sign reading: "Business As Usual, - unpleasant business, 
since the .fenke will blow in on the morrow. 

But there are pleasant aspects that coun dr-balance 
th6 unpleasant, not*the least being the humming of the 
gin which toils along at full tilt t ese days, bringing 
money into the pockets of th' darkies, to purchase hilarity 
for Saturday and ^unaay, - no one know6 about D a bor Day holidays,- 
and Saturday ni^ht will see most of the money pass across the 
board, Sunday to et ovor Saturday nijit, and Monday up 
to noon with things going*at'reduced speed in the cotton- 
pickin^, department, as overyorie gently attempts to b et over 
Sunday 1 s attempt t<5 get over Saturday nignt. 

What with a big old full moon over the river tonight, 

I journeyed doWn to visit CISmenoe, I found her the sane as 
ever,*and it was pleasant, sitting on her little gallery, 
some of hoi grandchildren, - Brother and Junior,-rolling about 
on the floor,'Yank stretch out on the same place, following 
a 1on b day in the fields, J aokie payin b us a little visit, and 
one darkier or another passing in the moon drenched road, 
stopping for a moment to say Howdy find saunter along, 

Clemence, as ! always, looked spick and span, and although 
undoubtedly burdened with afe many problems as the average, was 
much more re'-dy to laugh at the world and herself than most 
people. 



Clyde Claud& domett Davis no longer lives with Jackie but 
has taken unto himself a new wife <?n Little Biver by whom a 
’ child was begotten lhst week. ‘There seems to be some sort of 
a scuffle to t et C, C. 3. D. to contribute to the support of 
his childr n by.Jackie, But thus far nothing seems to have 
been effected to anyone's sat sfi ctioh, Clemence thought 
I might effect' some assisCanoe from the Welfare 
Department. I didn't tell v ler.ence what o,ie of my colored 
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friends had confided to me, - thaat 0. B. "avis tu 

mover to •ihre- venort shortly with his new family. Ij /8.t 
Sm make It onBi er to t et '.=11. inscribed on the Jelfar. roles, 
and so 1 shall undertake ths-t move as soon as 0. 0. a. 
fades ffom the local scene, 

And so hack hone, and it was pleasant to approach ny 
front nailery where two little snow-white lumps inoicatea 
where ^ay-rah and Janie were huddled up on the brie* pavement, 
beneath the moon-silvered banana plants, all a-drip with 
dew, - bringing us slap up to now. 

Perhaps I mentioned in yesterday's report how pleased 
was'the Madam with your clipping covering^. Wassel. I don t 
suppose a. yone will ever write a sequel to the Kilton 
volume on the Strange career of this medioal missionary 
whose heroism has teen So highly acclaimed in print and 
movies. I never did hear anyone mention having seen the 
de Mille condition on the screen, which, I suppose, employed 
the Hilton book as scenerio, I suppose lots of people 
have from time to time been fascinated with the idea of 
writing a book, 'every other page of which would constitute 
a continuous story of a single beings’ life, The introduction 
should call upon tho reader to concentrate in the first 
. oin^ over on pages 1, 3, 5, 7, etc. fhe second reading 
should be devoted exclusively to pages 2,4,6,8 and so on. 

And then for the final undertaking; the odd and even 
pa, esT"so'neatly contrived as to make the two joint 
accounts fit into a perfect btory, b too, the final 
account bein t , of course, a kind of -^r. Jacckle and -*r. Hyde 
affair. Por"high-lights In sunshine ana shadow, 

''/assle' s biography ought to'ofExx offer a wonderful 
medium for such a difficult'undertaking. 

t 

t V’j 

Perhaps some daring: author and publisher will one day 
attempt a trilogy, a kind of borian Gray in three segments, 
and I wonder which of the three volumes, assuming each 
was done with-equal skill, would receive the'greatest popular 
enthusiasm. 

In today's Natchitoches newspaper, there appeared a 
picture of the first cotton picker to appear on -ane River,- 
he plantation of J . n . V/illiams, between here and town. 

It's*cost is said to be $7,500.00 Herhaps this mechanical 
contrivance will further soatter the colored people through 
out the country, since it wil}.■ perhaps eliminate their 
primary source*of income from the farm, but the machine 
na8 not as yet reached the state of perfection that will 
induoe Melrose to invest in it, - and I’m glad for ti.e 
associations that will accordingly linger longer in our midst... 


August 31st,. 1947. 


Memorandum: 

. • ' 

wpek end two-thirds spent and everything 
oahMnf out pLcisely as Stlclpatea; the theater touched 
106 in the shade today and Sister's evil doings, hit b 
about the same level. 

han was annoyed by Joe’s presence at ^ 

join the family at. Saturday's dinner table. «y 
ti e the '<enks had arrived and within a few hours Sister, 
oufat -oe. had contrived to King Bah, not around 
to Joe's side, but definitely training his guns in 
the same direction Joe had his pointea, and atMdnibh 
Sister was invading J. H.’s bedroom to scream °°® plaln 
about the meanness of all the boys, - which must Have _ 
been restful, to say .the least. The Madam, fortunately, 

•knows not one tenth of all the a carryings-on, but even 
so shows unmistakeable signs of sagging. 

One delightful thing about pilgrims Is. their ability 
to formulate questions the answers to.which I am at a 
loss to make. A cas in.point was this 
eight Shreveport acquaintances of sister, - -^iddl _*> 
women invaded the place. Mentally they ranged.from mere 
fVPT r £a to dumb. I was* lad to chat with them on 
my front allery, but wouldn't invite them inside the house. 

Passing the bath room door, * ope “’ J 1 !?® ^ 

gallery, one woman paused and peaked in. r.er firs 

question was stunning: 

'hYhy do you have a bath tub in this house. 

«•■*<- * 

Hy response was equally dumb: 

'"You wont believe it, “a.am, but away off here in the 
country, we follow the same weekly calendar that you 
people in town ab de bye. Ana by payin L closq attention, 
we 1 , too, can toll when Saturday night rolls round, “J 
since Saturday actually arrives here, even as it does tnere, 
we keep a bath tub in this house to take a Saturday night 
bath* whether we need one or not." 

Her response was eloquent: » "Ohi" 
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Alright,, let'a get on to more pleasant things, 
for tomorrow September begins, and it's going to be 
a rao th holding a heap of happiness for yon and therefore 
for me, 

I assume you may be using a train to get to AShville, 

If so, you will or ob ably not pass through ;»liming ton, Jlorth 
Jarolina. But if you ehould.’by some unseen circumstance, 
find yourself in that city, you will find it a pleasant 
place. You will, recall Hr. Sprunt's plantation, - 
Orton, is fcfctuated some 15 or 20 miles from "ilmington, - 
on Cape Tear, It woula certainly be well worth visitng,- 
altho jh I realize, of course, that you are not likely to 
find yourself in that region, ICitty Hawk Field and kitty 
Beach is in the opposi-e direction, but I do not 
recommend them for one primarily interested in the Uld £>outh. 

And while on the subject of unlikelihoods, I mention 
Villi arnsburgij and uontlcello. Should you cut short your 
^shville vacation by a chance ride back ^orthward, and 
you should have-an opportunity to make a round-bout swing 
into the Charlottesville region, I recommend the Jefferson 
home tq ,/i-lliarasburg, should a choice present itself, 
fhe Little Hqunain is but a mile or two from Charlottesville, 
and in the event you should not find automobile transporation, 
I think you woula enjoy the walk, - if taken leisurely. So 
far as I know, there is no restaurant at Mont cello, and 
so a sandwich under your arm, - or a loaf of bre. d "a la 
ranklin in.Philadlphia, mi rj ht come in Kandy, for I 
think, once arrived at t.-.e place, you would enjoy 
spending the whole day there. 

Closer to -^shville, there is the Vanderbilt estate, of 
coi rse, although to visit'it, - in former ti >es, at least, - 
one needs a car. The house is. Francois Premier, - and 
an- chromistic enou ; h for North’ Carolina, but it is 
elegant withal, and the drives are very fine, although 
wealth of Spring flowers, - dogwood rhoddendra, etc., are 
the glory of the neighborhood, although I suppose there 
are undoubtedly some beautiful autumn features, too, 

~nd so we head into September and you head into 
vacation, I need not mention the hopes flowing through 
jay heart that everything will turnout delightfully, and 
above all other thiJigS, that you may ^et loads and loads 
of sleep and rest, with just enough relaxation to make 
the succeeding periods of rest tne sweeter,.,,,.. 
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September 4th, 1547, 


Memoranda - 1st to 4th:- 

r ' ‘ ‘ t 

. And so you are come to ^shville, 

> - ' • 

, Whenever I go a-journeying, I notice that it usually 

takes several miles and as many hours for me to shake off personalit 
ies and scenes left behind before I can break through the film 
of new people and different surroundings For example, when 
traveling from ^elrose to ^atchez, it .ordinarily requires about 
two hours of time and 75 miles of travel before I can completely 
shuffle off .the one and orientate myeelf to the new. 

By t£e time this note has come to hand may the mists of 
Manhattan evaporated that place from your mind and the 
atompshper of the Great omokies completely enveloped you, closing 
tne door terapor rily on the North as it suggests the gateway 
that will eventually swing wide on the South. > 

• 

In these parts, it has been delightfully quiet after 
all the hubbub of the Labor Day week end. Pil.riras have 
come ana u onq, the heat ana dro t continue its course, 
the cotton gin maintinin 0 its continuous output of baled saple, 
and the darkies keeping up their leisurely industry and broadening 
grins to the tune of harvest money jingling, - momentarily,- 
in their pockets. 

T 

i’he greatest strain put upon me during the past counle of 
days came unwittingly from Aurellia. IJo matter how unexpected 
my local friends make use of some phrase or other of whose 
precise meaning or o: whose common usage they may have no 
idea, I always try to keep my sur rise from registering out¬ 
wardly. Especially in Aurellia 1 s<oase would is be unthink¬ 
able that she would ever use a word or phrase that in the 
sli htest way would suggestthe unresined. You can therefore «. 

i..ia_.ine my effort at control -when ske concluded a few 
expressions of hone and aspiration the other 'day, when 
speakin L of the impending birth of Bessie's baby, 

Maid aurellia: 
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"Bessie's so small, her, I reokon her baby is ^oing to 
be a boy, **nd I sure hope so, Bessie being snail and 
all, do you reckon her baby will be a little son of a bitch, 
too. " 

'.Veil, 1 thought maybe it might, 

I had intended sending along copies of the notes to Penland 
and 81 Jharlotte Street, but failed to do so, what with a 
communication coming to hand from Gertrude Roberts Smith, re¬ 
quiring a sunawhat lengthy response, ^nd when I got to the 
Lucy Ilorang note, the time was running late, and what with no 
carbon paper to h^nd, I just sent it along re t . rdless. In 
both cases, I mentioned the fact that "an excellent friend 
of Melrose is spend n fe . a ( we or so &t the Grove Inn, as 

from the 7th or 8th of September", and that Aunt damrale and I 
realized there was a ,.eap of pleasure, mutual to the lady from 
New York, and my correspo uent, should contact be made, the 
one with the other. Your name, of course, was given, and 

now I reckon you will feel quite free to telephone either or 
both^or to receive calls from either of them, I assume that 
Iucy‘Morgan may get into ashville from time to time, and 
supposing you might reach her prior to her departure from 
^Penland, i should imagine it might be co venient to telephone 
'her f irly early with a view to possibly planning a little 
trip out into the country, possibly making it fit in to the end 
of your first week s visit at the lark Grove. 

There has been but a single report to hand since my last 
report went(wa 1:) forward as of ^u^ust 31st:, but what a 
£rand r port, Thirty five million expressions of grat tude on the 
spirit that so ge .erously shares the pleasure of Ashville with 
prop, rations for planting on -*renbonrg fill me with too much 
motion to attempt setting them down herewith, I sincerely hope 
that doings in North Carolina, however, have not as a consequence 
been foro-shortened by lon^ range investments on the local terrace. 
How nobleand thou v htj|ul on your part,- and how nobly will the 
Prides of India spread their shade in logical sequenoe before too 
many more vacation times have cane and gone, 

Ho mail from Lora, and I have avoided seeing .the V/orsleys 
until a letter either to rae or them mi^ht have come to hand. 

Little Miss Alberta will arrive in Melrose as you arrive 
in *»shville, while Mudolph will arrive on the 2th, and so 
thinge will turn in these parts. 

But locar visitors will get but scant ooncentr. tion on my 
p.-rt, or I think you know where my 6 ood mind ill really be..,. 
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September 5th, 1947< 


Memorandumj 

It was so nice and so un xpeeted to receive your 
A ir ^ail in this morning’s post. 

How ^ood of. you, in spite of all the carryings-on to 
take time out to chat with me. 

And hov much I appreciate your kindness in giving me 
your schedule of departure. I an .persuaded that on re-ding 
these'lines you will already have sensed, when back on 
the lower level of Penn Sation that you weren't alone in 
spirit. 

v f * - - V'-* ^ 

Your recent accounts of the inhabitnats of Venzuela 
have impelled me to cast about for a boek touching upon 
that section of the world. I believe I have found sxich an 
item in "Younfc'Man of'Garaoas" by Ybara, - who used to,- 
tnd oossibly still does, write for the Hew York Times. 
According to ray Talking Look Topios, this book t ives a very 
entertaining acoount of ^r. Ybara's native heath, and I 
kilo I’m gO ing to enjoy it doubly, thanks o the 
•interesting things you have to tell me about the people 

from down yonder, * .• 

• "* « 

On the homo front there seems to be little news 
of moment. Dan Henry announces that he has taken an 
apartment in town so as to avoid driving baon and 
forth when the dark damp days of Winter arrive. The 
Madam says she is so glad for him,.but In reality, of 
* course, she is enchanted for her own self, since his 
absence here from time to time will automatically eliminate 
a personality problem that frequently ir«.es her Paynie 
scouts the idea of a possible maxtriage in the Oj.xing, but 
t at would be too muoh, • 

Hiss Hate Perkins drove in from Monroe, ■‘-a. , with 
a friend, - Mrs/ Stahl, about supper time. I believe 
they will take *o f a^ain the morrow. Miss *.ate is 
ever so active in tryint to put pressure on the State 
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pollticans to do something positive in t- half of 
schools and teachers, >'e disci:ssed the subject of 
politics generally this evening, coning to the conclusion 
that for everyone it is better to keep politios and 
reli ion as something like an ideal in the back of one s 
mind, never attempting to analyze or rationalize either 
of these two forces, neither of which are made to be 
examined critically. Heaven knows we need them both so 
badly, but any thorough-Going attempt to analyse them seems 
to tend toward si: ughtoring t. e goose that lays the golden 
eggs, 

Inadvertently I destroyed a letter from Dora that 
arrived in today’s post. It was my intention to send 
i-t alon t , although it was of no especial interest, - save 
for what it didn’t say. lie seerrfs alright but didn't 
make any reference to the -orsleys, and so I think I 
shall have to eventually try to get a line off to him 
in Saturday’s post, asking him to drop tj.em a line, - if 
he hasn't,already, saying '"Perhaps" or "Maybe", or cme such. 

-hat with one thing and another, I didn't get to 
Cloutierville any nit,ht. this week, and what with 
1 udolph arriving on fuesday, I reckon I shall not make 
it next w ek» I must drop them a line declining to 
accompany them to Natchez on the 13th, but will send them 
a couple of notes to Miss Myra, Roane, etc,, so that they 
may the more readily crash a couple of doors while in 
the Bluff ^ty, 

I hear from ■fhe radio that 1945 saw the greatest 
decline of negro population from the Southern States, - 
60 per cent, I think, while 1947 sees a return of all 
but 18 per cent, - figures which interest me much, A heap 
of those who left here, particularly for Detroit and 
California, have not returned, but those who went to 
the A rmy are back for the most part. 

On Tuesday the Terminal Leave bonds were cashed by most 
of our locpl ex-soiiders, I think ^150,00 to $200,00 
was about the average cash ooming to people abound here, 

One boy I knew cahsed his on Tuesday, had a big frolic in 
, town Tuesday ni t ht, and returned here on .'Wednesday morning 
without a sou in his pocket. Several others who had been 
picking cotton on Monday, took their bonds to town on 
Tuesday, and haven’t reutned as yet, as someone remarked; 
"Dollars i.s round and made to roll", - and that is apprantly 
exaotly what is being done with them. 

More shortly, and until next time, may you be getting 
lots of rest and relaxation. 


September 7th, 1947, 


Memorandum; 

V/ell do I remember one night in Manhattan how I 
smiled to myself, reading "So Red The Rose , how one of 
the characters, - Edward, I guess it was, - fjcom Mississippi, 
had gone off to school, "way up north in Virginia . 

Contemplated from Hew York,‘it was difficult to 
picture Virginia as being way up .North, 

But here I find myself way down ih Louisiana and 
you in Ashville, and I foust confess to you that at the 
moment the North in North Carolina really does suggest 
a location not too far from the -^rtio regions, - merely 
g6ing to prove, of course, what a whale of a difference one s 

situation"makes. 


And going baok to Manhattan again momentarily, I 
must say * was impressed to hear the Columbia news broa - 
caster this morning talking: about the big heat wave that had 
settled over the -outh Jest, while the man from London 
went on to explain that the British Isles hadn t had rain 
for four weeks and that consequently things were in a 
pretty fix for lack of rain for a whole month. Automatically 
I found myself^muttering; "Now I’ll tell one, - bigger and 
funnier.", 

In these parts, now that the cottoft is bein^ harvested, 
■^11 the planters eeem to concentrate on the hope that 
we shall hfeve a further drouth until the harvest has been 

completed, ' •^ . . . . . , 

',7ith the daily routine so out Ox joint of late, 

I run the risk of repeating myself more frequently than 
usual, and st> I pray you to forgive me if I actually 
set down things a second or third time, for lots of times 
I cannot be sure if events have' actually been recorded or 
if I have merely had them in mind to paa8 along to you at 
another sitting. 
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A case in point is a recent letter from Mr. -^aughlin, 
penned from ^ew Orleans, asking for some particulars about 
one plantation or another in iiouth Louisiana and saying he 
expeats to come up to Hatch!toqhes Parish shortly to 
record photographically the old houses in this area. You 
will recall he is the photogra her of the Hew Orelans uictures, 
for which Lyle was supposed to write the Preface, hut didn't, so 
that Lavid Gohen did the job instead. Ke is also the same 
Lmughlin who got out the photo, raphic book on iJharleston a 
number of years ago. 

in response to his letter, I invited him to come to 
Melrose, and as indicated by his letter, he travels without 
an automobile, he may be glad to make use of one from the 
• Melrose assortment; I spoke to him of Praftces Benjamin 
Johnston 1 s intention to record the Jane River houses, - as 
though he needed eggin^ on. I didn't mention Caroline 
Ramsey whose absence from these shores over such a long 
peirod I greatly lament. Her work is so / ood and her per¬ 
sonality so pleasant, it is a pity Sj.e couldn't contrive to 
do a Cane River book of photographs, but obviously that 
isn't^to be. I imagine it wouldn't be very difficult to 
sell r. fcaughlin the same idea, although I know nothin^ of 
his perosnality and how he might feel about collaborating. 

I'm under the impression the Louisiana Plantation book he 
is now bringing into focus is all of his own doings, and 
possibly he would rather be sole parent of a Cane River 
volume. * I shall find out about such points before I myself 
get too entangled in engineering his impending campaign, 

I assume he may undertake his photo, rawhic work within 
the next four or six weeks, supposing that'he will rant to 
4 _et the pictures before the vegetation has sagged too much. 

I shall have to ask him about his intentions for recording 
Adams County, roo. It seems to me that I once heard he had 
unuertaken such a project just b .fore leaving for * the wars, 
but I'm not certain. 

« , j ■■ , 

In running through some Talking Book topics, 1 noticed a 
number of items I want to re.-d this autumn. One title impressed 
me has a possibility for sheer entertainment. I forget the 
name of• the author, - a lady, but the title of the book is 
"I r as Private Secretary to Yinston Churchill", and while 
the period covered by the book is said to hinge around the 
late 1920's or e?rly*1930's, I imagine it might embrace cuite 
a few personal reactions of the author that would make quite 
interesting reading. 

~nd so I must fold for the moment, but will be b;.ok 
on the m rrow. I do so sincerely hoeverything is rocking 
alo,i iand "way up Rorth in ^shville", 


September 8th, 1947. 


ilenorandum; 

, This isn't a very good illustration but it does 
reveal a fascet of the hill,-billy mind. 

• 

I was at the 0 in yesterday morning before the 
gears started turning, comparing notes ,on the week end 
with Ezra, ihigabou, P-e,ter, Boonie, etc. One of the 
boys chanced to pick up a discarded tin box of 
Prince Albert tobacco, bearing the likeness of Edward Vll 
when he was the popular Albert, Prince of Vales. At 
the si t ht of t e picture on the box, the darkies all be^an 
giggling, and naturally, i was curious to learn why 
the can of frince Albert moved them to merriment. 

Ezra explained it to me, as the other continued to 
giggle. It seeng, that darkies who smoke ^rince Albert 
are forever in a quandary as to how it should be asked 
for when purchasing it from a salesman whom they do not 
know. Always iichirq. to begr down on the darkle, any 
tobacconist of hill-billy persuasion invariably jumps 
on the unsuspecting customer if he has, the termity to 
ask for.a can of Prince Albert tobaoco. Forever the 
hill-billy salesman's assualt is the same; 

( 

"See here, nigger, don’t you see that's a white man 
on that can, When you're talking about white folks, you 
say:'Mister', or I'll beat the Hell out of you." 

Accordingly tpe nec.ro demurely asks for a 
can of Mr. Prince Alberta tobaoco, thus saving the self¬ 
esteem of the hill-billy's sense of raoial superiority. 

I'm wondering if,,in the ladies section, the negress 
sometime^ is admonished to ask for a jar of 
Mi83 Lady Esther's cold oream. 

And for no reason on earth, another example of the 
better mind wells up from ray memory at this point, and 
I shall mention it here regardless. « 


9 
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One winter's night a number of years ago a small 
group of us were sitting before a cosy fireplace in the library 
listening to Alexander ^oolcott relate some of his marvelous 
'stories, precious alike for the quality of the tales and. 
for his manner of presenation. The Madam was present. Sister 
and her husband and baby, Hiss xiobina, Joe Henderson, - 
Hr, W, 1 s secretary and I, Slap in the midst of one of 
Ar, 11 oolcott's most fascinating stories. Sister, with some 
commotion, pulled out of the semi-circle and headed out of 
the room, Ihe Madam interrupted her distinguished b uest to 
demand of Sister why she didn't wait until *-xr, ", had 
finished Jiis recital, remarking that it was a privilege 
which Sister shouldn't so heedlessly ignore. 

"Oh, while I think of.it,” Sister shot back at her 
Mother an£ the, rest of, us,-"I,'m going ,to look around to see 
if 1 c n find some extra diapers to take home with me when I 
go, *ou remember how the .story comes out and tell it to 
jne some other tinjB," 

I'm wondering if u r. Woolcott ever, got such a jolt 
.before or after his visit to ^elrose. Somehow the episode 
ought o be placed along side the one about little Sam 
when he asked Mrs. tester: "What with your front tooth 
a-missin', can youse spit good?. 

In mia afternoon two or three strong claps of thunder 
came out of the blue, - there seemed to be no clouds, I 
'reckon it was the mid storm that swept in from the Gulf 
yesterday, confining itself to the East bank of the 
Mississippi, That brief oannonade was all we had to 
remind;us that it used to storm in this area in the old 
days, for no clouds appeared and tonight the sky is 
redolent with stars. , i 

• 

Svery day two or three people in the field pass out 
as the cotton picking c oes on in the scorching sun. I'm 
surprised more^don't fall out, and even more surprised am 
I when at sun qiown end the truckB carrying the laborers 
back to kittle x^iver are crammed full, every group of 
packed in humanity so ohow gives the inuression of 
bubbling over with energy,,- in spite of the heat through 
which all of them have passed. Tonight, while doing a 
little turn up and.down the road with k,, I was 
several times impressed by the boundless energy that seemed 
to radiate from Ijhe paoked in mass of humanity in es ch 
truck. Somehow it reminded me pr cisely of a pot 
* of soup, which, if carefully reg rded, would suddenly 
be seen to burst into bubbling as the dt rn tiling came to 
a boil. 


September 9th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

, « 

And so little Mi SS Alberta arrived on schedule today,- 
but Rudolph and J ames ^nnin&ham didn't, and I'm ondering 

what happened, 

I had thought of running down to ^loutierville toni b ht 
to enlist the aid of the lady doctor in behalf of an ailing 
acquaintance, makin t use of Rudolph's car to effect tne visit, 
Instead, I lingered long on the store gallery, awaiting the 
guests who never arrived, and sending the ailing one with 
a note by truck, - both no e and patient using the same 
vehicle, and, if old Texas doesn't turn up in Louisiana on 
the morrow, I shall take myself down to see the lad,; doctor 
on 7/ednesday night, - but alone. If I were perfectly 
honest with myself, I suppose I would admit that my 
effort in behalf of the present patient stems from nothing 
more or. less than ordinary concern for the average human 
being, but disregarding said honesty, I tell mys If it is 
in partial pursuance of my wish to express a measure of 
ihanks t .iving to God for the way things turned out in the 
health department a few months baok. 

As ior little “^iss a. f , she didn't have much news to 
report fr-om ( the Orescent Gity, although s- e did quote Sister 
alon b the same line x'aynie-had reported, - that sister had 
spent a couple of weeks in Hew Grleans to consult with a 
psychiatrist. Be that as it may, her initial sessions 
certainly didn't produce any radical changes, - at least 
nit noticeable ones, as seen from where I sat on-^abor Day 
week end. 

. I asked little Mi 8s a. if she might know ^r. 
laughlin. She might. She says he is terribly conceited, is 
very boresome, indurstrious and a good artist with the 
camera. I am ,„lad to have her thumb nail sketch, and 
shall try to do something with those elements when they 
make their appe ranee on Sane* Rdver. 

lh « Madam read a little from Bob Tallent's book which 
little ‘4 ps a. brought her, and found it unnecessarily 
filled with seamy expressions and four letter words. 

Little xaiss a., in her pseudo Mary Baker Mddy-Dr. Goue 

!52i U ? ia ? B8 * i8 :f - or07er falling ne how much better I see than 
when last she was here, and I always try to do something 
to convince and kid her on the point, i “ 
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pursuance thereof, I picked up the new volume when I 
■joined little Miss a, and the Madam in the afternoon, 

Knowing the hook's title to he "Mrs, Candy and Saturday Ilight 
I gazed intently at the cover, renaming the while that I " ' 

coul.. readily make out the title, which I proceeded to 
pronounce: "Miss Cammie and Sunday Morning", which enchanted 
Miss Alberta who, without listening to the words, immediately 
declared: 2hey, you see, your eyes are ever so much better than 
when I as-here last tine . It seems to take so little 
to convicne little ^iss As and the rest of humanity of what 
they are pre-disposed to believe. 


./hat with this Memo heading out in tomorrow's 
post (Mednes ay), and being- uncertain as, to how Ion it 
requires to journey to your true hand at AShville, 1 
think I'shall withhold posting further communications until 
the receipt o: a card indicates your plans for the ensuing- 
week. accordingly, if a large silecne suddenly dev l 0 r, QS " 
please don't ho alramed, knowing that I shall resume our 

.5 i , . ^ on as a new temporary or permanent 

address comes to hand. 

a note to the ^adam from ~r. -Bachelier came in today's 
post. He threatens to pay us a visit on this coming 
Monday and .Tuesday. He says the long dry spell has cleared 
his vegetable garden completely a.id that the sweet Potatoes 
which he had cx pec ted to produce in quantity never 
develooed at all. ’ He further explains, however, that 
while body food has failed, ( pome of his roses are blooming 
with abandon so that t'he f nicety of balance, - body versus" 
soul, is readily maintained. Purely he is a Philosopher 
of tie first oider in striking contrast to one young 
Hatchitoohes Parish m, tro who dissolved in tears o one 
occasion when her servant served olives ana pickles 
irapr>perly chilled, to some scatter brained quests, 

• 

3ut I'm imposing upon your good nature and your 
precious time, for surely your current job of "ta.-in^ in" 
iiortn Carolina is of sufficient scope as not to re uire 
waSDin b of time over tr.is tittle-tattle about Louisiana 
I need not tell you a^ain how sincerely I hone ever.thing 
is rooking along nicely and that above all you are getting 
goos ana gobs of rest. “ ® 
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September 18th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

And welcome homej 

Home, yes, and yet a pleasanter, larger home than you 
quitted two weo.m ago because you have brought back to it 
a lar er portion of the land that, by visiting with your 
unique ability to make a part of you, has definitely extended 
the^environs of any dwelling place that henceforth '.ill be 
yours,, And so I say V/elcome Home, back to the old part 
you headed out from tut these scant weeks back, -plus all 
uhe new accoutrements that will always in the future embellish 
it. 

And.having thus greeted you, I want to glance quickly 
toward ti.e u rient to remark, as 1 have before, that the 
Chinese proveb declares that one picture is worth ten 
thousand words, while I want to add.that one friend's 
voice is worth ten thousand pictures, 

Ilever before a week ago this very night did I realize 
how mighty and marvelous is such a thing. At the time, 

. I think I remarked to you that I was fixing to fold up 
shortly and listen to an Alexander iioourby rendition. 

Well, 1 didn't, Hor the voice then speaking to me so 
filled me with pleasure that it was enough just to fold up 
and listen to its re-echo in ray heart. And long I lay and 
long I listened. And what I heard was sweet and good, and 
the^dreaming that followed was delioious. 

And in puruaance of.our conversations, your perfectly 
elegant letters have come to hand, each again re-echoing 
the voice, so long silent, and at last so lovely to my 
ears, again my sinoerost thanks co you for all the 
vacation you have so generously shared with me, and all 
during today I have thought pf you in Charlottesville and 
a—top M r . Jefferson's idttle Mountain, and the day has been 
the happier because I could thus travel with you in spirit, 
anticipating how much we are going to enjoy together when 
opportunity provides a chance to share identical little 
journeys together. 






■Hiai 
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And may I tha^ik you for sharing Rgon's letter 
with me. I haven't read it yet, hut shall on the 
morrow, returning it forthwith, I do include a note 
fjrom ^rs, Brandon in this note, however. Usually I 
haven't thought it ^ood for her to spend the sunners in 
Atlanta, for she apprantly never gets much rest. But 
this year it was undoubtedly better for her in Georgia, - 
what with the cools and damps, which certainly have not 
obtained in this area. Locally the thermometer continues 
to stand in the mid 90's, and not a drop of rain have we 
had. 

It was as good as havin, seen 0, R. Smith, - what 
with your very excellent account, of ypur chat with that 
lady. You were quite right in picturing me fcx as 
chuckling whep I read what she had to say about la 
Grignan. , Her elements were correct, so far as the energy 
went, bx;t probably she wasn’t about or left before the 
exhuberance hpd developed into volcanoes, - lucky G, R» S, 

As for local doings, nothing extraordinary has 
transpired since ray last communication. Daily one person 
or another collapses in the cotton fields, - sometimes 
oldsters, sometimes youths of 18 or 20, 

On the Pil L riraage front, there has been the usual run 
of the mill. Today’s visitors included Dr. Gibson and 
whife, - o£ Uatohitoehes, where Dr. G, is President of 
the College, he seems quite pleasant, although I have to 
take care when addressing him, - his first name is Joseph, 
and whenever I start to say Dr. Gibson, I find myself 
thinking, not of Joe Gibson but Joe Gilmore, -Lyle's 
;ian Friday, - certainly not for similarity of s^in pigmenta¬ 
tion but similarity of names. , , 

kittle Hiss alberta, always her peculiar self, has 
painted quite a few rather nice canvasses ur;ng her 
visit.. **he returns to Hew Orleans on Friday, - trie morrow. 
Pat left for •*-. U, on Tuesday, but like Lestan 
Prudhomme, the di;rist, will return to spend the week end on 
Cane Hiver. , 

I was at the '.Vorsleys 1» st night* I shall write a 
page of im ressions shortly. They are nice. They had 
a letter from Dora, somewhat uninterestingly expressed, 
declining,their invitation, which I regretted. 

A nd ith these few bits of news I shall fold for now, 
how happy your visit South of the ii.son-Dixon Line has 
made me^ nay 1 say thanks to,you again and a L ain for 
all your generosity in sharing it with me so many differ¬ 
ent * ays, r marking once more how rm rvelous it was to 
hear t . voice that spe ks so much more than words. 





*i 


j t 
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September 19th, 1947, 


Memorandum: 

It seems to me I recall the title of a book: "Let The 
Hurrioane Roar". 


/ell,, that's,what I 
hurricane is doing, too. 
say about what it will or 


m doing, - and 
I have no idea 


that's what the 
how ipuch the big 


wind has to 


will,not do, but so far as I'm concerned. 


I can't do a thing about it, bo on.it roars. 

And I'm wondering where little Miss Alberta finds herself 
tonight. Pribably ietting in a mud puddle somewhere between Melrose and 
Hew .Orleans. , 

Veil before dayliglit this morning, my radio spoke of the descent 
of the blast upon the w rescent *ity. Thinking s^e might not have heard 
about the night's doings, I went over to the big house eurly, to ur^e 
little Hiss A, to put offher journey for a day. She wouldn't consent. 
Then, on returning home, i wrote a note to tne madam, urging her to 
try her persuasive powers, - but that accomplished nothing, and so 
at 6:30 tnis morning, - with t&e news of destruction ringing in her 
ear8, little Hiss a. headed out to take the Greyhound bus for home* 

Two hours later, - and well before Miss a.' could possibly have* 

,one far beyond ^loxa aria, word came over the air that all lines to 
new Orleans had been cut. Alright, little Hiss a. m^y peace be with 
you'where over you may find yourself tonight, whieft certainly is 
neither on Jane River or in the Crescent City, 

And thus having finished off little Miss A., may I tell you , • 

that at long last it has rained. I vyas beginning to think I never 
was going to live ldng .enough t to be able to rite that line in 
truth, but Lo,' — And whatever has survived the b lon b dry spell at 
Arenbourg must feel as happy as clams at high tide tonight as the 
torrents continue to desoend as the hurricane tears through the , 
heart of Louisiana, 


My Southern jaunt in 1938 came at the san^e time a hurricane 
hit tne nation, and here in 1947, while you are taking your Southern 
trip, the s me thing occurs. How sincerely 1 Ijope you h^ve had an 
opportunity to explore Mr. J,'s nit tie Mountain m fine 'eather and 
that you may be well back home before the present big blow heads 
much further northward. ’ ’ , 

^ Durin w the afternoon, while tne rains were falling steadily but 


i 
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before the winds had increased to hurricane velocity, J. ****** 
the downpour had cost him .ten thousand dollars on tnis year 8 crop, 
that he fears, however, is that the core of the swirling air mass 
will pick un the entire crop o unpicked cotton ana scatter it all 
over the state of Arkansas, - or where ever it is headed for, 

furiously enough we ourselves know little about th9 state °* 
things since we are out of touch with the outside world,. i - ne 
storm must have picked up telephone pines and eleotrio .wires that 
connect us with the ref't of creation, Hth the power cut, however, 
we of course are without the aid and comfort dfradio, eledtrfq pump xor 
the water system, ice box, rear-in^. machine and KeajTW knows wnat all. 

I neu these"lines in the dark, naturally, praying the while that 
the local damage may not be so extensive that current may be cut 
off for a week, as it was in last year's ice storm, 

I have been interested in watching the present storm as it 
headed out from the Uarabe&n, crossed Florida and moved up the lulf. 

But after learning that it had left ^ew Orleans, heading straight 
for Baton Hou fc e and this area, I.lost track of the darned thing 
when the radio failed,. Accordingly -as the winds whistle about out¬ 
side and I pen these lines in darkness, I begin to appreciate how 
Primitive ^an must have re-acted to unpredictable doings of 
n'ature on the rampage, not able to anticipate its next move. If • 
memory serves me as well as Sacha. Sultry, I should remember that 
winds tend to swirl outward from the center of the-whirlwind's 
core,. If this be true, and what with the winds blowing from the * 
ilorth 13ast at the moment, I take it that the devastating center of 
the thing must be moving-a little to the 3ast of "^elrose. I cer¬ 
tainly hope it isn't hovering over h a tchez at the moment. 

Be that as it may, I t just heard a big old swish on my front gallery, 
and going out, discovered that about a quarter of a good sized 
pecane tree had sailed through my fine banana plants and come 
to rest on the gallery itself. It's going to he fun, arising at 
dawn, to sally forth to Arenbourg to note what may have been 
picked up and whisked away, - or, by the same token, what new trash 
may have been swept in from unknown parts, 

— — , » 

I am guilty of having written an unusually dull letter, 

I fear, what with all these particulars about something that 
is so very transitory. If you will be so good as to -charge it 
off tb the prevailing disorder, I shall lean heavily upon your 
sympathetic understanding, 

.. * • 

Yesterday, po? ibly, - and possibly tod-ay, you have absorbed 
Charlottesville and its environs, I do hope the weather was 
delightful and your little Journeys happy ones, /hen atop the 
little Mountain, I'm sure your thoughts turned to Mr. Jefferson and 
his wide assortment of civilized guests, all the way from the 
lorman Barnness to the Frenoh Marquis, and you loved the 
beauty of the landscape and the architecture the more because of the 
human elements that linger on in such a delicious spot, . *nd lastly, 
may you, at this rao ent, be safe and fast asleep in bed,.,. 



September 21st, 1947, 


Memorandum: 

For sheer contrast, nothing could be more profound 
than this calm, warm, moon lit Sunday night and that of j riday 
night last past when, as I wrote, the hurrioane was howling up 
through the center’ of Louisiana. 

Thanks to the restoration of electric current, we are 
again in touch with' the outside world by means of the radio. 

I know not how closely the "eye" of the hurricane passed in 
this neighborhood. All I know is that the winds blew x .riously 
and sheets of rain, traveling horizontally, gave the impression 
of a cloud burst. But next day when the tempest had subsided, 
it was obvious that no great damage had been done, - just 
limb® torn from trees, etc,, and as for the deluge, I'm almost 
ashamed to confess I remain not satisfied. Any way one looks at 
it, a hurricane out to provide enogh moisture to suit the 
most rapacious. And yet, on® going to Arenbourg to do a bit 
of weed pulling in the wet, I discovered that the roots being- 
extracted still were covered with dust. Tonight it is 
so warm and so peaceful, more rain is somethin^ that 
cannot be iru,ined as something to be expected soon. Still 
I am thankful for what did linger, for it will aussa^e the 
thirst of the plants at arenbourg until the annual* seasonal 
rains be 0 in within a month or so. All the pear trees will 
survive and many of the magnolias that were but half dead may 
get a new lease on life. I wish soiaethiigj equally rosey 
might* be said for the larger gardenias, but all, save one 
ortwo of the larger ones appear in a dubious condition. The 
japonio&8 are all dead, - but completely. But, on the other hand, 
the crepe myrtles, with few exceptions, have survived, and the 
major portion of the nandinas, even though several of the latter 
will have to be cut back, to get a better start a.^ain next 
Spring, 4 

Your four tiny mimosas have all survived, l believe, and 
one of them, for no reason on e<rth, appears to have grown 
great on the prolonged dry spell, ! If we shoxild experience but 
half a balance in heat and moisture next year, I look for all 
four of them to blow themselves up Has the fabjous fron^ in 
imitation of an oxe, - but not, I hq^e.to the same disastarous 
end. 


I 
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jfhis afternoon Irs. Rand c^rae by and took us down to 
the Rand Gamp where hr. Rand and Puny were do g some carpentry. 

-rs. Rand had a fine trip to -ew ork ana Darien, conn., and 
was enchanted wit seeing hr. filler look so well, for hr. filler 
came over to spend the day at The Plaza with her. ...re. Rena 
says J>r. filler is oonimg to Louisiana for a day or two, sometime 
between no. and Christmas, to looa for a place to build herself 
a comfortable place, dhe a.BO re arked that hr. filler had 
during the past ye. r received ^ll, 000.00 xrora some inheritance. 

I can*t believe that tiie 4 . 00 a doctor expected Rand to 

tell all there particulars but fortunately I thirui my patient 
didn't absorb then very thoroughly.'- I feel as though Dr. filler 
would have done better to write such particulars to the ;.aaam, - 
or completely skipped telling ^adam Rend. I wonaer if I p ^°^ d 
report" this conversation to* hr. filler, - or just let it slide, 
ho-~ n- that the madam will forget tne whole ting. The point 
is that a don't want hr. filler to feel, - as well sne mi L nt,- 
* that I was the one to betray what I suppose to be her secret as 
to future plans. 

No word has come through from little .liss Alberta. I 
think i ne lected to remark in my last letter that she had 
a most wonderful excuse for disregarding my advice on Friday, when 
I urged «her to roQ 8 dL.il here untiO.* after the s tor in had 1)1 own icself 
out of Orlearfdl 

"Eut you don't understand,” she insisted, "I've got to 
get ho: e to shut my windows." 

Of cour e the fact that the hurricane had swept the city 
hours before she was ready to take oif from -^elroie -as just 
a detail. Eut so intent is little :iise A. on anythin^, that 
chances to possess her mind at a e iven moment that I have no aoubt 
she would rush right in, three days after the storm, and slam 
down the windows, even though the roof may long siwco have 
blown into kingdom oome. That's little ?Iiss Alberta, 

I t 

• as I pen these lines, what with your v ; cation having drawn 
to its close and the winter seasofi opening on the morrow, I 
fina-my thoughts sweeping over the broad-avenues between Charlottes¬ 
ville and How ork, 'That would please me most would be the 
realisation that you are indeed safely back home, freed from 
your cold, and possessed of a few happy moments alone with I. J. , 
with whom you may be exchanging confidences as to all that has 
transpired durin the past two weeks, and in the sharing of 
these"varied particulars, re-living- a^ain the « happier moments 
that heve transpired for both of you during the interim, ana 
therebye providing each of you with the peace that prepares 
ons the better for resuming the tasks of tomorrow. And may 
you both rest well... 1 
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September k£,nd, 194?. , 


Memorandum: , - 

Today's post brought cards from Charlottesville. The Madam 
was genuinely pleaded to learn that you had selected Buch an historic 
spot to vi,sit while on vacation. ,1 need not tell you how enchanted 
I am to know that you were absorbing Monticello and the University 
of Virginia. 

Glancin^ backward from nrenbourg to idea, aid you ever play 
the very nLoasureatle„ albeit aiffieult, . at&e of selecting two or 
tnree historical figures whose life you woula care to re-live. 

Off hand, i guess, 1 would select Jefferson, Vigee-Leorun or Li^ne. 

I suppose such a selection is dxie, in p; rt to the fact they 
. ere all contemporaries, - and probably the 18th centiiry has 
something, to dp. with my choice, plus tho act that all three 
of them rotated a out certain personalities and places of unusual 
beauty. , 

Tnere is a paradox about tj.o situation of Monticello and 
so many of the American plantation homes built at the end of 
the 16th century that has always fascinated me, - the fact that 
such, lovely architectural jewels were set in such ultra rural 
places. An extreme e: ample of this is Gold Spring plantation 
home, till standing in the V/oodville neighborhood, where one 
may still see the spiked iron railing , _u i rdin L the moat 
iround the house, placed there to keep off the wolves, while 
some of the old batten blinds also remain ft the windows, to 
shut out the view of marauding Indians. Greek.temples, flourishing 
in the primeval forest, unmindful or disdainful of wolves and 
Indians,. someho .seems ever so odd to me. 

And whj.le on the- subject of the 16th century, weren't you 
surprised to see so much space divoted to it' in. the recent^ issue 
of Life. ( and weren't you onchanted, to note our aspiration for 
Are -bourg, - liaison ae la Heine and du deigneur , in euoh 
a publication. I don't suppose I : nail find anyone to read me the 
rather generous text accom anying these illustrations, tut 1 - 
should certainly like tp, and perhaps I shall, eventually, 

• 

Using the same issue, I shall respond to your inquiry regarding 
the optics. I can mane out k&a Age of jSnlighftenaeo'fc , The 
Salons and The Return to.Mature readily enough, but the smaller 







1 
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In today's post came a letter from little ^iss Alberta, 
Having left here at’ 6:30 .on 'rid ay morning„ she would, unde; 
normal conditions, have arrived in Hew Orleans at 4 in the 
afternoon. But obviously he course was impeded, for she, 
reports "a lon t , tiresome trip", and says she reached home 
on "Saturday night at 8 p.m." It certainly oula have been 
bad if she hau arrived on Saturday, night at 8 a.m, , yes, no 
Si e fails' to tell us where she prhod ner hips during the & 
hour Interlude that intervened, ohe did say, however, that 
no rent damage was done to her house. 


Current broadcasts from Manhattan spean oi 
readings at 41 decrees. I call that bitter, ai 
apartment operators'are bivin^. you heat. Down 
is around 60 after sun down, which seems^ quite 
ing the prolongs** heat of the or ecebding'month: 

I heard something'else on the radio, - ou 
that interested me‘a day or so a u o, but have d: 
nothing further on hny station. Perhaps you mi 
found the item in the newspapers, and if.so, I 
glad if you would let me know how the thing cai 
had to do With segregation of colored children 
in the dt. Louis Schools, dome official in th< 
Church ordered the Catholic schools to teach a 
children, - regardless of color, and if iacili 
teaching the cdlored. children spearately., (I h 
"if facilities were Hot avaiilable", - then th 
to be taught in the same schools formerly L ive 
clueively to whites until additional facilitie 
obt; inod", fhe parents of ti o white children t 
to comply with thin dictum, whereupon the 3ish 
threatened the whole Catholic community of dt. 
excommunication for disobeying his order, fhe 
white communicants thereupon a pealed over the 
local bi L . wig, appealing to an Archbishop or vs 
next higher on the eccl8£i&stic ladder, - and 
the last I heard, 

That I'm curious to learn is how the "hii 
I can't imagine the whole community being e: cc 


nan Henry tells me that while drivirq her to ^atchitoohes on 
Friday morning- to . et the bus, little Hi s A. talked a great 
deal bout me, explains & that she never could understand my 
viewpoint on life, although she was perfectly convinced that 
I am a thorough*. oii\. Communist. Poor little hiss Alberta , 
whose cardinal concept of politics is based on the fact that 
site does;; l t liker-Kussia he cause they aon't have millionaires in 
that covintry to buy paintings of magnolias and A «ew cleans 
co rt yards. 


dister writes from ^hre 0 port that n a rnet T, ±-ane is^ 
autographing books in a local store today, - the new book on 
llatchez. I wonder what the I, stands for, - Titmouse, perhaps. 

Be that as it may, I'm persuaded dister is turning things upside 

down to enter Cain said author, just as she did last year, in 

spite of the furry her “other manifests for that individual for 

his chapter on her in Plantation ^arade. I'must say I'm quaking 

as I c atemulate the possibility that he has included in hie text those 

letters of General ^artin and **rs. “nrtin, which he stole from 

me while occupying my house three years a^o. 


Resumption of office demands will tane up lots of-your time 
following yor return from the Southland, ^on't try to write too soon 
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at the 8fc::e time, I can't imagine the big wigs not backing up 
their lesser lieutenants, especially in a oase wherein 
true Christianity seems to be on the side of the lieuten¬ 
ants, 3o at ban the Times Picayune omits the printing of 
news items uealin fc with controversial r: cial matters, and 
I suppose it • ould be doubly skittish about pri ting such 
material when the racial and religious arc all tangled up 
to ether. 


September 24th, 194 7. 


The enclosed letter from Hiss Smith speaks for itself. 

I'm sorry we'ro oin^ to loose her, for t .e Reading 
Machine, mine i: perfectly .right. In my letter to her, 

I asked if there is someway to reduce the number of 
revolutions per minute on ray type of machine, as I had an 
Hnplish made set of r cords, atuned to a different momentum, 
and I couldn't discover any ga^et to slow down my machine which 
playe American made Talking Books perfectly. I take it she 
misunderstood my inquiry, 

« 

A week or so &^o; I wrote bora, su^esting that he 
send the manuscript of Old Louisiana Scrapbook direct 
to little ^iss ulberta in hew Orleans, so that it .ould 
arrive early*this week, i think I mentioned that she 
had ta^en the natter up with the publishers of the re¬ 
print of Fabulous Hew Orleans with whom she has personal 
connections. In my letter to bora, I su^ested that 
with the Scrapbook manuscript, another manuscript mi^ht 
be sent along, too, since Oeeger is interested in all 
items dealing with' the ^elta country, bora writes that 
both manuscripts have been sent, - but doesn’t say which 
one was included with tiie -jerapbook. I wish I knew, for I'm 
writing the publisher a brief note, pointing out the 
reasons for compiling the one, and should like to make some 


reference to t .o second. 


almost certain Jre^er will 


rtot-mnsm^rehendr'the purpose of the Scrapbook, for no one 
ever seems to have done so up to now. The Madam is an 
ex ception and has always been* thoroughly delighted with 
it but everyone else se ;me to stop short with the observa¬ 
tion that the material'is unassinilated. That statement 
always seems so odd to me. Of course the material is just 
that, 'As a matter of fret, I hid always supposed that a 
Scr; pbook was in reality, as the name su ui ests, made up 
of seraph. I shall try to explain to -reger that our 
effort was to present a picture of Louisiana for the average 
reader by assembling the highlights of its developo:lent 
through this medium. Up to tne present, however, no one ever 
seems to ha ve * comprehended what we -ore uriving at. 

So turns the world, and the airdale'is scratcain* at 
ray uoor, anting me to tt.ne a walk, I reckon, and as n.e 
moon is high, I shall join ham fort; with to ^re bourg and 

bacu..... 



Memorandu u 

There used to be some news commentator who was always 
presented over the air and offer in* "the human side of the 
news". The phrase hfes run through ray mind during broadcasts 
during the past few hours, struck, as I have been, by the 
absence of the humaih elements in the stories present by 
a variety of broadcasts, centering around Mrs. Roosevelt's 
efforts in behalf of gainir^ admission into the United States 
for a musician, - back in 1939. * 

It seems a bit odd to me that I have neard no one recall 
that anyone, not a Nazi, faced fearful consequences, were he 
threatened with deportation to Hitler's domain, having once 
succeeded in fc ettin^ out from under the sign of tile swastika. 
People like Thomas Mann or Albert Einstein undoubtedly enjoyed ^ 
the interest of numerous peoples-and societies, and it is well 
that Wey found a haven on these shores. Because prominent 
people were so widely known, 1 suppose their entrance was 
proportionately easier. But for the v&st majority of applicants, 
their entry was undoubtedly 'the more difficult since their 
attr,butes were unknown to the public generally. How much 
nobler-, therefore, was it that "rs. Roosevelt should have 
taken time out from an unusually active life to have interested 
herself in persons cone.rativaly or completely know.;, - tut 
nevertheless as fully possessed of hopes and fears as the greater 
names that re. chad the front pages, I can't see as it matters 
8 years after a man's life has been in' jopordy, what his 
former political associations may h; ve been. .Vehn a man 
is drowning, suoh considerations seldom come to the surface, 
and life seems the sweeter to me when I realize that 
the First "ady of the -Land devoted herself to throwing life¬ 
lines to tfiose who floundered in the stormy eea of 
economics and -politics in those trying years of t e later 
1930's. I wish the news commentators on occasions like the 
"•resent, would concentrate a little more on the human 
side of the news. 







mm 
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I want 

It 


to 


I have recently ordered a number of booke 
investigate, and while aw; iting their arrival, I'm reading 
'.7m. ^hirer's Berlin Diary. In its pages I am finding many 
particulars that esoaped me during the war years, - for example, 

I did not'beforb know that the University of Louvain’s library 
had been destroyed in 1940. following the destruction of the 
former library in 1914, ti ere was ever so much interest in 
various quarters on the part of those who wanted to contribute 
to the restoration of the building and re-stocking its shelves. 

I haven’t heard any mention of re-building the instution a second 
-time, following the close -of the 2nd .7I.or.ld "far, although 
the newspapers may have mentioned it and the radio not. 




I as interested, too, in an account of the deserted 
residence of Zita, impress of Austria, and her son, Otto, - in 
Belgium, Vaguely, it Seems to me, I hard something about 
Zita having died a few years baCA, but I don’t recall having 
heard' anything about her son,' ^tto. Do you remember seeing 
anythin* about his whereabouts during the p&st few years, 

.Twice I had the *ood fortune tt» chat quite informally for some tim ♦ 
with one of his uncles, - a Bourbon-Parma, - as civilized a per¬ 
son as one is likely to know Zita had stevoral borthers, but 
I have lost track of all of them save the one who mar ied the 
Grand Duchess of Luxembourg I have heard some quite interesting 
gos'sip from people living in Vienna during the ’far years of 
19l4-i91'8, especially concerning the antipathy between 
Zita and kaiser Vilhelm.. According to report, the German 
kaiser was inclined to be domineering while the Austrian 
& ipress \vas- said to have had ideas of her own so that when 
the kaiser learned and remarked to the Mispress that she 
was ill advised to wear a d'ress from one of the great 
houses of fashion in Paris, she hesitated not at all to 
point out that her wearing apparel was strictly the business of 
herself, and in devoting herself to such matters, she would 
lo&ve it to the military leaders to concerntrate' on the 

cut of their Own uniforms, 

** < 

The enclosed photograph is of the north si e of my 
house at ^elrose, fabing the 'hite Garden. If you can 
detect a* window on the gallery , - most of ti.em seem 
hidden, - the farthest is the one from which I glance 
from time to time as I jot down Memoranda. ' fhen snapping 
this photo, I had intended to catch a ? banana plant in the 
foreground, but T notice I secured nothin* but t e end 
o. a leaf in the upper right hand corner, - left hand corner, 

I mean. 'Then heading out nd returning from -renbourg, 
it is by the little path from the center of which this 
shot is taken. It loa^ds to a concealed wicket which saves me 
the longer march through t e necrose Garde, s to get to the 
road leaviing to J.a Zote J oyeuse..,.. 
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September D5th, 194 7. 


Memorandum; 

» y K 

Unipmayer Day, and marvelously cool ann clear. 

Ilative of Illinois, Dr. K. vaguely surprised me by 
remarking he was opposed to schools for children of- color. He 
thinks it would be better if negroes were never taught to read 
and write. Tith four of his own children in college, the 
good doctor can't go on tho old ad&^e that if Ignorance is 
bliss, it’s folly to be Vise, I guess there isn’t any 
use tryin. to figure out such conflicting viewpoints. Perhaps 
one would ^do better to remark with John irskine; "Just 
as the world seems to be b ettin* <civilized , somebody stands 
• up and suggests we all go on a picnic". 

As for news on Da Gote .Joyeuse, Dr. Knipmayer reported 
that last r ni ht orie of the Purdhommes at the close oi the 
day's ginning, put the two final bales on a truck, intending 
to haul then to the ootton mill in town this morning, .^bout 
10 p.m., scores of negroes appeared from out of the moonlight, 
crying "FireJ" It seems one of the bales had ignited and 
a portion of it, together with the wooden-part of tJ.e truok, 
was consumed, although the negroes saved the second bale and 
the rest of the*truck. 

3very once in a while the mechanism of the gin strikes 
a sp rk, igniting the cotton. The flame is so small, however, 
and the balin* so speedy, that often-the spark is baled in 
the midst of the cotton, unnoticed by the worker. Sometimes 
a bale may stand for days before there is any evidence that 
it is gradually being consumed, There used to be a ne*ro 
on Melrose with an Uncanny sense for detecting something wrong 
with a bale. He was possesssed of some sixth sense that 
enabled him to tell by the sound of the bale as it bounced 
from-the press, that it held an incipient conflagration 
somewhere within its 600 pounds. So unfilling was his instinct 
that whenever he put his finger on a bale, it was 
invariably set aside, even though there was no smoke or 
any evidence whatsoever to the average man as to anything 
being out of the ordinary .--bout the thing. If the pressure of 
business vjbs great, t: e bale would sometimes• stand four hours 
off by itself, but sooner or later smoke would begin issuing 






















From Che Francois Mignon Papers, M-5889 in Che SouChern Hiscorlcal Colleccion, 
Universicy of NorCh Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 




2586 


2587 


i 

I 


forth if the brie weren’t opened promptly and the fi* 9 
extinguished.. I never heard of anyone else ^ving euoh - 
s onouliar ift as possessed by that ne^ro. He hiase.li -mi 
t lenow how he could tell, but it seemed to him as 
Sou'h « efnSa frart in the bale made It sound different when 
in fell from the press' to the floor. Perhaps not a bale in 
aOO or 600 catches fire in the ginning, but u 

30 some odd cents a pound, and the average Dale -ei c niiig 6 
pounds, it certainly is worth while detecting a potential 

conflagration. 

Ihanks to the cooler weather, my patient seems to be 
consistently happier than usual, although she hasu t as yot —~ 

manifested’ any increase in physical vigor. 

Madam Regard is on the sick list, however, and she has 
been in a Shreveport hospital for a ween or so. -r. 
told me she felt something other than the heart was ailing, 
and a preliminary cnec.. indicates tne *,*11 bladder i- 
order.' J. R. talks with Geleste daily from Shreveport, 
xi e sa.s Madam Regard is doin_. pretty well but oele^to is 
so excited she is the one mho is stealing the show. Madam 
jeward is 76, a very kindly, calm soul. /ery Oxten, w .roi.gi 
unusual self control, .she suffers silently while her daughter, 
bein- unusually high strung, gets most t-o attention. 

as for the health of the plantation generally, it seems 
'to be rati.er on the *ood side, Sven those who fell out from 
tne heat of early last week are back in the fields a^ain, 
pickin cotton for who lasts the longest, oome oi tne 
' workers are laboring mightily with a view to re-vitalizing, 
the old wrecks that last year at this time were newly acquired 
second hand automibiles. The luoky ones last year smashed up 
their giloupies shortly after acquiring them, and thus escaped 
the constant drain of repair bills. 7ith money thus saved , and 
no innending- expense'rfor -rehabiliting these four wheeled 
throw-aways", money can be expended on exorbitantly price 
' furniture, lic.uor, eto. Nine of third rate quality is 

selling at one dollar a pint and beer, - in this dry Parish,- 
can be obtained by would be purchasers from local clubs . 

It seems that one loop hole in the local dry law permits a 
"club" to serve lioquor to its members, - designed by tne 
Bralunlns to accommodate themselves in Natchitoches. ut 
that blessing has spread beyond the town a ini limits, and now 
little "clubs" are springing up in the countryside, too, 
fhe nearest one to -elrose is half way to Bermuda, - 
a white nan, named Frenchie,"having established it. The 
cost of membership'is y2.00, and a member may obtained ceer 
without brc Ain t the law, although he coulo oe arrested for 
buying the sane beer, were it purchased from any other dispenser 
than the "club . This Jane River "societv’ is styled The 
Cane River Hod-and Reel Glub, which certainly sounds fishy, 
and not at all 3 u toU estive of smells from the bung hole of e beer 
keg. 6o thing8 turn, and may I do better on the morrow,... 


September &6th, 1947, 


Memorandum: , * « 

Another solid week of sunehinewith continued threats from 
the ,/eather Bureau of nothin^ but dry weather ahead. I’m beginn¬ 
ing to Ion for rain. Thermometer readings remain around 
90 in the day time but the nights cool offpereiptiously,- 
It usually is in. the lower 60’s now, so that the dews are 
heavy t and vegetation at arenbourg .ccordingly profits 
the rebye. , 

During the past week, the mail has been interesting for 
what it did not include. On two days even the Tines 
Picayune failed to come throughand somehow 1 had expected 
a line from your friend, Gertrude Roberts •smith, but not 
a peep has been Jieard from that quarter,. It mu t have 
been three weeks ago that I acknowledged the luaghlin 
letter, but sometimes it seems as ; thoiigh one letter from 
me writes "Uni" to correspondence. I would have thought 
^r. -Daughlin would have acknowledged the invitation to 
show him the Gane River country but possibly the big wind 
carried off his writing paper. Frankly, I am not 
hinting at a want of correspondence from +*ew fork, for 
as I pointed out in an earlier note, i honestly hope you 
will conserve your energies until such a time as a re¬ 
established routine will ^ive you a measure of leisure, 

I finished Berlins Diary last ni L ht and found' it 
entertaining and instructive,.- it contributed in so many 
details to a slightly better comprehension of how things 
developed during 1940, - a year which will always remain a 
little fo fe gy in my understanding. In the same package 
was a short article, - The nine Days’ Wonder by John Mase¬ 
field, read by your friend, Alexander Scourby, - being an 
account of the doings at Dunkerk in May of 1940, an 
event of which I knew practically nothing. 

At the moment I am undertaking a biography, - The Raven, 
which from the title suggest Edgar ^llen Poe, but in re*lity 
is a life of Sam Houston of v;hom know nothing, but should, 
hat with the events swirling around the Natchez country, 
and the kin folk of S, nouston who lived there and played 
some part in his early South .Vest adventures. One thing 
about San Houston's political career .is unique, - he was 
Senator from one State, Governor of another state and 
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president of an independent republic (Texas). 

Once in a while a lady from Texas, - a ^randda^hter 
of*one of Sam Houston's associates, comes to ..elro^e, 

I mTt ask her heap of -.u.stion. the next time s.-a passes 
t/i- way Among other family heirlooms in her possession 
is her grandfather's commission, signed hy 3am jouston^ nardu,. 
the man Ambassador of Texas to the wourt of ^oui~ inillipe 
st Sa -5 nt Jloud ./ell do I remember how dumbfounded, - and 
foubtfSl, i was the lady when, on mentioning; St Jloud, which 

hue -nave* vi sited-, I -toio--ha*- I~»*® t-C ; uainta4-vuth-— 

the place, - that is to. say, the gardens, for tne gateau 
■was de troyed in uhe '7ar of 1870. Hours after her con.ersa- 
tion with me- : bout the place, ahe wpt returning to tne 
suhiect for it seems that never before h a she ever met 
'anyone whs had ever, ,.eard of the place, let alone haviig 
scent any time there. That still seems oad to me, - and 
yet, come to think of it, I suppose it is no more so tnan 
tne fact that I used to get a big kick ouv oi in viting J?®* 1 
to lunch at notel des Reservoirs at Versailles, on learning 
that tne benighted souls had spent their whole lives in 
Paris, had traveled about Europe considerably, and yet had 
-.-never laid ayes or heart on this glory of tne 1 'ph >na ... 

18th centuries. . But on second thought, 1 suppose tne 
world is full of Elizabeth Raeburn .oys, for the latter 
lady, you will recall, journeyed to hurope annually for 
a garter of a century witno-dt ever having- gone 7est of 
the n-udgon River. 

The other flight I awakened by what 1 thought might be 
earth tiemors, what with the aqueekin*, of the- timbers-of 
the house, just rend an account of homos falling 

on Berlin, 1 concluded it was but a nightnsire and se^turned over 
and. «e»t back .to sleep. ^ext morning, toe Ij Rdpm — 

—ijfthCUrht"tT a h~ouec v?as silaici, ipx Fiiie Baici ti e oi^ 
housd maue several strange sounds, rouay’s papers report 
an eaith<lUttke at '/infield,, some tQ miles -‘Orth kast of 
' here, whore the water mains were cracked by a mild ea thquaue, 

: go perhaps 1 wasn't dreaming after all. 

The enclosure Speaks fdr itself, although I guess it 
isn't worth'much to* indicate, the phenomenon of Old lian - Un ter 
in -ouislana. dtill., I 'Send it alon^ regardless-, sinee it 
may serve as & poor bit of mosaic to furt: er your picture 
of this, region In mid 7/inter, 

A'wepk &t.o, and - your vacation was drawling to 
its close. How fast the vacation-'passed, and probably the 
ensuing f ys/eek haE flown 1 with e^ual rapidity, x he -*adan 
sjengs often of .your , trip and says to tell yeh how envious 
she is o: your visit to -harIobtesvi.il?* for ahe has never 
visited ^oxiticello, ., • 


September J28th, 1^47, 


Memorandum: 

The weather continues delightful, 

• I devoted a pleaeuresble few hours Saturday mornlns, 
settin, out ten dozen bulks at .renbourg. 

t , »•. *.^ a ir s f *2ss;».%riSrSSh 

S*JJtfllth Si&S! Of each bulb. ? or in renain. the 
Masefield storv of the evacuation at Dunkerque, 

£«.“»• Ml Ufe“o hav^been a 

bit^niore 1 ay^b'ecause cStr^ed the title that kept 

repeating itself in my thou ‘. 0 : ;M 0 ^ e i 'luolined''to be rather 
for the most part, the names of.boats are inclined to 

'^on l Bt^led“ov.r r one 1 ^ nooredhe but completely and 

destroyer or battleship, - The Royal Daffodill. 

How I mean really, — an ironclad, a floating fortress, 
aad such a name —The Royal Daffodill 

rhn in the orld do VO suppose broke the bottle of 

champagne over her prow on launching and pinned that “*®® 

on^he monster of the dee . I try to picture In my minde.eye 

y )OW pr .ueen Mary tossing her parasol gayly into tne mi . 

brink in. down the bottle on the hulk, and momentarily forgetting 

her ledatenees, crying”! give jm a nna, incredible and 

hilarious, 'The Royal Daffodill . 

< ^ 

Or could 7/inston Jhurchill, as* 'irst Dora of tn ® 

Admiralty, cracked the bottle over the bat tie snip, gMped 
a i : . x q breath, and half swallowing his ineveitaole oi fe !A, 
coughtd up both cigar ana "The Royal Daffodill, 

Mali anyhoo, there stands the name on History's scroll, 
f; nd a might fine one it is, and when we shall have surveyed 
the golden globes of this planting &t Arenbourg, we snail 
probably like them Ahe more becauee they will remind us 

of one participant in the doings at D un,.er ue. 
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What with the pet week, having been one of solid 
sunshine, money must have been gingllng in the pockets of 
the cotton pickers, for there was occasional sights in the 
big rofid, - dusky residents weaving thoir course rather than 
pursuing a straight course, I take it the bootleg*, ere must 
h ve made money on Friday night and Saturday, But everyone 
seemed to be in a jolly mood, and the few who p: ssed by 
to say Howdy, gave every impression that their investments in 
’wet groceries" had been well spent. There will be no 
pecane crop to g. ther this year, and so the income must 
he extracted solely from cotton picking. The work c oes on 
at a great r. te, >and money circulates with the same facility, 
Iluch for merriment but mighty little for the morrow. 

Alon^ about 5 o’clock this evening, hr. and Mrs. McCook 
cane down from Natchitoches for a call. The dentist is a 
very small .an, kindly and dumb. Mrs. McCook is, one 
the other hand, qui e Juno-esque, - the Jeritza type, 
cultivated and expansive, anu heads the music department 
at the college in town. They had two things to say that 
interested me much. They were in Natchez in the during and 
Mrs. McCook san to at the opening of the flew Christian Science 
Church in Natchez, which is none other than the old Bank 
Building on .iain Stree’t, They say the building has been 
beuut Lfully restored, - a fact that delights rae^no end, 
havin feared so Ion*, that through ne..lect, it might follow 
the path to destruction, taken by so many other famous old 
■places in the town. 

« 1 ’ * «■ 

The- other interesting point was made, - and echoed again 
by wife and husband; - 

t ~ ~ t 

"You know we spent the summer at Winston, Connecticut - 
aoout 60 miles bacu of Poughkeepsie, to the Hast. It w&s 
deli ntf .1. ,!q u ot over to tho Mudson Valley several times, and 

visited Hyde lark. The latter is a dreadful place, so dusty 
anu all. The Horary is a terrible shack, but does have some 
ii.: teru sting things in it, .:o, we didn’t go inside the Hoo sevelt 
home, - just looked in through the windows. No, we didn’t care 
to enter tiio building # ^ou sgg, tiiere arc always so raajiy 
pil fa rlms^viaiting t: e place, - and so many negroes. Of course 
we ...reii t prejudiced, but you know how it is, one doesn’t 
t^V° vis i‘ t a place where there axe so many negroes visiting, 

.Ln the opinion of the -cJooks, I tkko it, "no roes are 
altight *in their plaoe" Apparantly Hyde Park isn’t the 
plaoeA .dioiple of Mary Baker 3ddy , Hu ;,m McCook, I take it, 
is more inclin e! to aid tho -cii.otlftc than CMo Christian, 
dometimes ohe -orla seems a little depressing, but there’s 
always ,nones for leaven on e. th vvhen a powerful nation will 
Style & battleship The iioyal liaffodill. 


September k9th, 1947. 


Memorandum; 

« 

Your fine fat five pa^e letter to hand, in today’s 
post. How noble of you to share so fulsome an account 

of things with me, 

Monday, being a "low day" on the plantation in 
easy-money seasons, my secretary was absent today, .nd 
so I Sr all h; ve your epistle to enjoy on the.morrow, being 
thus blessed twice, once for possessing it and second for 
exploring its contents. It is only by supreme self control 
that i restrain a smile now and then when in Celeste’s 
presence, she apologizes for opening a letter, just come 
to hand, explaining as she opens it, th t sine simply 
can’t wait to run through i£, as she is terribly interested 
in the writer, of the note. Unable to restrain her 
intere: t for two minutes, she most certainly ould 
be like a chicken on a hot griddle, if she had to ractice 
Patience for £* hours, A reenpn. 


The enclosure from the (lateral spends for itself, 

"Only four hours from Baton .vou fe e" naturally fills him 
with delight, what with the prospect of Melroee so near bye. 
The IV dam, howeve’r, is not filled with a*j.ual enchant¬ 
ment at, this potentional program. Of all the Henrys, sne 
declares, J* a. ir the easiest to live with, and . 
preferring quiet eek ends, - or week ends marked by 
visits from her friends and not her family are obviously 
subjects for .contemplation on her part with receipt 
of thi8 letter. As for myself, it doesn't matter much 
either v ay, I, guess, and there may be some advan a^es to 
be hoped for, although, at ti e present writing, I 
can't 8U mon them to mind concretely. 

I have finished .reading about gam uouston, - 
. "The Haven", and find myself wondering why in ti e • orld 
the movies h;.ve done th,e thin^ in celluloid. One reason mi 0 ht 
be t, difficulty of finding an actor to play such 
a difficult part, ’.'hen 14 or 15, Houston, of his own 
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volition, had snent two or three years of his life Ath 
the Indians, by whom he was adopted, and, “£s * ’ 

’’Raven", as a youn t nan, he went to /ashin*.ton as 
Bepr tentative from Tennessee, impression the 
with his sartorial splendor. Then & s ;'°* er)K> * of Q 
Tennessee, and husband of a belle o. that bt ate, .As 
elefarca ™s squall; famous. - all of .hloh ho Jropp^d 
while enjoying the greet popularity, ta*An u himself 
to the wiles Di beyond the Mississippi, Jesting 
hie fine raiment and contenting himself with ^he blanket 
of a Red Shin. And then, a few ye rs later, he « Bin 
became the ultra fashionable man 01 the world, in 
his role of President of ie;.as and oonator ail J 
• resident. I can't quite imagine Ohaxlee Laughton, ^or 
examole done up in feathers and scalp-&ock, nor can I 
conceive any other actor sufficiently i'lpressiye 
restrain laughs from the audiencepif he fulfillea o..e 
required changes of costumes Surely Houston s life 
was extraordinary and bubblin, over with movie . 

put probably it is the costume, thing which has be-dev.led 
.producers if screening The Afiven was over contemplated. 

t 

There is a totfelly insignificant point in the 
book that rouses my curiosity, - why the author, in 
speaking of x repident Houston's diplomatic negotiations 
Inh “Slaud JLirande, inTuxioWy refers to "London and 
Versailles". If I remember correctly, it was in tj.e 
1830's that Louis Phillips was tracing across the 
pediments of Versailles the words: "A Tous Les 
Gloires de la Prance", converting the palace into 
a museum. It was at Grand Trianon, of course, that 
Napoleon installed Josephine on t e eve Oj. nis divorce, 
but I think no Bo rbon ever reigned j.rora Versailles 
after 1789, so that a statement of diplomat.ice 
negotiations were going on etween "Texas and Versailles 
inthe late 1830's and early 184,0's, seems a little 
out of whack, - but I could be wrong, - and, right or 
' wrong, it is certainly of no importance, , 

According to the calendar, - and ithe appearance of 
thin s our.ide supports the s tate, lent, the moon is 
full’ ieni-ht. I'm Just back from a little journey down 
the road, nd )ane '..ivor is m. rvelous, its placia surface 
glistening in golden glory. Jlemence wasn t home out 
Jackie and the. children were about. Ve had a 
ci arette, and ^lyde 4 ude J-I nun6tte Davis drop ped iftij 

forthwith I dropped out, supposin b the ex-wife and 
ex-husband could do very nicely without, ray presence. 

On my r. turn, at the gtra^.e, I found eviaenoe oi trie week¬ 
end hold over, bo* was sitting on the grounv, leaving back 
aLainst tlqo building: "mr. -ra.icoi.8, re ter is yonaer 
at Or. brew's. Please-tell him for me that I se arunK, 
and to come and walk me home, plese, sir. So turns the 
world at "“elrose... •. 






September 30th, 
1947* 


ilemor&ndum: 

I have read half your nice long letter, traveling 
with you about nshville arid as far North as the 
oat at Charlottesville' about to start for -kmticello. 

~*nd in all truth, I hav^e enjoyed ever./ step of the way,- 
although I coula have wished that we didn’t encounter the 
cockro ches on the reception commit e, 

I'm wondering how it was that you didn't detect 
any Southern arawl in my voice, and have come to the 
conclusion that you so readily adjusted your ear to 
speech below the r*ason-Dixan line, during your brief 
stay in North Carolina that even though the Louisiana 
drawl was present, your acute ear had already become 
accustomed to that particular type of speech so that ' 
its presence in my voice wasn’t especially noticible. 

How nice that you should have encountered G, R. S. 
a._ain bef,ore quitting the hotel. I feel as though 
I know u r . dUson, 1101 companion, even though I have 
never seen her, for her name is often mentioned here. 

-nd how nice that in the little shop in the ..adio 
City 'setting you will have the little reminder of lennland 
whenever you pass that way. Isn’t it wonderful how little 
threads of life, so. far from t/ie main fabric, have a way 
of cropping up in the most unexpected and distantly located 
places. Sureiy not the leeast riches of travel comes from 
the additional glimpse of c old on our own doorsteps when 
we get back n L ain. 

And what a happy coincident that you should h&ve 
found "pur house" in the pages of Life on your visit 
to the Charlottesville library. I call that perfect timning, 
and somehow it wraps up Arenbourgh, Trianon and 
Monticello all in one neat little package* I am 
astonished at your reference to one of my inimitable naps 
which you say I once sketched for your delectation, in 
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reference to Monticello and its environs. I had completely 
forgotten having be-labored you with’such particulars, whioh, 
in retrospect, must have b reatly imposea upon your own 
good nature, since my impulse must have been to 
spill over my own enthusiasm without too aelicate regard 
for your own interests at the time. But my embarras. nent 
is lessened by the assurance which, by merely mentioning, 
you indicate that your memory is better than mine and 
that first reference to the delights of the Little Mountain 
formed an embryo seed that came into such delicious 
flowering when you yourself made all these speculations 
come ^rue, I think you are perfectly remnrkabla, and 
I aon t care who knows it. 

On tne home front, things rock alon much as usual. 

The weather man saps cle r skies straight ahead. But in 
calculating the morrow's weather, - or today's, for that 
matter, he doesn't take into account the hu. ; ,e fore.:t fires 
now sweeping hu^e tracts of timber across the border in Texas. 
I have no iue. how far away these ires re burning, - 
perhaps 50 or 100 miles, but near enoi-gh to spread a thin 
gauze of smoke pcress tie blue, screening the full ncftt of 
the mid day glare, much to the satisfaction of growing 
things at -u-renbo-.r u , I'm sure. 

A post cara today comes .from Jharles who announces 
his presence in Manhattan, attending a “Monotone meeting. 

I had no idea he Was heading Northward, Had I known in 
advance, I should have inquired as to his hotel, for 
I si oul.i have been gli-d to piss it along to you, so that 

you might have n little chat with him, - he is so . 

pleasant, and, I'm ure you bptn waul a h; ve enjoyed the 
contact. , 

•<'hat in the world ( do you suppose ever happened to 
la belle Mesae —ae. It seems to me that it was May 

when she headed out for Jalifurnia, and tomorrow we are 

the 1st ox October, I think. TJae htate Library is going 
to need i.er by the time the next election rolls 'round, 
for Sam Jones will probably be elected Governor, and I 
think I mentioned once before that he came within an 
inch of killing the whole State library system, - as 
an economy osture, during his last regime. Big business 
and little “ies ..lberta unite in singing -hr. Jones's 
praises, i ecause he cut down the budget. I can't subscribe 
to an economy that accomplishes its ends by destroying 
t .e circulation of the printed page. Somehow it sraaks 
of Dr, ‘miipmayer' s-idea that it were better if the 
people of color were *t taught to read and right. If 
only we ooula restrain the bi t shots from bein, able to 
add and subtract for a • ile, that might help,'too. 


Lt ' 


I 


2595 


October 1st, 1 ‘j47, 


Memorandum: 

and so. taking up the latter half of your wonderfully 
inter estin . letter, I re-join you as „ ou mount youi cab for 
Monticello. ‘j 

But before mentioning our travels, let me say how 
sorry I am to learn that my ^ood fortiine in receiving such 
a fascinating account was based on the faot that a cola 
had nut you out of circulation, albeit the opportunities 
you rasped at being cloisterea provided me tilth all t. ese 
pleasures. I ao hope that by Tednesa&y you felt sufficiently 
strong to dive into the mountain of labor, awaiting you 
at the Laboratory, and at the same time, you have 
measured your strength with sufficient precission to 
safeguard your own good health. 


And so back to .aonticello ? How nice 


you. to 

enumerate all the details tht'entranced you, - both within 
and without the mansion, I'm cure there was such an 
abudance of these things on the first floor that t/.ey 
orovided enough for a first visit to recompense you for not 
visiting the second floor, I njeV' r nad anyone to share many 
of the little aetails you mention, - such as the fan-like 
memorandum pad, etc., all of whj.ch I should like oO examine 
with care. .Aid so it turns out that v*e shall 1 T e soi.et/.ing 
new to share with each other whnn we visit Monticello toget er,- 
for you can show me the downstairs treasures and I can 
explore the upstairs things wiyi you. 

Your chance meeting with the (*ai&e .arden was delicious. 

Such little contacts go"so far in helping one to absorb more 
throou. hly the feeling of the new countryside one is 
visiting, for the flavor of the local resident adds a 
distinct tincture that somehow gives a definite ana oft'tiines 
a triily authentic atmosnher which otherwise might escape one. 

And how ni'ce that through your Game .Varden, you were able to 
explore the country side about dn 6 xlotteville, p don t know 
the van -leva estate nor the Astor plantation, I have 
now doubt that the Ilrs, Ln&ghorne you met was an astor connection, 

As you know, 


-Irs. Qharles Lana Oibson and IJancy astor were both 
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„ , _ 7 , T <r ,4 You nay also recall that ~rs. G. B» 

litson's son", - langhorne Gibson, used to be much interested in 
nautical publications. But that is- notr.er s 

another story, no doubt, is the van Uleve plantation. 

Ti r ondrrint if by any chance that name may have come down 
tl£ ae UrS the soldiers from -esse “ere stationed In 
the Jarlottesville enighborhood, ana '^ ®° 5 s 1 exe are so 

». Shall have ro tnt.stl.at. erontu- 

ally, 

\Ancl how nice you have such an ey.cellent opportunity to 
incite a visit to the University of Virginia before your 
'hjoriuttesville visit cane to a close, r ou mention my 
iriSSr to ill?, as having been ar. Jefferson's inspiration 
In layin out hi- University. ?ron the en losure you “111 
note two very sketchy and unsatis: ctory suggestions of cue 
llarly layout, but they may-provide a general concept of 
t e similarity of the two arrange ients. ?rom tne aerial 
ohoto you will notice a sheet of water centering the picture. 

Sis iom«*es to the gr..n OT «S about .hioh the buildings 
eluster at the University. Probably the 17th century 
Plan of .iarly is too snail to indicate the buildings. 

There were 13 of the main ones, vaguuely in the shape of 
a "U". There were 6 pavillions to the right and to tne 
left of the sheet of water: - while the liaison du Roi 
a* mid point of the "U , m situated at the far end 

o .. triers he et of water, and, similarly placed, as is the Rotunda, 
easily dominating the smaller buildings to the right ana 
le t of either the . reensitaid or the water, as the case may m. 

I had completely forgotten eter* having sketched the relative 
position of the"3: little fountain and the University, but 
I *m enchanteu if what musf have been- too much. enthusiasm a&- 
my Part at t Lime, Helped a^little in straightening out 
the situation for you when visiting the place after all t-ese 

y Q bX 8 • 

tut before leaving Charlottesville, let's pay one quick 
little visit back to ~outicello. You mentioned, amon^ other 
things the unusual division of the windows into three sections, 
2id you ever chance to read the nix.- rious thin^, that hinged 
uuon v them during .!r. Jefferson's retirement. President 
, lad is on was forever spending days with *“r, Jefferson, and 
used to nlaoe his chair in front ox ti.e window, tipping it 
backward to rest it against the frsme.'.ord, Onooay ~*r, ef.i.erson, 
oih- over papers on his dosk, and chatting the while with 
President “‘adison, suddenly received no response to some 
ouern Looking up to see what had happened, he saw at a 
glance that “*r. Madison's ch?.ir had Slipped, catapaulting 
ihe President elapp into the geranium bed just below the 

yj . he ad ov er heels i nt o hor t i cul uur 6,, •.. Air i gh t...... 


October 2nd, 1947. 


.Memorandum: , . . 

» 

Unipmayer Day, and not much news, either from the doctor or 
from the various pilgrims passing this way during the past 24 hours. 

t 

Yesterday afternoon saw a few more Visitoss than usual,- 
it must be the fine October weather has something to do about 
rpad runnin./ propensities, lire. 'Voise and her daughter were 
down from "f.tchitoches, while up from ^le::andria oarae .rs. 

Rand, Mrs. Pile and Mac White, - the two latter being lar Rands' 
brother and sister. 

And then, slap in the midst of things, Gelegte brought Mine. 
Reyard back from the Shreveport hostpital, and who came with them but 
Sister, But somehow she appe red unusually normal, and her 
overnight visit did upsot quite so many applecarts, as usual. 

She declared she couldn't be bored comin^ to 
..ielrose but at the moment is petting high .store^on attending 
tne t^ule Derby in -lexandria bn 0ctober~8th,, which, I ^uess, 
is about next 'adneeday, 

I suppose the General and his wife may be expected to 
fly inhere at any-npraent, although, somehow, from his 
letter which you have seep, I 6 thered they,planned to go 
directly to Baton Rouge. I learned today from Paynie, however, 
that ho and hie wife have been named "Master and Mistress of the 
Hounds", - that is to say, made temporary guardians of 
the General’s lb year old bull dog, General, which they 
are not allowed to house in the Heidleburg Hotel 

c 

This morning, while tuned in on the Harm Program, I ran 
into something which seems to be an old,established custom in these 
parts, but which I had never heaqrd ^bout before, and i think it 
truly remarkable. Amaraber'ox the Agriculture ^apartment of 
I. S. U, was epeaain t . of th availability of semen from some 
unusually fine bulls whic£ ie now ready to be sent to all members 
of the Paim organization sponsored by the University. It seems 
that artjifibial fertilization is a loa^ established practice 
in the ^ulf States, - and I assume it is the sanjc .all over the 
country. The University, - as agerft ofr v. rious farm 
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organizations, purchases fine bulls whenever they are available, 
extracts the semen from then, and ships tne licould, by mail - 
its members, The individual farmer then injects the sement ih o 
the cow which in turn begems a calf without ever corainj with! 
hundreds of miles of the father of its 0± * S P g B d all 

sane method is used for begisttmt horses, sheep, 
xhinas of animals. I haven’t heard about old maids making u-e 
of this service, but I have no doubt it could be ab leaail,/ 
accomplished scientifically. 

I asked J . about the business, and he says it have teen 
U ced for years and is conrlQ^eli’ successful. ,.e spone o^ a .. 

b Sl, d own , wi th «r - thrltiO|. t h ^t 

to nut out of it misery the other day, and he says that even after 
tr.e d6o.th of the animal, a large quantity of the + semen was extracted, 
ana craved completely efficacious on being injected into «... 

I asked hog if he had ever heard of. such business, g* said r 
he hadn't but declared that "folks is sure gettin smarter... 

I’m reading n book entitled,Tolstoy And His Wife, by, 
an author wnoee name * have forgotten. It ignite interesting, 
and throws considerable li, ht on sections of ..ax f« a ®® • 

Alina Karenina, making, in retrospect, tnose two classic nove_s 
a heap more co., .rebepsible, -’rom what this book has to .,a„v 
about f.olfttpy^j^aka/.iV-tbaV-^v^ii?- Zr&i 

hat ii\r r bnnd, hot"so rftrth ffoT a' c/eutiW «« , 

as an aid to the creator of these re ar^able cooks. 1 tbin*. 

Madame Tolstoy must have been a glutton for work, vn.au with 
12 cnilaren to bear a-no bring, up, a : couple of country places to 
kee- lOing, and a ppxicue hur- and to guide if nott.mana^e, - ana a 
the"same time complaining th t she now.and then rnn out of ~ 
her husband's manuscripts th t always required endless aorroetln & 
and copying. According to this biography, ii'rau xelstoy copied 
7ax And Peace sevpn times,,* by Ion. .hand , - of course. Typing 
it once by machine, I should imagine, would be a,tremendous job,- 

flVft.! Qi>ft >: d , rftVtIKT ift ft! an t~.a~d.a-.-I_iau>■ tually 

're>d her AUtobio. r :phy which I believe she wrote alon about 
1914. I- i K^ine.lt might be well u.orth doing* ; ” * 

In Louisiana,' the poli iicians are-beginniu g -to warm up 
for tha impending elections, ana I- sometimes listen to tuem 
as I §v/ai t a news oast scheduled to follow their diatribes. 

It'e'.pretty.dull going* especially .when one hasn't-toe ;v,h 
ant usiaam for any of them, and when thefr speeches are < 

•‘'forever duller'.than dish water. I 4 m wondering if you chanced to 
read, firs, Robert Taft’s criticism of the 'ashington set-up. 

-,'e says the trouble with - aft* th: pr ■ u.t -amini tr tio 

ie the fagt:that dasnington igreat big hi G hboy, - bureau^ 
piled on top of bureau, » slid &ll their drawers infested with 
ter;djiites. 


October 3rd, 1947. 


Memorandums « 

*, ‘ ^ 

• A new typewriter ribbon, as you see, - and probably 
as well you might observe, long ever due, 

I'm not quite certain if it is well hooted up, and there¬ 
fore if this note breaks off abruptly, you will net be alramed 
as to my own good health, but merely to a meohnnioal failure 
on the part <of the maohine. 

The weather, although toe dry, remains solidly perfeot 
in all othor respects, and plenty of pilgrims accordingly 
venture into this neighborhood. Today's batch numbers ten or 
twelve, but nene of them were of especial interest. 

In the afterneen, Miss, Stts and Aunt Lottie paid us 
a little visit. They remarked that the MoGoets, who live 
next door, paid them a little visit last night to tell them 
of their summer outing in Connecticut. They remarked they 
thought it odd that the lloOooks should have bothered to go 
to Hyde Bark when in that area, since the UoQeeks have always 
been anti-Roosevelt, - explaining, as does ,that statement, 
some of the Sunday remarks made by the UoCooke, during 
their Melrose call. 

‘ *' ‘ ’ * 

Miss Stte spoke of having seen a review in a reoent 
Hew York Times book Review,. - perhaps two or throe weeks ago, 
wherein a book by Psuohwungler was desoribed. J'rom what 
Miss &tte said, the 9 book deals with the American Revolution,- 
as viewed frem Versailles in the 1770's and 1780's. I 
should imagine such an approach might be quite interesting. 

She couldn't reoall the title of the book, - something about 
"Power" ,was included in the title, she t ought. As this 
Review must have appeared during your Horth Carolina interlude, 
you may have missed it. 1 shall telephone Miss Stte one of 
these day* for the preaiBe title and pass it along to you. 

I have finished "Tolstoy and His Wife", and found it good. 
Hut the author might have inoluded a heap mere. There was 
maoh about a legal tangle over the copyright of Telsoty's 
. books at the time of his death, the results er conclusion of 
whioh the reader should have been told about, since so muoh 
spaoe was given to the lnoeptltn sf the mix-up. Then, tos, 
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the author might have given a description of the estate 
where the Tolstoys spent the greater part of their lives,- 
and he oould have done so easily enough, I guess, since he 
speaks ef having spent time there with Tolstoy's widow. 

It is pitiful, the miseries of the Tolstoy household 
from around the 1880's to 11910. In the oase ef both 
husband and wife, the evil influence must have stem ad from 
the*exoesslve energy that characterised both parties, I think 
I have expressed my opinion before on the dangers of 
these possessed ef extraordinary energy, and. surely the 
relations of the Tolstoys, - husband and wife, clearly 
demonstaste the unhappy potentials of this attribute. 

And speaking in such a vein brings one around to the 
energetic "oosevelts, s# many of whom appear to have had 
a dynamo in their family tree somewhere or other, I have 
heard but one brief news oast 'this evening, but that five 
minute interval included much favorable comment on ^rs, 
Roosevelt's speeoh sn a free press before the United nations 
today, I'm hoping to hear muoh more on that soore, and 
especially on the orator, later tonight, : ^ 

. < 

In the medioal field, surgery was to the fore on 
today's agenda. The yellow oat and thp white one have 
both attained sufficient stature to require, seme thought 
as to their future well being, - especially in relation 
to the tendency to rambling on the part of tern oats as they 
approach maturity. I* the absence of ether, I inserted 
both oats, - successively, - and £ead first, into 
my beet, permitting only the back feet and the tail to 
remain in the open, ^hen “itohell, with a deft motion 
of a razor blade, performted the amputation in a twinkling, 
and the patient was immediately turned loose. Usually, 
following such operations,, oats soost for cover, as though 
shot out of a gun. But neither animal in today's ordeal 
seemed to mind, - or even to sense, tl\at anything unusual 
had transpired, for on being released, each of them 
immediately hopped up on my lap, purring about as contented 
with life as one could imagine. My trousers, as a result, 
were a mess ef bleed, but I didn't mind that, and the oats 
didn't appear to even notice it. ftrom here on out, they will 
bend to remain close to home and physically will develops 
in size considerably beyond the proportions they otherwise 
would have assumed.. Three or four years ago, I asked 
the overseer to attend to a similar matter on behalf of 
a tom .oat who shared my domicile along with grandpa. A e 
», my surprise, when the overseer arrived to perform the 
operation, he brought .five stratptng negroes with him, 
flatural],y the oat was frightened at suoh a oonoeurse, and 
flew trader the house. Hence today's undertakings without 
fanfare, and everyone seems oontented all the way 'round. 




i t v*rAfu.ooe8 e.ii io esfio^xe er.J Ja Ham 10 

Jblori .smeax ** wow*** 

.vlits.' k i ©oi si*. i:i ze.liul 

Ootober 5th, 1947. 

I .sraetfi owi eti e« nl mopaJ i • eSwior. I 

\Ino boa ,xaelo gnlbaacSTShnn lo sleaasif© too qsei oi sill 
1 ao bloci '-jiK-ide n ai^Snlssa ew aco eeoneTsler ;gnie3l® 'jniao Uaeta 

Memorandum: 

• • : 0 -U: La 020v X a 

Saturday's pest was grand because it contained your 
grand letter, covering so many interesting particulars. • both 
domestic and foreign. I certainly relished every linel 

But first let me speak ef the pictures of Biltmore Estate and 
« »Mch are t. hahd. Ih. Bilto.r* 
arrived on the Friday, following our Thursday conversation, I 
mentioned receipt of the niltmore piotures in a brief note which 

d T *•*&*** ^e ?nfi^i:r e .f whloh 

that ^-to-day Memorandum, hater, howev.er, i concluded 
that many ef the particular* covered in those daily notations 
t® u °^ 0 d «psn in part, at least, by. our conversation. 

thJ 1 di J p#8ad of the daily notes and instead forwarded 

the usual -‘emorandum, oovering, as I thought, the main points 
not covered in our conversation, obviously I, failed to transfer 
the acknowledgement of the piotures. anBier 

V J .. .. > »i* * 

r Itr/nAUhT 1 th ikflU W fcc\A f * mQ rf p ttW t ft f ft . » ■ .] 

aT . 1 °!! d 8 °af e *Jy twl you how much both the »adam and, i 
^ hem * 1 think a 11 * had nver visited, the chateau, but 

ti e r^Lia a I e J 8d th « roads leading, to'it, and was enchanted 

rZ T d descriptionof them, and to have particulars about 
tho chateau itself. As for myself, t was completely delighted to 
be made acquainted both by picture and word regarding the* 
beauty of the*plaoe, its acoummulated treasures, plus the 
account of individual architects, artisans and artists who 
devoted themselves to bringing forth this wonderful place. And 
adcel t,v t ose concepts,- both the printed word and the piotures 
was the more precious element. - your own impressions,-ooming to’ 
hand shortly after. Knowing the oountry round abeut, I now -have 
a fairly good idea of how delightful It meat h.. - aid 
something even better, too, - for I find an over growing desire te 

seeifand loved 0 i| hb ° h °° d e7entually * y 88m90n « "ho has already 

, -ih?*® 7 ? „ nat a ! yet J 0ad JS * #n ' 8 letter, and may keep it for 
a while. In ny strong box, during your JourneyTl retained a 

fram 0na 0 rr * 8 P°adent, which 1 had in mind 
sending along when you were back home, - nothing of grot importance 

f^ d r a 2 d end8 whloh mi «ht keep the general flow of thoughts * 
and ideas from one person or another mere clearly defined in the 
reoord, For the past month or so, I haven't had more than fifteen 
minutes a day for confidential seoritaril assistance. You will 
understand that 1 have inclined te favor the incoming pieces 
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•f mall at the axpenae of th. secondary itoma. Accordingly 1 h , ld 
Egon s latter In abe, anoe momentarily, 

,? £ , tvS r©i!vJoO 

I appreciate your wisdom in mentioning these two items. 1 
like to keep eur channels of understanding dear, and only by 
mentioning missing references can we maintain a strong hold on 
eur assurance that the mails are functioning with perfection. 

Please always touch on such matters when questions come to mind, 
and 1 shall do the same, so that we may always know that everything 

recks along according to Hoyle. 

w . : 


iG’Jo; 


1ST 


In past correspondence, 1 think I have'mentioned the two 
brothers, - w aok and Bara, who are two of the best laborers on 
Melrose, honest as the day is long and withal intelligent. •„ 

I was in the gin Saturday morning about 10:80, where both the 
boys w.ere working, when the Sheriff appeared. He told them their 
mother with the wives of eaoh of them, had Just been looked up 
in the "atohitoches Jail for shop-lifting. If you had suddenly 
heard similar news, - say of Himalya, and daughters-in -law, - 
you would not have been more surprised than was I, - or Jack and 
Bxra, for that matter, 

'oOt £ *wc;. : v . j • v ioa vliah erfd to bteoqslA I 

I don't have a clear picture of the business as yet. 

According to report, the three -ladies went to Cleutierville to 
shop Saturday morning in Ezra-'s wife's big gray car. While 
the three ladies were in the shop, a local, - and extremely baggish 
mulatto, - Jean Baptiste someboday, - his small black oar, parked 
in front pf the store, suddenly entered the store oafrrying a 
huge sack of merchandise, claiming that one of the ladies, 
mistaking his oar for theirs, had Just placed the sack in 
the back of his car. Ihat seems ever so odd, - as strange that 
the ladies of such good reputation, should be there. 


What the up-shot of all this business will be. Heaven alone 
knows. J. h. says they may very possibly reotftve 4 or 6 years in 
Jail, - doubly pitiful when one stops to think of the five small 
children, • ,ten in all, — which *^aok and Ezra will have to leek 


after. 


al Ii 


lit. 


T? ft i ! rit ? ootton n»ney fakto flowing easily at the moment, 
a t help but wonder if the store owner did not conspire with 


I can t help _______ ^ u 

the mulatte to pin something on these negroes itf order to get a 
quick turn over of several hundred dollars. I shall mention the 
progress of this matter in future Memoranda. 

, « 

^ . And Just to make Saturday a really good day, - a negro was 
shot at Sammy's batuday night, as was a hillbilly deputy; while 
up the road at Bermuda, a oar with four negroes plunged into 
Cane Biver, -three of the men drowning, and only the one who couldn't 
swim, being rescued, 

lHi i oY ,eoJta.tr;ias*. iJtraJlxoee Is rdreoilnoo rot V-b a " r-a uui® 

All in all, this might be styled a real week end leoally..... 






Zd "JxA 


\i v ii (jo oft .i:. ,3. i t v *. sat ni 

a . ; ;i»V ! - -0. V: vovi 

- October dth, 1947. 

on - ,■#***• *. - 

sexudolq 3la - eh Jeer riJiw 

laxe ■ ees o.t eno ©Istaiie od htioxi 

y'.tveob itr. de :J os .sblett tie ft! eoi/d »;.d io oaerd 

Memorandum: 

I'm not very faithful te my radio these Jay 8 . what 

with all the reading I want to do. I 8 *PP 088 *5® of 

offioial Winter season must be opened, - or *erge o 

opening. If you should discover any weekly programs that 
are paftiuoularly enjoyable, 1 should welcome the news. * 8 
?or myself, I shall probably not go fishing among the ether 
waves on voyages of discovery. 

I have just been listening to Katherine Heplbum and 
c Robert laylor en their hux program presentation of a thing 
called "Under Current". I liked the acting and *** 
two acts of the play, which, somehow, seemed to fall flat i 
the final aot. If I understood th story 
Miss Hepburn, after marrying a charming man, discovers 
she is possessed of an equally charming brother-in-lw, and 
then surmises her husband to be a killer, after which 

the husband unsuccessfully triesout his J 88 * 8 ^iLarantly 
and with great accommodation, gets himself killed, apparan ly 
without stirring anyone to much regret or satisfaction. It seemed 
to me the actors got about all they could with their material, 
but it does seem* as theugh ,Mr. Lux oould find a 
slightly better medium for two suoh artists. 




rtoi 


O 


The weather remains perfect, and J h ® 

plantation proceeded on the theory that with suoh 
advantages to hand, everyone might as 

of it. - by doing nothing. Accordingly today has been a 
holiday, the gin silent, the tractors stationary «• the 
field hands and laborers, obviously bored with nothing to do, 
although not yet quite recovered from the week end frolio. 

I suppose the habit of not working on Mondays 1b 
a passing phase, but > must say that it a ^ 

is beginning to wsrry more than one plantation owner. 

Various stttistios indicate greatly increased waabj” •* 
farm laborers this year then in years past, *»{***?• 
amount of cotton picked is ever so much If as * h 

3 war years when farm labor was scarce. Ian t it interesting 
that the field hands who will be most effected by the 
introduction of mechanical cotton piokers are the very ones 
o who,, by lack of industry at this impending foment, ° on " 
tribute the most in helping the planter to deoide on 
mechanization. 
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In the literary department, Mr, Soourby is currently 
rnading me a book i like very much, • "Men of Art" by 
Craven. I am still in the Renaissance seotion, and find 
Mr, Craven does hie studies of oities, - Florence and Home 
in particular, with great artistry. Me keeps his piotures 
sufficiently broad to enable one to see the general 
trend of the times in all fields, so that Art doesn't 
assume to exclusive a place in the exposition, 

, J»'or some reason, - apprantly known only to *r. Craven, 
however, he seems determined that Leonardo and ^ichel Angelo 
shall have ne affection for individual himan beings. 

Perhaps this is beoause *r. C r agen doesn't want to allow 
. poetic license in affairs* of the heart, as might be 
neoessary in considering the lives of one genius or the 
other. It seems to me Mr. Craven is distincly off the 
track when he tries to convince the reader that Michel 
Angelo's Sennets aren't written to any one at all but are 
merely abstract verses, conceived for and inspired by no one, 
Mrs Craven oertainly aoes a swell job with his handling 
of masses and movements, but, if. you don't mind, i'll 
keep my Leonardos and Angeles unalterably possesssed of 
their hearts, , 

6u ,wI-Hjt-rs :i.->. . a , . e is 

- ,i ... , •. ..... ’> 

, 1 guess there is nothing especially interesting 

in the enolosed letter. , Prom the reference to Rasas Mae, 

. I assume that lady may be baok in Baton Rouge, It 
seems rather odd we haven't heard from her in ever 
so long. I'm wondering, too, how she happened to 
write . to Dora regarding "6£". I'm under the impression 
she was influenced slightly by Mr. **ane, as against 4r, 

Pipes, I came to tRis conclusion from one sentence she 
dropped in casual conversation a couple of years ago when 
she remarked there is really nothing original in Mr. 

Pipe's writing. Esaae Aae, as I know her, wouldn't know 
or care if there were anything original about most 
, writing, leading me to conclude that she must have been 

. employing a borrowed phrase. Off hand, I should say that 
Ziba is ever so much more original than anything *r. *-ane 
has done, so that the oitticism, - and especially on Miss 
.Quiver's lips, - sounded odd beyond measure, 
to kto hey-aeTJ ii tficeT^ « .-n.:. w;£ a anoi ta 

On the home front, much of the talk and gossip 
continues to revolve about the shop-lifting episode. 

The ladies are out of jail on ball, and I know not what 
date has been determined for the trial. The case itself 
pussies me ever so much, what with the racial under currents 
- involved, - the hill-billy store operator, the mulatto 
Informer and the negro victims, * a combination that 
is h obviously an exclusively Cane River tangle. Perhaps 
in all this confusion, the looal residents are quite 
right in turning to the bottle, what with the world, 
passing for sane, appears to the soger minded as completely 
topsy-turvy,. 
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Memorandum { 

Via *rtlllee aa« Pi u 

, I refer to the enclosure. Should you ever run aoross 
a piece of dress goods an this type, - but yellow rather than 
red, • I should be .greatly appreciative if you would 
purohase three and a half yards on my behalf. I should 
like to give it to Aurellia for her Christmas gift. I pray 
you, however, not to searoh for such material but merely keep 
it in mind in the event you should stumble ever a bolt with¬ 
out searching for the same. In the event you shouldn't find 
- a type in yellow, any other type of design, either in 

red or yellow, suitable for a simple dress, would.be fine. 

I apologise for asking you to burden your thoughts with 
such an unimportant point, and in the event that you do 
not get around to do any shoping between now and the middle 
of December, I aan readily substitute something or other that 
I can find in ^atohitoohee, 

A letter from the General's wife came to hand to the 
MAfl©m in today'8 post, She says she finds everything more 
expensive in Baton Rouge than in Washington, I suppose Washing¬ 
ton may be loosing itB war time excess of papulation while 
Baton nouge, always up to now a sleepy little .town, seems 
definitely to be a metropolis in the making, oarrylng 
all the inflationary tendencies in its train, 

. . - -■ • * . 

I may have mentioned before that J. H, oannOt imagine 
the General taking a job that puts him in oharge of 

_ . . . » .I ■ _ _x __ _a_a aj w 


jru/oi 

b&3i 


y labor relations for this DUpant ox Standard Oil affiliate,- 
whichever fitpyl Corporation is. The General and his wife 
threaten to spend the impending weak end at Melrose, 

Perhaps there will be additional details ooming to light from 
that contact. 


>02 


t ti After Monday's quiet in these parts, the gin started 
humming again this morning, Jaok told me R. was 
annoyed with him on Monday, supposing that J aok had been 
dispensing the bootleg licquor that staggered the whole 
community. Such a susppeoion might be well founded on 
Mondays generally, but on this particular week end, Jaok 
i spent the day in Alexandria, The position <*. R. took that 
_he had had a busy week end helping smooth out as muoh as 
possible that terrible mix up of Saturday that fell upon 
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Jack'8 family, and that Jaok shouldn't have proceeded to 
pay him baok by getting the plantation drunk, on Sunday 
night or Monday, ^he position was a fair one, - but 
Jack, being absent, was not guilty, of course. 


Just for fan, I oheaked up with my agents to determine 
probable sellers of lioquor, *his seems to be a conserva¬ 
tive list: - Jaok, 'Tendte, Jack Marcel, Pony, Been Mack, 

King Hunter, #ugabou and our next door neighbhor, A. Mettoyer, 
Jr. 


J. H. laughed this evening when telling me that the 
Sheriff the other day asked i'uny if he was selling any 
whiskey or wine. It seejons that runy, quite seriously, 
declared himself innocent of any such practice, saying that 
he never sold anything - but beer. J. - , 

. . .. • 

Of aourse all the white people in the Parish can 
obtain from any of the drug store or club,s, - the .white folks 
who have ten times the entertainment facilities that negroes 
have. A t is the most natural thing in the world that the 
negroes should want, - and get,-their spirits for the week - 
end, and aq -“ational Prohibition should .have taught the world 
in the 1920's, legislation is never going to stop the 
sale of lioquors, - and, for myself, I shall do all I can 
to help the negroes get a share of what they want in this 
commodity which is made so conveniently available for the 
white folks. . . o - 

Although thermometer readings continue in the upper 
80's and lower 90*s during the day, it in cooler in the 
early mornings, and 1 seem to have renewed seBt in '® 
the gardening department. I have just written a note to 
Ed A and, asking him if he can secure a few doeen 
white crepe my ties for us, along with some other things, 
and withip three or four weeks, -L shall be able to start 
planting again, - and re-planting at Arenbourg. 

. ■ • 

I continue with my reading of Men Of Art, having just 
completed the chapter on Eubens. There is an amusing account 
of the problems of the Italian Duke for whom Rubens painted 
eaply in his career. The ■^oke, - a man of advanced maturity, 
had been divorced by his first wife, and his second marriage 
had been held up by the parents of the prospective seoond wife 
on the gounds that the Duke had lost his manhood. The 
Courts were appealed to, and they deoided that the -“uke, if 
he cared to, might demonstrate his virility before a 
proper assembly. The "uke agreed and an aimiable virgin 
consented te lend her 4 assistance. The approval ef this 
evidenoe was sought from the Uhuroh, the latter august 
body agreeing to the same, specifying only that the trial 
should, not take plaoe on a Friday. How that's what I'd 
oall^a sight, as the Madam might express it. —H. B.~ 

The uke proved his point. ° 1 


^leialberuni ©Iqrajsss lien's I rfolriw eiq Jos-cle rxa oa Sci^uord 
£aioi£itfol?ioh .« J.edon sltii io uoisnloctco end %ai 
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Memorandum; 

-not) di has.r;orb peinvut s oeeatioxnq olb . ..Ttc dc a.) 

Herewith 1 hand you a letter from Gertrude B. Smith, 
with the request that you read it before-proceeding further 
< with this Memorandum, since the Smith letter, r and particular¬ 
ly the first page, holds a heap more of wholesome truths 
covering a certain personality than one is likely to 
encounter in the usual run of the mill correspondence, 
ben it?: q :s a ?,*< ■ • Is . * . " j .r- • dhc‘,ood ,/tIo'’ - c* v 
d And now,, having read the letter, you may readily 

appreciate how enohanted the Madam and I were to receive it and 
how heartily we subscribed to the expressions covered by 
the first page. . e \ i 

.at- bellq.n s ev. n . - on SI ,da • I ,.t v ib .qn-J&a & 

I have responded to G. B. S. telling her we have lost 
- track of Xavier Gonzales and the other people she mentioned. 

As for the. A enshaw book, we never heard of it, - or the 
&enBhaws either. 

ML , J£;j da cf:i j.rao.i 1 doa <•. o S i buc-qeJfe 1 

In today 1 8 post came also a letter from Essae Mae, 
saying that she and Deborah Abramson are planning to drive 
up this way on Saturday and that if Melrose isn't bogged 
down with company, they would, be gl&d to stop over a 1 for 
. a night or so. She said nothing about her sister in California. 
I have responded to her letter, saying we shall be delighted 
. to have her and Deborah, and that only the General and his 
wife, will be here. I haveequite a bit of "fence- 
building" to do, and I'm expecting H e sae Mae and Deborah can 
o point out several likely bits of material for my subsequent 
-■use. nl 

ojLtJ ,t?:icuftl Leascroftl .won ^o,(d ,seon 

a.;• o Today's visitors included Mrs. Rand and Mrs. Hemingway 
Of Alexandria. Mrs, Rand told me she thought Ed Rand would 
be able to get me quite a few plants and shrubs for 
Arenbourg, even though suoh commodities arequite scarce 
following the long dry summer. On the. morrow, 1 shall 
make up a tentative list of desiderata so that Ed, while 
h 2 : so,outing through the nurseries of South Louisiana, may 
find it a constant reminder, o . .1 

a . ■ J. i ■ 0 i 

r r r, Mrs. Rand brought some huge violet plants which I 

shall set out at Arenbourg by tomorrow's dawn. She also 
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brought mo on ©logout pio which 1 shall sample immediately 
following the conclusion of this note* What a horticultural 
and culinary female Santa la Band turns out to he. 

She tells me that Mrs. Pattison returned last Saturdy 
in her car After spending the summer at Hendersonville, 

Horth Carolina, - where ever that may he. She said that 
Mrs* Battison, who always travels alone in her car, is forever 
being annoyed by would-be hitch-hiers whenever she stops along 
her travel routes between Louisiana and Morth Carolina* This 
year -k rs. ^attison hit upon an idea to releive : herself of 
suoh worry. She purchased a mannequin, dressed it con¬ 
servatively, topping the human form with hat* dark, glasses 
and a heavy veil. Placing this figure in the vaoat seat 
beside her, she negotiated her round, trip, including stops 
along the route, without so much as ever having encountered 
anyone requesting a ride, Sometimes, when stopping for 
a ^paa-Cola, the station attendant would ask if her companion 
would care for a ^oca—^ola, too, but Mrs* B, always explained 
that the lady never Indulged in soft drinks., Phis is the first 
time 1 ever heard of anyone selecting a dummy for a 
traveling companion, and I must say that I foresee marvelous 
possibilities for remarkable short stories, baaed on such 
a set-up. At the very least, it must have supplied ^rs. 

Pattison with a good talking point whenever she parked her 
car for the night in a hotel garage, assuming that she left 
her companion sitting bolt up rig^t in the car, 

I stepped into a hot bath tonight at 6:30, and 
donning a dsessing gown, seated myself beside my Reading 
Machine to have a go at the Spanish School of ^ainting in 
Mr. ^raven's book when a tapping at my ohamer door heralded 
the arrival of the "orsleys. Earlier ip the day 1 had 
acoepted their invitation to visit them on Thursday evening, 
but they had coma at 7 on *sdnesday to explain something had 
called them away for the morrow, pnd would A come tonight. 

I would.- *nd so i dressed and went to J-loutierville. 

It is amusing a delightful to see how ohildlike they are 
in "playing house*. *fter the petiod of straightened, cir¬ 
cumstances, they are now, with inoreased income, buying 
furniture and trinkets with abandoned. A oouple of weeks 
ago, they bought a fine old square piano in. Mew Orleans, and 
tonight I was Invited to inspeot an organ or meledian, - 
also square, which they had purohased yesterday somewhere 
in South Louisiana, ^he ropm is large and easily holds both 
musioal, instruments, even though the four walls soaroely 
can oon'tain their enthusiasm for their new acquisition, which 
is a lovely piece of rosewood. A 'hey brought me baok home by 
10:30, and here 1 am, - and what with that fine pie waiting 
for me, I fold up herewith, - only regretting I oannot share it.. 




October 9th, 1947. 
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Memorandum; 

• Knipmayer Day, - without much news covering the health 
of the r rarish, 

t * *' ‘ " ‘ -L ' i 1 . ‘ I ± — '' ^ * - 

Dr. K. reported the State had accorded him a nurse to 
assist him on Thursday'mornings at the *elrose Clinic at 
. St. *atheews. Uer name is Carroll, and while she 

has had splendid training and appears very capable, he doesn’t 

like working with her, ———because, of course, —-- 

she is~a r negress. * 


'At all patients at the Melrose olinio are negroes, and 
as the nurse appears very capable, it would seem most 
appropriate that the nurse should be of*the same raoe 
as the patients. But there seems to be no eradicating of 
racial antipathy, and, as happens in so many Louisiana 
hospitals and Health Departments, • this nurse will un¬ 
doubtedly be engineered out of her position sooner or later. 

Miss Sally is not at Magnolia this week, having 
gone to Alexandria to spend a while with her sister. But 
the two cooks at "‘agnolie had pleaded with' Dr. Knipmayer to 

• oome to dinner at Magnolia as is his custom, even though 
the Mistress was planning to be absent. Dr. Knipmayer 

• and “iss Sally thought this was real nioe on the part of 
the colored servants, and so the invitation was accepted. 

Of aourse I am the first to admit that we do not live in 
a logical world, and yet, at the same time, I am confused 
and muddled at the spectacle of the good Doctor resenting 
the presence of a nurse of color in the colored clinio but 

0 enjoys accepting the dinner invitation proffered by the 
«- ‘ Colored serfants at Magnolia. ' 


a 


On another front, •*. H, was complaining on Monday 
that some looal negro must be selling lioquor to the 
laborers, getting them drunk at the beginning of the 
work week. Driving up and" down the road, he was searching 
for J aak whom he suspected as the culprit. Stopping by 
the overseer's house to ask if anyone had seen Jaok, he was 
astonished to discover that the overseer had 6 or 10 
men, - the negro laborers, - seated about hi's table. 

Joining them in making good progress on the road to 

me e th« a ii. Ja ° k Wa ® in • Jkey darkies tell 

the boss was sure mad at Mr. Earnest. And tonight. 


T 
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when J, H, was taking the Madam and me for a short 
turn in the "big road, we passed the overseer's house. 

The Madam, w o knows practically nothing of what’ goes 
on up and down the river, hut remembering that Mr. 

Sameet used to drink quite a bit f aslced J# how the 
man is behaving these days. "Mr. Earnest is realy 
reformed, n was the immediate response. "He doesn t drink 
at all any more and is always on the Job, from dawn 'til 


dark".——It's all so fearful and wonderful. 




OJ 

4 






A letter in today's post came from Sister. A 
line in it clearly demonstrated her extraordinary dumbness. 

Even though she may have never resented what M r . kane 
wrote about her Mother in i>lanthtion Parade, she knows 
perfectly well that her Mother dispises the man, not 
only for what he has written about her but also because of 
; his stealing of my material, etc. I have heard the 
Ma d am denounce him a dosen times to Sister, and yet, - 
in today’s letter, Sister spoke about'Mr. Mane’s presence 
'in Shreveport, how she.had consorted with him and how excellent 
was his lecture, etc. She ', - the Madam, - deolares she 
will take pen in hand on the morrow and lay Sister to 
rest. But, - if she doesij - and I doubt it, - she will 
r im ply be frittering away a heap of energy to no purpose 


oo 


whatsoever. 


lo 


X 


i'i 


The thought struck me today that it isn't for 
difficult for Mr. ^ane to tuna out a book a year, - if one 
considers the past three years. I have heard several people 
remark how wonderful it is he oan turn one out every 
twelve months, each one requiring so muoh research. But 
if onb considers that Hew Orleans Homan was lifted hodily 
from ^r. Harmon's papers and this year's Hatches book wss 
the result of his plundering of my years of research, it 
doesn t seem that he has really turned out such an astonishing 
mass of material, - at least, not of his own digging. 

If one has the luck to discover the nugets, dug by others, 
and no moral qualms against appropraiting them for himself, 
it shouldn't be to difficult to impress the world 
with one's remarkable industry as a miner. 


jti 


What with the cooler mornings we are having these 
days, it is a great pleasure to labor at *renbourg. It 
is likewise a great pleasure to observe the results of 
some of last year’s planting, for already the bulbs are 
beginning to put in an appearanoe. Athe moment the 
Guernsey lilies, - a deoorative red blossom, has started 
traoing a neat design, • the flowers appear on stems a 
foot from' the ground before the green leaves appear, 
so that the design they bring forth is quite decided and 
definite, against the flanking lines of dark-dark 
green, brought into strong relief as the narcissus make 
their annual appearance,' I must fold herewith to arise early 
in the morning to further the designs for u next year's 
delight.. 


ATS* 





» - 4 

•rflf ’ 


• , 

is 

d ilJii 

n eon . liTooou ux 

, ■;/../< i • o */ 

Lt'J- 

fti Li t 4 i' 11 



;;0Y, 

Ufd i 

■ 

■xoq a re vo , 


need i 

f o Qotober 

« 

Cf OCf 

e 

^11 a gniiaool n 



irf* Qfiw 

tti \bnL emosa od 

etco bonol nnlcioH 

• 

\,u 'i r 

oiq ievJtH ehtw o 

X ’4 *• it 1 r o .. -ti 


8U3B a 

- , ; 

owJ esa.’.J gal 


r oo ir 

OCi<>T a jHiXil 1© 

Memorandum: 

£• 8C 

t *Y *1 ij) jj J 

3 i'.iorl oaftoqaer 




.. IU- lolltlii'i * hlli v' 


l tax a to 


) 


Hi ©£>«Iq 

,S.! 10 a 

. ie vowed 


11 

' -rlo eriJ 


saw 


I seem to relish the tremendous thumpping he 
lays on Spain, but when he moves over; into the Trench 
seotion, - the 17th and 18th centuries, i don’t seem 
to like it so much. 


as 




In 18th century England he finds but a single 
master, - Hogatth, but discqvers nothing at all for 
the same period in .c'ranoe, which seems a little odd, 

JPor a person interested in Art, it sounds odd indeed when 
Mr. Craven bemoans the faet, - the statement is his,- 
that "Colbert wrung millions out of the poor to 
support the artists". His blast at the heart of 17th and 
18th century Art blares forth in this somewhat cumbersome 
word combination: "That bastard ^Versailles Greeo- 
Roman majesty". 


t 

At all times Mr. Craven congratulates lainters who 
travel to Venice to study Titian and to Rome to study 
Michel Angs. But when Artiohects Journey to -tfompei to 
studay Arohiteoture, he goes into spasms. I’m afraid 
Mr, 0.' is inolined to he a little inconsistent. 




roJoi 


On the home front, everything rocks along much as 
usual, - the weather fair, .warm and dry, cotton 
gathered, - but leisurely, while at Arenbourg, thanks to 
the unusually heavy dews, I suppose, some of the crepe 
myrtles, which I had thought-dead, are beginning to 
put out leaves, whioh is heartening, to say the 
lease. I scrutinise the stark stalks of the magnolias, 
hopd'ng to discover similar, phenomena, but up to the 
moment I have failed to detect anything .suggesting a 
resurrection. 1 niqoodw « *8 
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In today's post came a letter from 
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Robina, and in acoordanoe with her request, I eon- 
signed it to the flames, immediately upon reading. 

It didn't contain much news but you will be interested 
.to learn that she, too, has been engaged over a period 
of months in looating a likely spot, as a permanent 
home, for the same lady in whose behalf I made a survey 
of available Cane River property. Robina found one 
plaoe in Hot Stprings, Arkansas and another in Merlin, 

Texas, After filing a report covering these two parcels, 
however, no response from the prospective buyer was forth¬ 
coming, I think I mentioned that the assistance of 
R. Rand and Annie Gibson, • ostensibly unknown to me, 
was also engaged in like pursuits, I'm wondering if 
Hatches friends were likewise enlisted. Under the cir¬ 
cumstances, 1 think I did well in suggesting the whole 
effort on my part be held up until the- lady oould pass 
this way and make a decision .for herself. 

2here was a letter today from Dora, too. But 
I do not enclose it, having inadvertently burned it 
with the one from Robina. It cntained no especial news, 
however, although there was a nostalgic reference to 
Qane Mver nr| d an- expression of satisfaction that the 
Rand ^amp continues on its wayto completion and that 
the lady doctor continues her good offices in this area. 

It seems a little odd that the Worsley's invitation 
- wasn't accepted, but I suppose there may be many a 
twist to Dora's present problems 4*ioh only he can 
appreciate, - and solve, - in his own way. 

i J 1 £«.’*• .j ’" . .. 1 < v. • • 1 • i • * * 

On Wednesday night, they tell me, they didn't have 
the usual "horse opera" up at SammyAs you know, 
our local population adore the Westerners, - Indian and 
Qawboy-Stage Ooaoh stuff, but it seems that Wednesday 
night's opus, while possibly not quite so satisfying, 
was withal more thrilling. I believe the title was 
"The Dead Man Walks", and from the disjointed accounts 
I .have heard of it, the theme must have centered ground 
the Draoula Idea. In any event, "us-es niggers was 
sure soared pink", - as one of them expressed himself to me. 

It seems that not only the children but the more mature n 

members of the audienoe screamed and yelled, and a heap of 
them, after being frosen with fright to their seats, 
finally, on melting a little, bolted for the exit, 
just a whoopin' and a-oarryin on, • Surely the director 
of that movie would never have found more satisfaction 
with the effectiveness of his Art than at Sammy's on 
Wednesday night. 

And I guess this is all for this sitting. 

What with the Gneral and his lady, and Basse Mae and 
Deborah probably visiting me at my house tomorrow night, 

I shall be doing the listening instead of the chattering... 


F t 




2613 


tfllw fell 




f OOP w .e. 

rsojtd' 


I 

0.7 ij. -IS , 


,bo >: 


October 12th, 1947, 


. r «. O • i. ^ "* « 




ooS&n 

has be 


0 : 1 ,; 8 : 
. OtUtJ 

VO UQ 


Memorandum: ' 

• . C . \ ‘ SaI XSa - , 

It was so oharaotefistioally gracious of you to include 
the No Rush card in your delightful Mr Mail arriving in 
Saturday's post. Those are the vital points that make life 
work living, those evidences of thoughtfulness whioh are found 
but rarely and are so preoiously a part of everything that is 
worth while. • 

Soon know how completely I understand how the pressure 
of business, - both at the office and at home, makes it 
difficult for you to write. A nd again I urge you to save 
those little moments, - as of Thursday, between the close 
of one day's labors and the beginning of another a, - saving 
them to give yourself a little breathing spaoe, being always 
assured that I shall bless you for taking care of your own 
good self whenever you can. 

• ‘ ' : • • • . • v . • -l ’ ■ i, * • .l 

I oertainly was enchanted at your suggestion that we 
eventually include material on M r. Jefferson on ow list 
of tomes for Arenbourg. The best things I know at the moment 
axe the two Claude Bowers’ books, - Jefferson The Younger,- 
and Jefferson And Hamilton. I believe there is a third, but 
I'm not certain. I have rea^, Jefferson The Younger and 
like it. ' ' - 

t *■ » P . . • r '' - •* ** 

, 1 covers *r. J efferson Mp to the time he took office 

as Secretary of State in Washington's cabinet. It has 
lots of things you would enoy, such as an account of hi-s 
doings as a youth, and how and his boy friend used to wander 

from their parental roofs to sprawl out on the grass, 
reaidng their books together in the -shade of the big oak where 
the boy friend always hoped he might be buried when he died. 

He did die early, and was buried on his father s estate, but 
Mr. Jefferson married the boy friend's sister, and as soon 
as Monticello was established, he laid you the cemetary you 
visited, - in the shade of the great oak, and from their 
original burial spot, he brought the remains of his friend 
to fest forever along side himself on the spot they had loved 

so well. 

You ask if -efferson was in France before . 

__ a dantroved. Be was. Bis mission succeeded Dr. Franklin a, 
f^ess traSspfrid about 1784 or 1786. and Jefferson 
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Oooupied an elegant house on the Champs Elyslees until 
178$ - the year the Federal Government was established in 

the United States, when Washington oalled him to his assistance, 
that, as you reoall, is the year the Frenoh Revolution 
broke out. TJiere ape accounts ot M r. Jefferson attending Court 
at Versailles and as the Court was often at *arly, he undoubtedly 
visited there officially. Then, too, he and the English arista,- 
or rather artist, - Conway, - and the latter's wife, y used to 
make long promenades in the Forest of St. Germain, which, as 
you know, is right next door to M arly, so that Mr. Jefferson 
undoubtedly visited the place unofficially, too. I believe 
Marly was always considered the last word in 17th century 
architecture, - so far as elegance of building and harmony of 
setting is concerned, and therefore the man who was so fascinated 
by things architectural would have been bound to have explored and 
Jotted ddwn notes and sketches that were later to blossom forth 
on a modest scale in his University of Virginia. 

. , ; ^ y 0 0 ^ J fi a ^ 0 d 01 i j y ^ ^ /J Cf 

Our week end was busy, and I'm sleepy tonight. The 
General and his wife came early Saturday afternoon and Bssae Mae 
and Deborah Abrahamson, her secretary, came just at supper time. 

, t - , 

Everything was very harmuiious and everyone seemed to enjoy 
each other. I thii\k the General may find it advantageous 
to have an acquaintance in Baton Rouge who has known the inside 
workings oJ? the town and the *>tate Government ofr the past 
quarter of a century, while Bssae Mae will undoubtedly be glad 
to make use of the General from time to time for the opening of 
a library or some such. 

From ten to twelve .last night, Essa *“ae and Leobrah came to 
my house for a little sitting. They say 1 am the only one who 

- can effeot a transfer of certain treasures in the printing and 

clipping departments to the 3t$te Library. I think they are right, 

■frankly, l'm not rushing into the business at break-neck speed, how¬ 

ever. After all, only iissae ^ae could have in the, past, and 
can in the future, effect a couple of things I should like to 
see aooomplished, and if there is horse trading to be done, 
the exchange might as well balance in the dping, don't yu think 
80. . , , \ 

rebuts w oi been br.z ill voi aid bus worf bos , 

I didn't get any news muoh from anyone regarding Baton Bouge 
dr Dew Orleans doings, nothing has been heard about Barnett 
Kane of late. I asked about Lois Lester of naverly. Bssae Mae 
spid she saw her a short time back, following Mrs. Lester's 
return from a month in oalt Lake City. "'hen Bssae Mae arrived 
at Waverly, Lois was weeping, expressing her determination to paint 
Audubons madly, ,in order to pay off some of the. staggering 
income tax bills just oome to hand. It seems that Lois has 
recently inherited sheveral hundred tousand dollars from somebody 
in Ohio. I gather thatshe hadn't stopped to think that this 
inheritance might go far in paying a few income tax bills. 

Somehow I gathered ksseae Mae was a little puzxled or annoyed,- 
, or, perhaps, a mixture of both, that the lady who had Just come into 
hundreds of thousands should be thinking of painting a couple 

of birds to stave off the tax collector.Before dinner on Sunday 

was finished, other friueds of the Madam•- __ 

until late. 


i'1/OQ Ol i>£L: , . . IS £ UC j- - . UOO J I 
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Memorandum: 

, - • 3 , 

What with the number of Pil rims passing this way, I 
take it a heap of people were making the most of the Columbus 
nay holiday. 

The first chllers arrived about 9. They were Mr. and Mrs. 
Barrow and Mrs. Barrow's sister, a Miss Gerbhardt* all of 
fiew Iberia, La. The Madam has known the Gerbhardts a long time, 
and Lee Gerbhardt, a somewhat odd World War One veteran, is 
interested'in weaving and has spent*time at Penland. The 
Gerbhardts are in their 60's, children of• a German immigrant 
who succeeded in Dew Iberia, and on dying, left a fund for 
the maintainanoe of the Gerhardt home where the children all 
live, 

* « ~ ! 

Mr 1 . Barrow is a five cent cigar. He is a descendant of 
Baffin Barrow who built Afton Villa and demonstrates in his 
person what happens when poverty getst to work on descendants 
of people of stature, 

-V i, _ . fr K : J y X o ■ t; L ; t *J t il X \ '*J i. — • A 

Xt “was his first meeting with the Madam. Sitting directly 
faoing hef, his first question wasj , . . • 

. • ” 1 v v ‘ ' ' t • V 1 1 J .‘ ‘ 

"How old are you." w subtle, like that, 

"Severttu-five", responded the Madamd. 

Turning to 'me, M r# Barrow declared; "You know, she's still 
pretty". 

* ' V * t 

I concurred with an exaggerated bow of my head, and with 
something of a grimaee spoke but a single word: 

t ‘ f " ' 1 " . *** _ m 

"Still." 

Well; that was the G©rbhard-Barrows, and they went on 
their way. And a little later the wife of Judge Porterie arrived 
at Melrose to call on Madam Regard. She brought, - of all 
people, - Blythey Band, with her. And while the Judge's wife 
chatted with Celeste and Madam Regard, -‘rs. Rand chatted 
with the Madam and me, and it was all very pleasant but not 
especially productive in the gardening department, although I 
had already succeeded in getting in a few hours work before 
the day got under way. 







i 
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Oocupied an elegant house on the Champs Biysiees until 
1789, • the year the federal Government was established in 
the United States, when Washington oalled him to his assistanee, 
that, as you recall, is the year the Frenoh Bevolution 
broke out. T)xere a^re aooounts of *r, Jefferson attending Court 
at Versailles and as the Court was often at *arly, he undoubtedly 
visited there officially. '-Chen, too, he and the English arista,- 
or rather artist, - Conway, - and the latter's wife, y used to 
make long promenades in the forest of St. Germain, which, as 
you know, is right next door to ^arly, so that Mr. Jefferson 
undoubtedly visited the place unofficially, too. I believe 
Marly was always considered the last word in 17th oentury 
architecture, - so far as eleganoe of building and harmony of 
setting is conoerned, and therefore the man who was so fascinated 
by things architectural would have been bound to have explored and 
Jotted ddwn notes and sketches that were later to blossom forth 
on a modest soale in his University of Virginia. 

Our week end was busy, and I'm sleepy tonight. The 
General and his wife came early Saturday afternoon and Bssae Mae 
and Deborah Abrahamson, her secretary, came Just at supper time. 

Everything was very harmonious and everyone.seemed to enjoy 
each other. I thir^k the General ma J find it advantageous 
to have an acquaintance in Baton fiouge who has known the inside 
workings o< the town and the *tate "overnment ofr the past 
quarter of a century, while Bssae Mae will undoubtedly be glad 
to make use of the General from time to time for the opening of 
a library or some such. 

. i : iu.x ; ■& i ... . 

From ten to twelve .last night, Baaa ae and Leobrah came to 
my house for a little sitting. They 8ay 1 am the only one who 

-can effect a transfer of pertain treasures in the printing and 

clipping departments to tlhe 3t$te library. I think they are right, 

•^rankly, I'm not rushing into the business at break-neck speed, how¬ 

ever. After all, only Bssae “aa could have in the. past, and 
can in the future, effect a couple of things I should like to 
see accomplished, and if thers Is horse trading to be done, 
the exchange might as well balance in the doing, don't ya think 
so. 

-i • i .1 , j ■] 

I didn't get any news much from anyone regarding Baton Rouge 
or Dew Orleans doings, nothing has been heard about Darnett 
Kane of late. I asked about Lois Lester of maverly. Bssae Mae 
said she saw her a short time baok, following Mrs. Lester's 
return from a month in salt Aake City. *hen Bssae ^ae arrived 
at Aaverly, Lois was weeping, expressing her determination to paint 
Audubons madly, ,in order to pay off some of the. staggering 
income tax bills Just come to hand. It seems that Lois has 
recently inherited sheveral hundred tiousand dollars from somebody 
in Ohio. I gather that she hadn't stopped to thinly that this 
inheritance might go far in paying a few income tax bills. 

Somehow 1 gathered Bsseae Mae was a little pusaled or annoyed,- 
or, perhaps, a mixture of both, that the lady who had Just come into 
hundreds of thousands should be thinking of painting a couple 

of birds to stave off the tax collector.Before dinner on Sunday 

was finished, other frineds of the Madam'. 

until late. -*•— -a-—- 
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What with the number of Pil rims passing this way, I 
take it a heap of people were making the most of the Columbus 
Lay holiday. 

The first chllerB arrived about 9. They were Mr. and Mrs. 
Barrow and Mrs. Barrow's sister, a Miss Gerbhardt* all of 
Hew Iberia, La. The Madam has known the Gerbhardts a long tims, 
and Lee Gerbhardt, a somewhat odd World War One veteran, is 
interested' in weaving and has spent*time at Fenland. The 
Gerbhardts are in their 60’s, children-of a German immigrant 
who succeeded in Dew Iberia, and on dying, left a fund for 
the maintainancc of the Gerhardt home where the children all 
live. 

. ■ * ■ ; ; 

Mr*. Barrow is a five cent cigar. He is a descendant of 
Baffin Barrow who built Afton Villa and demonstrates in his 
person what happens when poverty getst to work on descendants 
of people of stature. 

It Was his first meeting with the Madam. Sitting directly 
faoing haf, his first question was? .... 

■* ' ^ ' V t ' ■ *• * . ‘ 

"How old are you." n subtle, like that. 

"Seveiftu-five", responded the Madamd. 

• r> 

Turning to'me, M.y. Barrow declared; "You know, she's still 
pretty", 

- « 

I concurred with an exaggerated bow of my head, and with 
something of a grimace spoke but a single word; 

t t 

"Still." 

• • • , • o 

Well; that was the Gerbhard-Barrows, and they went on 
their way. And a little later the wife of Judge Porterie arrived 
at Melrose to call on Madam Regard. She brought, - of all 
people, - Blythey Rand, with her. And while the Judge's wife 
chatted with Celeste and Madam Regard, **8. Rand ohatted 
with the Madam and me, and it was all very pleasant but not 
especially productive in the gardening department, although I 
had already aucoeeded in getting in a few hours work before 
the day got under way. 
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Later I took Mme. ^orterie on a little tour, and dn _ 

Of the conversation, discovered her 

a delightful series of curves.. 

Dr John Gray arrived before supper. as head of the 
l *S u Agricultural ifixperiments, he has plots of soy beans 
Slanted* all*through this Section, and when’passing this way to 
nhAATve the doings of this crops, always stops' over for dinner 
or to spend the night. He spoke of his'briend, Steele burden, 
ruVw-i hands tha ^ S U. landscape department, saying that he 
aSt fioln to ie. lorh lh order to drive hack, through 
the Smokies wheire the trees abre said to be putting on their 
brightest autumn dresses. At M«irose everything remains 
green-green, and as t>ro«f that summer definitely lingers on, 
theU Is 1 ireat orchestral doings by the locusts who 
every evening fiddle* away on their personal violihB with all 

their mifcht and main. 

I negleoted to thank you in yesterday’s letter for your 
thoughtfulness in mentioning the Sunday programs, - that 
of Mrs F. If. R.'s, and Invitation to ^earning. This p at 
Sunday*I couldn't sample my air waves, what with too many 
people on hand. We usually dine on Sunday at * h ® j^I 0ted 
to Invitation‘to Learning, but x 'm going to see if °an t 
altar the cook's urogram in favor of Columbia. On Sunday 
Sgh? I^stumble’d Sn to Fred Allen, -'about half finished, and 
ib is ^ood to know he is back on sohedule. 

From the General, I learned that the iithyl Corporation 
la owned by the Duponts and Rochekefellers, - 61 peroent 
of tile stock being held by General Motors(Dupont, of course), 
and 49 per cent by Standard Oil (Rockefeller), - which, 

I take it. offers a further example of how great wealth 

begets greater wealth, and the power aocdnl^driying wealth 

tends to concentrate into the hands of the few. And that 

can be bad, if inoontroled, but good if the great companies 

will voluntarily or by Governmental insistence; see to it 

that th& profits of stich combined efforts are properly distributed 

Christ's sage remarks, However, oil the difficulty of a rich man 

getting into Heaven still remain pertinent. Perhaps it is 

more lack of imagination than the presence of avarice that 

rich people fall to distribute their wealth, what witfc 

the General paying more for the daily maintalnance of his dog 

that the plantation and all the ehirs acoord me for whatever 

i contribute to their peaoe of mind. 


Memorandum i 

JQ13. ' :7 0 dr 9l..‘r w XO iio.-i - .■ - - .... «.• * . . ' . ••• 

. A letter from little ^iss Alerta refers to the 
manuscript submitted to Creiger, and reports she has heard 
nothing from that quarter as yet. 

^Isvisanloxs 'good sdiolqjce ^isdUim IIxs lo dee^fiaie sirid 

- , In the Social Section of-Mpnday's Times Picayune is 
3 an. account of a reception at the Arts pnd Crafts Club of 
so Hew Orleans last Sunday. Little Miss Alberta is listed as 
? one of tha hostesses, serving at the Sherry table, and 
among those present was one Harnett Kane. 

The same newspaper report© that liadam Keyes is bringing 
forth a new book, • the title of which I think is good: 
sl.lt "Onoe On Esplanade*. , 

•amnaairi, fialfaJI ni © 1*103 «cia dsjtdlru at stsce - ,o . v «:a 

- ( On the home front, we haven't had so many Pilgrims, which 
I is a pleasant ohange. This afternoon, however, an exception 
9 - was to be pads in the case of Dr. Eleanor who brought her 

father and mother to say Howdy.;.! The are here from Boston for 
9 l a week. I showed them this house, but think they weren't 
particularly interested, and as they were hurrying on to 
another appointment, - professional, I didn't urge them to 
linger. 

i » •* 

Bssae Mae left a few books for the Madam to read, - new 
books that had just been aoquired by the State library. One 
of them was the book by Dagmar Henshaw Lebreton, which 
seems to be published by L. s . D. Press. It seems to be 
a biography about somebody or other who spent muoh time among 
the Louisiana Indians in the early years of the 16th century,- 
in the role of missionary, I believe. The Madam hasn't ex¬ 
plored it as yet. At first glance it gave me the impression 
it might be based on a Thesis that little Miss Dagmar may have 
originally written for a degree, - and later turned into a 
book, - but that is merely a superficial impression., 

When I get around to acknowledge *rs. Smith s nice letter, i 
shall omit reference to the bqok, since the-Madam doesn't seem 
t.o have arisen to it appreciably. 

In my study department, I am trying to straighten out 
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terie on a little tour, and in course 
vexed her sister-in-law to he the owner 
She told me muoh of the woodwork. 

the plantation home and out 
way for the levee. I told 
uine a aony of the wonderful 
SSriSrtrrlK^th. *in« house Of uncle Sam. 
that U8 do something about it. I certainly hope 

- - it was of aopper, and 

reoresented a horse and buggy, with a driver in the 
.up that swirled shows ths horse In 

a delightful series of ourves.. 

Dr John Gray arrived before supper, as head of the 
L *S u* Agricultural JSxperiments, he has plots of soy beans 
Slanted'alf through this Section, and when'passing this way to 
observe the doings of this crops, always stops' over for dinner 

asrssa s8?s»s. « m*. •* ssfers** 

who h'eads the S. U. landscape department, saying that he 
hod lust flown to ^ew lork ih order to drive back through 

the Smokies where the trees abre said to be 

brightest autumn dresses. At Melrose everything remai s 

green-preen, and as orodf that summer definitely lingers on, 

S Hr is a ireat orchestral doings by the locusts whe 
every evening fiddle* away on their personal violins with all 

their might and main. 

I neglected to thank you in yesterday’s letter for your 

thoughtfulness in mentioning the Sunday P ro f** m8 » “ t 

of Mrs. f. D. R.’b. and Invitation to ^earning. ThisP 8t 
Sunday I couldn't sample my air waves, what with too many 
people on hand. We usually dine _on Sunday at the .hpr <devoted 
to Invitation‘to Learning, but x 'm going to see if cant 
niter the cook's program in favor of Columbia. On Sunday 
Sght I .tSrtl.'d In to Fred Allan, - about half finished, and 
ib is ^ood to know he is back on schedule. 

From the General, I learned that the Jithyl Corporation 
is owned by the Duponts and Roohekefellers, - ol peroent 
of the stock being held by General Motors(Dupont, of course), 
and 49 per oent by Standard Oil (Rockefeller), - which, 

I take it. offers a further example of how great wealth 

begets greater wealth, and the power acodrifljtftl^jealth 

tend8 to concentrate into the hands of the few. And that 

can be bad, if dncontroled, but good if the great companies 

will voluntarily or by Governmental insistence; see to it 

that thd profits of siioh combined efforts are properly distributed 

Christ's sage remarks, however, oil the difficulty of a rich man 

getting into Heaven still remain pertinent. Perhaps it is 

more laok of imagination than the presence of avarice that 

rich people fail to distribute their wealth, what witfc 

the General paying more for the dally maintainance of his dog 

that the plantation and all the ehirs acoord me for whatever 

1 contribute to their peace of mind. 


Later I took Mme. - 
of the conversation, di 
of Uncle 3am plantation 
of .Unole.Sam had been saved then 
buildings were dismantled to^mak' 
her I was so 
weathervane 

She thinks she can _ - . 

bo. I'd like to have it for Arenbourg 

in design, 
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, Memorandum! 

uo Jt f, fei";c • f £ * o I J. op -Cr b i. . a ■ .> . a v <. r • . w ■ * m . , • . . . * * 

. A letter from little ^iss Aberta refers to the 
manuscript submitted to Greiger, and reports she has heard 
nothing from that quarter as yet. 

^ £e vxeskXoxo £■- IXJem IX£ .to Jse ,u.i • o 8 Xa\5 

- , In the Social Section of-Mpnday’s Times Pioayune is 
e an, account of a reception at the Arts and Grafts Club of 
jo Mew Orleans last Sunday, little Miss Alberta is listed as 
one of the hostesses, serving at the Sherry table, and 
among those present was one Harnett Kane. 


The same newspaper reports that Madam Keyes is bringing 
forth a new book, • the title of whioh I think is good: 
i'll' "Once On Esplanade*. o , 

• •.-.rjiaaif 'V.f ^ J 

- , On the home front, we haven't had so many Pilgrims, whioh 
I is a pleasant change. This afternoon, however, an exception 
ov was to be made in the oas/s of Dr. Eleanor who brought her 

father and mother to say Howdy. The are here from boston for 
, : a week. I showed them this house, but think they weren't 

. . 3 ;.' particularly interested, and as they were hurrying on to 

another appointment, - professional, I didn't urge them to 
linger. - ^ 



Essae Mae left a few books for the Madam to read, - new 
books that had just been acquired by the State library. One 
of them was the book by Dagmax Henshaw Lebreton, which 
seems to be published by L. S, U. Press. It seems to be 
a biography about somebody or other who spent muoh time among 
hhe Louisiana Indians in the early years of the 10th century,- 
in the role of missionary, I believe. The Madam hasn't ex¬ 
plored it as yet. At first glanoe it gave me the impression 
it might be based on a Thesis that little Miss Dagmax may have 
originally written for a degree, - and later turned into a 
book, - but that is merely a superficial impression., 

When I get around to acknowledge M rs. Smith a nioe letter, 1 
shall omit reference to the bqok, since the'Madam doesn't seem 
to have arisen to it appreciably. 


In my study department, I am trying to straighten out 
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my somewhat cloudy ooncept of the history of M.exioo, • and 
especially the precise relation of the province of 
Texas to the mother country, I'm beginning at the beginning 
by reading a volume,d- History of the discovery and '-onquest 
of Mexioo. It is a translation of a member of the party 
of,old Cortes, jotted down a number of years following the 
subugation of the l*and of Montesuma, The writer is one 
Cortillo, and his aooount is quite dull in places, but 
there are enough kernels to make wadding through the ohaff 
worth while. 

Having read the Voyages of Columbus earlier in the season, 

I now find that that book provided an excellent foundation 
piece for the undertaking of the present volume, 

.7 i , • 1 '• I' 

I hadn't known before that the remarkable suooess of 
this strangest of all military exploits hung exclussively 
on a single thread, • an Indian maiden of quality, - 
Dona Marina, whithout whose aid as a translator, the 
journey oould scarcely haveen undertaken, and would of 
necessity failed a hundred times without her remarkable 
intellect.and aid, 

1 also think it remarkable that among the many gifts 
sent by Montasuma to Cortes, - to, stave him off from 
oonquoring M exioo, several of. these treasures are still 
extant, - some in British and some in Italian Museums, 

The vioissitudes besetting Art objects are so many, - 
from 1619 to, 1947, that for any of them, - and especially 
the more fragild. things, - masks, etc., that to have 
survived both in illustration and in aotuality, strikes 
me as almost unheard of, J)o you recall the. Caffe Codex, 
which must have stemmed from this same set of circumstances. 

And since Cortes' Conquest of Mexioo brings us 
slap around to the California neighborhood, I must 
remark upon a very excellent wine that has just acme to 
my attention: 

Renault . ... 

California 
White Port. 

t -. -,5 _ 'f- Atiai farf T -rvo y r . f* f nv riifi 1 iv f 

' - • t • 4 ’■ * j. • ) . k •. • ■* 

Rssae Mae and Deborah brought, it on Saturday, and I find 
it muoh to my taBte, It has been so long since I have 
tried Maay's Red $tar, - Red Port, - whioh I always liked, that 
. I can't say how this Renault brand compares with the Maoy 
brand.' But I. find the Renault variety so good that I 
pass the name along, in case you should ever be searching 
for a type that you wished to be especially good. 


October 15th, 1947, 

- 1 


, 

si -VJ ■ ■ ■ ,<IG Ci-Hoq ' / - 

memorandum: 

* ui t 

A flock of ducks, winging their way Soutward, etched 
endless pencil lines across the fading sunset tonight. 

These are the first I have seen this autumn, - obviously 
the vanguard of the mighty migration to pass this way during 

the next <few weeks, 

Xcrr»rt ot eoHocf e.vf .ru, 

Surely our feathered frineds must have a long range 
calendar of their own and so axe not deoeived by the day 
to day thermometer readings, For today is the hottest 
u otober 15th on reoord, - up in the 90's, - and yet 
the annual migrants must sense that summer can't last all 
winter, thus maintaining their acoustomed schedule, re- 

gardlessof the temporary balmy situation, 

.. i ' .. * . : j ’X it0 i• .i. HV)1 i j . )v ; rvuuwTDni ^ 

* » ? y. ji , *i_ % n K- t -t • t • r j, ’ j •' ■ : j ; 

Twice yesterday I was almost oertaln i heard the eerie 
whistle of the M hlte 'Throated Spaxrow, sometimes called 
"le s^ffleur" by some of our French darkies. Usually he 
doesn t get here until late -November when cold damp weather 
has defdnitely set in. He spends his summers in the tundras 
in the Hudson Day regions Obviously he must prefer the 
cold, but possibly this year's heat waves haVe 
thawed out his artic ice box, impelling him to head south 
earlier this year on the assumption that down this 'way it 
couldn't possibly be so hot as up yonder. It oould be 
that the voioe I heard off in the bamboo hedge was' simply 
the carryings on of some mocking birds or some blue jays,- 
both of whom are outrageous in their ability to mimic sounds 
of friend and foe alike, » and I guess the jays only have 
enemies; and it may be that the local birds, confused by 
the failrue of autumn to arrive,' think they will induce a 
change by introducing the sounds they are accustomed to hear 
in deep winter, so that what I took to be the song of 
the jolly whistler was merely a mocking bird reminding the 

elements that they had better begin to make up their minds, 

'to 0*1? • t 8XxiJv0 6 ,,u . 

As I wrote the words, “jolly whistler". I was actually 
thinking joli siffleur**, and that sets me to 'wondering 
about that good old American word, "jolly", which certainly 
has a suggestion of gaiety, the like of which I cannot 
think of in Frenoh For surely to say in Rnglish: 
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my somewhat cloudy concept of the history of Mexioo, - and 
especially the precise relation of the province of 
Texas to the mother oountry, I'm begi nnin g at the beginning 
by reading a volume,d- History of the discovery and ‘-onquest 
of Mexioo, It is a translation of a member of the party 
of,old Cortes, jotted down a number of years following the 
subugation of the hand of Montesuma, The writer is one 
Cortillo, and his aooount is quite dull in places, but 
there are enough kernels to make wadding through the ohaff 
worth while. 

Having read the Voyages of Columbus earlier in the season, 

I now find that that book provided an excellent foundation 
piece for the undertaking of the present volume, 

I hadn't known before that the remarkable suooess of 
this strangest of all military exploits hung exclussively 
on a single thread, • an Indian maiden of quality, - 
Dona Marina, whithout whose aid as a translator, the 
journey oould scarcely haveen undertaken, and would of 
necessity failed a hundred times without her remarkable 
intellect, and aid, 

I also think it remarkable that among the many gifts 
sent by Montaanma to Cortes, * to, stave him off from 
oonquoring M exico, several of. these treasures are still 
extant, • some in British and some in Italian Museums, 

The viaissitude8 besetting Art objects are so many, - 
from 1519 to, 1947, that for any of them, - and especially 
the more fragilo.things, - masks, etc., that to have 
survived both in illustration and in aotuality, strikes 
me as almost unheard of. Do you. recall the. Caffe Codex, 
which must have stemmed from this same set of circumstances, 

' - , 

And since Cortes' Conquest of Mexioo brings us 
slap around to the California neighborhood, I must 
remark upon a very excellent wine that has just come to 
my attention: 

, ..j 

Renault . ... 

California 

White Port, <• 1 

. , ... 

Rssae Mae and Deborah brought, it on Saturday, and I find 
it muoh to my taste. It has been so long since I have 
tried Maay's Red Star, - Red Port, - which I always liked, that 
. I can't say how this Renault brand compares with the Maoy 
brand. But I. find the n e nault variety so good that I 
pass the name along, in oase you should ever be searching 
for a type that you wished to be especially good. 


October 15th, 1947. 


ai beJtrtCfs 


Memorandum; 

« 

A flook of ducks, winging their way Soutwaxd, etched 
endless penoil lines across the fading sunset tonight. 

These are the first I have seen this autumn, - obviously 
the vanguard of the mighty migration to pass this way during 

the next -few weeks, 

.^Juran XOfi[ c* i 

Surely our feathered frineds must have a long range 
calendar of their own and so are not deoeived by the day 
to day thermometer readings, For today is the hottest 
October 15 th on reoord, - up in the 90*s, - and 'yet 
the annual migrants must sense that summer can't last all 
winter, thus maintaining their acoustomed schedule, re- 
gardlessof the temporary balmy situation, 

, . l . .»*/. i'C: -* tfO oT .MV • >. O 1-wW V*" * 

• . : 

Twice yesterday I was almost certain 1 heard the eerie 
whistle of the M hite 'Throated Sparrow, sometimes called 
"le s^ffleur" by some of our Franch darkies. Usually he 
doesn t get here until late November when oold damp weather 
has definitely set in. He spends his summers in the tundras 
in the Hudson hay regions Obviously he must prefer the 
cold, but possibly this year's heat waves haVe 
thawed out his artio ice box, impelling him to head south 
earlier this year on the assumption that down this V»ay it 
couldn't possibly be so hot as up yonder. It oould be 
that the voioe I heard off in the bamboo hedge was' simply 
the carryings on of some mocking birds or some blue jays,* 
both of whom are outrageous in their ability to mimic sounds 
of friend and foe alike, • and I guess the jays only have 
enemies* and it may be that the local birds, confused by 
the failrue of autumn to arrive/ think they will induce a 
change by introducing the sounds they are aocustomed to hear 
in deep winter, so that what I took to be the song of 
the jolly whistler was merely a mocking bird reminding the 
elements that they had better begin to make up their minds, 
rtl^row stflv Bna ~ «8->- ‘° u '~ ’’ 

As I wrote the words, "jolly whistler" ,* I was actually 
thinking joli siffleur", and that sets me to Wondering 
about that good old American word, "jolly", whioh certainly 
has a suggestion of gaiety, the like of which I cannot 
think of in French For surely to say in English: 
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"That is certainly a jolly man” doesn’t translate into 
French, "Get Homme, il est beine joli". 

And that sets me to wondering how one of my local 
friends'of color, - a negro withal and speaking no French, 
should he affectionately called "Jolly hoy" instead of hy 
his real name which is B, L, 

And once I get started in this vein, there is no 
stopping The polioe wagon, known as "The Bisok Maria" is 
a case in point, tonight I heard ^owell Thomas reporting 
the news, detailing an account of doings in Paris where the 
transportation strike has impelled the police to press 
their 'patrol wagons into service, charging a small fee to 
oaCrry people to their homes in the suburbs, bringing about 
an odd situation wherein people who usually are forced to 
ride free of oharge and against their own will, are now 
paradoxically enough, paying the polioe to haul them about in 
their "Bl&ok Maria"* 

Thenugh error, I arose thismorning at 4 o’clock instead 
of five, and as it was still* dark, 1 did a little reading 
before heading 'out for arenbourg,' By way of variety, I 
read the two records, embracing Tennyson’s Bnooh Arden, 
breaking my study of old Gortis’ gangster doings in Mexico. 

I was quite enchanted with the Enooh Arden recording whioh 
is present much more attraotively than in print. It seems 
that inspired by the Tennyson opus, Biohard Straus wrote 
a musical accompaniment, and the American Foundation 
presents the* combined efforts of the poet and musician. 

The piece is read by some ^glish actor of merit, and 
the music is played exquisitely by some artist on a deep 
noted piano. All in all, I guess the rendition would 
be perfect for putting one to sleep in a contented frame of 
mind, but, having reversed the time element, I discovered 
that I marched out into the half dawn with greatly added 
vigor. On seoohd thought, I don’t know what the world is 
coming to when gardeners march off to their labors to the 
« tune of Tennyson acid Strauss, but up to the present writing, 

16 hours later, nothing extraordinary seems to have resulted, 

« 

On the'home front, there appears to be no momentary 
alteration in the play of lights and shadows on the 
picture of placid plantation life. I saw Madam Regard today. 
She looks far from well. **he whispered to me that Celeste 
is in a highly nervous state, worrying about getting an 
extra cook and such mundane details, • and the worries of 
the daughter oast disturbing shades on the mother, a 
health facto* whioh the Madam Egon type, pretty much without 
imagination, would be unlikely to sense. And I feel sorry 
for poor Mada& Regard who, I fear, will probably not survive 
bhe winter. 

And so do things turn in these parts, and thus are 
dull letters contrived,,,,,. 


■ 1 ... ‘ It I 0 ~>v; 'V - -2 ■ 

October 16th, 1947. 
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i;: Memorandum; ;tc o 

How nice to find your letter, addressed, to the Madam, 
in tpday's post. It goes without saying that the Madam 
was enchanted, too. 

And how nice of you to tell us so many interesting 
particulars, neither of us had heard or seen of the opening 
of the Washington ijrving memorial at Sunnyside, Months ago 
you had sent us a clipping covering M r. Bookerfeller's 
interest in the project, so that today's acoount completes 
the very heartening story. Someday I hope you will have 
an opportunity to pass a few hours in that delightful spot. 

Sometimes in the old days, I used to arise, early in 
Manhattan, take the subway to,B42nd Street, catch the Yonkers 
street car, changing in the ceneter of the town, and continuing 
by trolley to Hastings, From there 1 would walk Northward on 
the Aqueduo as fax as Sunnyside, ox where ever. In the 
afternoon, I would retrace my steps leisurely, lingering 
for a while in such elightful spots as the Finley •», Shepard 
(Helin Gould) estate or the Coleman Dupont plaoa, whioh, as 
you will reoall,,was the Alexander Hamilton home at one time. 

' And thence continue along southward to Dobbs Ferry to 

have tea or supper wi£h my friends whose home on the Aqueduo, 
was fcuilt in the garden of the old Phillip's Manor house, 
and thence back to Manhattan by "ew York Central, either later 
Sunday night or early ^onday moaning. Sane day P should 
ever so muoh like to repeat the little journey, - but 
only in companionship with a sympathetic soul who would 
' absorb as much rest, inspiration and delight as only a boon 
companion may, 

_ 

* ' + And t anks, top, for the very interesting clippings,- 

Mrs. F. B. *8 intentions in the farming department, and 
Prof. • u evin’s Ordeal of the nation. I am writing Xenophon 
P. Smith about the latter tonight. I had no idea that 
Prof, "evis was writing suoh a volume. When studying 
International P*aw at his University, I frequently sat in 
as guest for some of his leoturep, none of whioh, however, 
were on domestio aspects of the nation but rather those 
devoted to phases in the developement of international 
oodes, - ultimate destination of goods, ste. 
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"That is certainly a jolly man" doesn’t translate into 
French, "Get Homme, il est heine joli"# 

And that sets me to wondering how one of my local 
friends’of color, - a negro withal and speaking no French, 
should he affectionately called "Jolly hoy" instead of by 
his real name which is R, L. 

And once I get started in this vein, there is no 
stopping The police wagon, known as "The Black Maria" is 
a case in point. Tonight I heard ^owell Thomas reporting 
the news, detailing an account of doings in Paris where the 
transportation strike has impelled the police to press 
their 'patrol wagons into service, charging a small fee to 
odrry people to their homes in the suburbs, bringing about 
an odd situation wherein people who usually are foroed to 
ride free of oharge and against their own will, are now 
paradoxically enough, paying the police to haul them about in 
their "Blaok Maria", 

j-jrarx c : - ~ r . _ f -.q ilodc lo j ... 

fhssugh error, 1 arose this morning at 4 o’clock instead 
of five, and as it was still* dark, I did a little reading 
before heading ’out for arenbourg,' By way of variety, I 
read the two records, embracing Tennyson’s Enoch Arden, 
breaking my study of old Gortis’ gangster doings in Mexico, 

I was quite enchanted with the Enoch Arden recording which 
is present much more attractively than in print. It seems 
that inspired by the Tennyson opuB, Riohard Straus wrote 
a musical accompaniment, and the American Foundation 
presents the’ combined efforts of the poet and musician. 

The piece is read by some %iglish actor of merit, and 
the music is played exquisitely by some artist on a deep 
noted piano. All in all, I guess the rendition would 
be perfect for putting one to sleep in a contented frame of 
mind, but, having reversed the time element, I discovered 
that I marched out into the half dawn with greatly added 
vigor. On seoohd thought, 1 don't know what the world is 
coming to when gardeners maroh off to their labors to the 
' tune of Tennyson and Strauss, but up to the present writing, 
16 hours later, nothing extraordinary seems to have resulted. 

On the'home front, there appears to be no momentary 
alteration in the play of lights and shadows on the 

S icture of placid plantation life, I saw Madam Regard today. 

he looks far from well. s he whispered to me that Celeste 
is in a highly nervous state, worrying about getting an 
extra cook and suoh mundane details, • and the worries of 
the daughter oast disturbing shades on the mother, a 
health factor which the Madam Egon type, pretty much without 
imagination, would be unlikely to sense. And I feel sorry 
for poor Madam Regard who, 1 fear, will probably not survive 
fche winter. 

And so do things turn in these parts, end thus sure 
dull letters contrived. 
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Memorandum: • ■ « - • . 

ci-: vit an a id 

How nice to find your letter, addressed, to the Madam, 
in tpday’s post. It goes without eaying that the Madam 
was enchanted, too. 


And how nice of you to tell us so many interesting 
particulars, Neither of us had heard or seen of the opening 
of the Washington ^rving memorial at Sunnyside. Months ago 
you had sent us a clipping oovering *r. Bockerfeller’s 
interest in the project, so that today's account completes 
the very heartening story. Someday I hope you will have 
an opportunity to pass a few hours in that delightful spot. 


Sometimes in the old days, 1 used to arise.early in 
Manhattan, take the subway to,242nd Street, catch the Yonkers 
street car, changing in the ceneter of the town, and continuing 
by trolley to Hastings. From there 1 would walk northward on 
the Aqueduo as far as Sunnyside, or where ever. In the 
afternoon* I would retrace my steps leisurely, lingering 
for a while in such slightful spots as the Finley *>. Shepard 
(Helin Gould) estate or the Coleman Dupont place, which, as 
you will reoall, was the Alexander Hamilton home at one time. 

' And thence continue along southward to Dobbs Ferry to 

have tea or supper with my friends whose home on the Aqueduo, 
was £uilt in the garden of the old Phillip's Manor house, 
and thence baok to Manhattan by "ew York Central, either later 
Sunday night or early ^onday mossing. Sane day T should 
ever so muoh like to repeat the little journey, • but 
only in companionship with a sympathetic soul who would 
absorb as much rest, inspiration and delight as only a boon 
companion may. 


V And t anks, top, for the very interesting clippings,- 
Mrs. F. b. R.’s intentions in the farming department, and 
Prof. ■ u evin’s Ordeal of the Nation. I am writing Xenophon 
P. Smith about the latter tonight. I had no idea that 
Prof, "evis was writing suoh a volume. When studying 
International at his University, I frequently sat in 
as guest for some of his lecturep, none of which, however, 
were on domestio aspects of the nation but rather those 
devoted to phases in the developement of international 
oodes, - ultimate destination of goods, etc. 
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Maturally we were both enchanted to learn that you 
might, find an opportunity to hazard a jaunt to Hyde £&rk, 
and we both laughed to ourselfes as we contrasted what you 
would take to the place, - in contrast to the MoOooks, - and 
what you would bring away with you, - regardless of the presecnxe 
there of other pilgrims of different raalal strains. We 
concluded, too, that should the three of us chance to xl: 
find ourselves ultimately all arriving at the Pearly Gates 
of heaven, we probably would not restrain our impulses to 
enter the plaoe, - St, *eter giving us a chanoe, should it 
chance that a oouple of Uncle Toms and, Aunt Jemimas should 
reach those famous portals at the same time we drove up. 

./‘...I..',,; viL.:.r: C u .... i V oaf ,;o,| o: s &u - - 


I guess there is nothing of especial*interest in 
the enolosed letter from Devexeux, but I send it along 
as a little breath of air from ^atohea. 


no *■ 


I 




idd 


ai 


Before folding up my beard, I shall drop a line to 
Dora, enclosing a duplicate with this letter so that you 
may be conversant with correspondence that may oome to hand 
later. Frankly, I think Dora will not rise to this 
suggestion, but even bo, the inherent possibilities are too 
great, to let mention of it evaporate in silence 
ly-vvv. >;La,-. 5I*r6w I eiOii'd aox . , aalfaqui oJ \,6JlXcxj 

... , i Branch libraries, when established in the individual 
Parishes, are maintained by a very small tax which the 
residents of the individual Parish must vote for that 
purppse. The State Library goes to no end of effort to 
influence voters in favor of the tax,, naturally. And yet, 
to my astonishment, we here witness the, spectacle of radio 
time being offered to the State, • and the offer ignored 
"because it would take time to give a 16 minute broadcast 
every week". Essae Mae is wonderful in her ability to 
work with the Legislature, Lxeoutive and politicians, but 
she certainly is woefully dumb about grasping at public 
relation hopportu ties when they, as so often in the past, 
have been pres nted to her on a silver platter. 




If i8 ridiculous for me to say: n If I could only",- 
for that is physioally impossible, of. course, - but 
l could stir up plenty of scriptfor Dora-to-Broadcast, and 
assuming the thing.might oatoh on, some revenue might result 
for putting a foundation stone under "nos ohateaux en Espagne" 
at Arenbourg, 

• . . • , . 

, So that is that, and I must rip off the note to Dora, 
and thence sail out into the night, as I have promised to 
give a word or two ooncering the ohanoe of getting out 
of the Saturday *loutierville business of a couple of 
weeks past in behalf 8f •'ack and Ezra s kin folk...,,,. 
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Memorandum; 

, 

. And so the oass of the three Melrose negroes, accused 
of shop-lifting in Qloutierville two weeks ago, is 
finished It was concluded by compromise,, Ihe two 
Qloutierville merchants dropped proseoutipn on payment of 
sixty dollars by the negroes for the merchandise they 
were acoused of lifting, * the negroes being permitted 
. to take over the merchandise, labeled "Stolen", that 

is held by the Sheriff in L a tohitoohes, 

. 

, I shall go into .the matter a little because it 
illustrates the differences between tl*e operation of 
Justice in this remote locality as opposed to a similar 
case brought up, say, in a Manhattan °ourt. 


17th, 1947. 

f id XIId beron^i 
7 •Z 50 f o.v^v-iq 
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For years the two general stores have sent trucks 
up and down the highways on Saturdays, providing free 
transportation to negroes who might make purchases from 
the stores, could they find means of getting there. 

Often darkies with no money, having .need to visit the,doctor 
or merely yearning for a frolic, have availed themselves 
of these free rides. Undoubtedly many of them visited 
the stores with little or no,money in their pookets. 

0.! J | • v 10 . • 1 

The clerks in the stores, inolined to be disdainful 
of negro customers, too frequently-wpuld send potential 
, customers into the ware rooms alone to search for whatever 
might strike their.fancy. It isn't difficult to imagine 
what would happen in children, without supervision, were 
turned loose in a toy department. Be that as it may, 
there has undoubtedly been too much shop lifting during the 
- years, Uwo weeks ago, the merchants apparently decided 
they would oome down hard on the first unsuspecting culprit. 
Old Miss Willie, apparently, turned out to be the victim 
on whom Fate plaoe the finger., Accompanied by her two 
daughters-in-law, she was seleoted as example whose..: 
perdioament would strike terror into the hearts of those 
who might be among the guilty, - past or future. 

They were accordingly clapped into Jail and dire fore¬ 
bodings of years in prisons, heavy fines, etc,, were loudly 
proclaimed throughout the community, by the store owners. 
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Naturally we were both enchanted to learn that you 
might, find an opportunity to hazard a Jaunt to Hyde Eark, 
and we both laughed to ourselfes as we contrasted what you 
would take to the place, - in contrast to the MoOooks, - and 
what you would bring away with you, - regardless of the presecnxe 
there of other pilgrims of different racial strains. We 
concluded, too, that should the three of us chanoe to x& 
find ourselves ultimately all arriving at the Pearly Gates 
of heaven, we probably would not restrain our impulses to 
enter the plaoe, - St, Leter giving us a chanoe, should it 
chance that a couple of Unde Toms and. Aunt Jemimas should 
reaoh those famous portals at the same time we drove up, 
ua'sech. vi*jt tiisa ee IX oJ 03 vos, 16 ouJr. vori 

I guess there is nothing of especial*interest in 
the enolosed letter from Bevereux, but I send it along 
as a little breath of air from ^atohes, 

' • • t • - , f 

».• w \ > • - - t ' 1 — v 

Before folding up my beard, I shall drop a line to 
Bora, enclosing a duplicate with this letter so that you 
may be conversant with correspondence that may oome to hand 
later. Frankly, 1 think Bora will not rise to this 
suggestion, but even so,the inherent possibilities are too 
great, to let mention of it evaporate in silenoe 

;;.1 t;ow 1 eroud mox. o7- vSJlXgxj V* 

Branch libraries, when established in the individual 
Parishes, are maintained by a very email tax which the 
residents of the individual Parish must vote for that 
purppsa. The State Library goes to no end of effort to 
influence voters in favor of the tax,, naturally. And yet, 
to my astonishment, we here witness the. spectaole of radio 
time being offered to the State, • and the offer ignored 
"because it would take time to give a 15 minute broadcast 
every week*. Essae Mae is wonderful in her ability to 
work with the Legislature, Executive and politicians, but 
she certainly is woefully dumb about grasping at public 
relation hopportu ties when they, as so often in the past, 
have been pres nted to her on a silver platter, 

• i < • • •- • 

If is ridiculous for me to say: "if I could only",- 
for that is physloally impossible, of. course, - but 
I could stir up plenty of soriptfor Bora-to Broadcast, and 
assuming the thing.might oatoh on, some revenue might result 
for putting a foundation stone under "nos ohateaux en Espagne" 
at Arenbourg, . - ” 

i f *3iaxt>viii~ ::i.l IsUOidarneJu t 

, So that is that, and I must rip off the note to Bora, 
and thence sail out into the night, as I have promised to 
give a word or two ooncering the ohanoe of getting out 
of the Saturday *loutierville business of a couple of 
weeks past in behalf Sf w ack and Ezra s kin folk.. 
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Memorandum; « 

. ^nlwollot flO 

. And so the oasa of the three Melrose negroes, accused 
of shop-lifting in Cloutierville two weeks ago, is 
finished It was concluded by compromise., Uhe two 
(XLoutierville merchants dropped prosecution on payment of 
sixty dollars by the negroes for the merchandise they 
were acoused of lifting, • the negroes being permitted 
to take over the merchandise, labeled "Stolen", that 
is held by the Sheriff in L a tohitochee. 

, I shall go into .the matter a little because it 
illustrates the differences between the operation of 
Justice in this remote locality as opposed to a similar 
case brought up, say, in a Manhattan °ourt, 

:'. Por years the two general stores have sent trucks 

up and down the highways on Saturdays, providing free 
transportation to negroes who might make purchases from 
the stores, could they find means of getting there. 

Often darkies with no money, having .need to visit the,doctor, 
or merely yearning for a frolic, have availed themselves 
of these free rides. Undoubtedly many of them visited 
the stores with little or no,money in their pookets. 
eritf lit c 

The clerks in Che stores, inolined to be disdainful 
of negro customers, too frequently-wpuld send potential 
customers into the ware rooms alone to search for whatever 
might strike their,fancy. It isn't difficult to imagine 
what would happen in children, without supervision, were 
turned loose in a toy department. Be that as it may, 
there has undoubtedly been too much shop lifting during the 
years. - Swo weeks ago, the merchants apparently deoided 
they would come down hard on the first unsuspecting culprit. 
Old Miss Willie, apparantly, turned out to be the viotim 
on whom Fate plaoe the finger.. Accompanied by her two 
daughters-in-law, she was seleoted as example whose, 
perdioament would strike terror into the hearts of those 
who might be among the guilty, - past or future. 

They were accordingly clapped into Jail and dire fore¬ 
bodings of years in prisons, heavy fines, etc*, were loudly 
proclaimed throughout the community, by the store owners. 
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So far, so good, - for the hill billies. 

But* then began a manifestation, almost invariably 
ignored by hill billies, began to operate, - negro 
psyohology. Gradually sileone superceded gaiety of customers 
then in the store. Incoming trucks still brought prospective 
customers but when the new comers learned what had transpired 
in the morning, they oitered in the streets and did their 
shopping in other stores. On the following Saturday most 
of the truoks came back from their starting plaae empty. Here 
at the height of the buying season, the chas registers of 
the hill billies,. - their most vital nerve center, had suddenly 
become paralysed. Perhaps righteous wrath and vengenoe were 
too costly luxurias, and it made no differenee if these 
extravagances were leveled merely ,at shop lifters, for somehow 
all the negroes felt that ipnooent and guilty might fall victim, 
As happens in speh jb. variety of instances, - with nothing 
to loose, the negro was winning by doing nothing. With 
everything preoious to them, • money, - the hill billies, 
having done so much, must of necessity strik out again, - but 
in a different direction. 


October 19th, 1947, 


Memorandum; \ 

Ihe attached clipping is of little or no Interest, save as 
a fine example either of igrnoanoe or attempted deception. 

As you know, Bddy Suydham died in Charlottesville'. 1 * 1 
a faot whioh puts this article by Miss Beaa 3iM|(W|r t0S9tlier 
out of order. 

in one 
bortanee. 


During the past two or three days there'*! 
or two things 'I intended mentioning, - none OTta 
but little local touohes that somehow just diaa 
For one ting whioh momentarily comes jto mind il 
I took in learning the names of a brother and s' 
negro patients of Dr, Knipmayer at the Melrose 
Perfection Johnson and Dovely Johnson.,... 

It was a quiet week end hereabouts. ' Dr. WenZ^MhJT 8ome ~ 

time- after dark last night, went to Cloutiervllle early V* 18 
morning, and returned for dinner time, whioh was thEaBBBBMne 
I saw him. He isn’t so bad, _ I don’t suppose anybc*fcjjkjj? en 
Sister isn't around. He reports his wife is havingjj^nr^jp 
problems. That really isn't news. He further says hSB|^feg 
to study *syohology. That should be helpful, too, - and 
especially on the home front. 

MFWiii , ;V*. * -0 V J./tC TyKi.- .* • * • *. *< . . * , • \ 

As for myself, I'm reading "Teacher in America" by 
Jaoques Baraun. It's & good book on aspects of aaucation 
in America. He speaks of some people 1 have known in the 
Sduoational field, - people like •'ohn ifirskine, and he applauds 
the latter's idea of teaching literature, - an account of 
which I think 1 have mentioned to you at other sittings, and 
how much 1 enjoyed participating in some of those discussions. 

- I know nothing about Baraun, but i take it he may have 
acme from Franoe to go to school at ''olumbia. I never knew him 
I greatly relish his broadsides on the aontemporarij^nia for 
degrees and more degrees, whioh he styles "hokum" 
makes his several points on the matter clear. 
out, for instance, that in the educational fieldf*|^Hfr 
Ph. D. degree Is nothing more or less than a too 'HW£l 
"union card", seoured at too great sacrifice any 

one who aspires to get a job teaching. Suoh ob||awiti©ns from 
a member of their own professions must put a pUMUf bigoted 
old hard-shells into a dither. 


And so the mothers and grandmother of Jack's and Bara's 
ten children will not go to jail for 4 or 5 years, as had 
been originally threatened. To avoid the folly of a suit 
in which, with a white jury, the negroes could not hope to 
win, a payment of #60.00 will t be paid to save the faces of 
the hill billies. And as,a concession to these particular 
negroes, * in hopes of dispelling fear of unfairness on the 
part of their many customers, the merchants turn over to the 
Sheriff merohandie said to be worth $60100, whioh the 
negroes may claim as their own, if they will oall at 
the Sheriff's offiee, - to whioh the negores respond not at 
all, saying the merchandise was never theirs to start with, 
that they never would want the plunder, and they would not 
give the impression they were party to a transaction in 
whioh they never wanted to participate. 

Thus ends this particular episode in ^elrose-Cloutier- 
ville relations. And I find myself thinking of poor Saint 
Peter, and wondering why no artist ever points him holding 
a ring of keys in one hand,.- and a box of asperin in the 
other. - - 


Prom.the enclosure, yop will note that Mr. laughlin 
plans to look over Ugne River as a photographic prospect within 
a month or, so. 1 must brush pp my article on the land of the 
children of strangers. There are so many things to talk about, 
how much I appreciate the presence of old Grandpa to whom I 
can enumerate so many details regardless.. 
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So far, so good, - for the hill billies. 

But* then began a manifestation, almost invariably 
ignored by hill billies, began to operate, - negro 
psychology. Gradually sileone superceded gaiety of customers 
then in the store. Inooming trucks still brought prospective 
customers but when the new comers learned what had transpired 
in the morning, they oitered in the streets and did their 
shopping in other stores. On the following Saturday most 
of the truoks came baok from their starting place empty. Here 
at the height of the buying season, the chas registers of 
the hill billies,. - their most vital nerve center, had suddenly 
become paralysed. Perhaps righteous wrath and vengenoe were 
too costly luxuries, and it made no differenee if these 
extravagances were leveled merely ,at shop lifters, for somehow 
all the negroes felt that ipnooent and guilty might fall viotim, 
As happens in spoh a variety of instances, - with nothing 
to loose, the negro was winning by doing nothing. With 
everything preaious to them, - money, - the hill billies, 
having dona so much, must of necessity strik out again. - but 


Ootober l’9th, 1947, 


Memorandum 


a fine example either of igrnoance or attempted i 
As you know, Eddy Suydham died in Charlottesvill 
a fact whioh puts this article by Miss Beaucln^y^ 
out of order. 

During the past two or three days there^K 
or two things 'I intended mentioning, - none c&S 
but little local touohes that somehow Just dida’ 1 ' 

For one ting whioh momentarily comes to mind is^ 

I took in learning the names of a brother and 
negro patients of Dr, Knipmayer at the Melrose d 
Perfection Johnson and hovely Johnson..... 

It was a quiet week end hereabouts. * Dr, WenlfflttlfAk some¬ 
time* after dark last night, went to Cloutierville early W, 8 
morning, and returned for dinner time, whioh was th^MBBWlnie 
I saw him. He isn't so bad, _ I don't suppose anybofcL M^ jC en 
Sister isn't around. He reports his wife is having^ WfCT gjy 
problems. That really isn't news. He further says hWMlMgW^g 
to study *syohology. That should be helpful, too, - and 
especially on the home front. 

* . . ; . ' ' \ 

As for myself, I'm reading "Teacher in America" by 
Jacques Bar sun. It's a good book on aspeots of JSaucation 
in America. He speaks of some people 1 have known in the 
Educational field, - people like •'ohn Brsklne, and he applauds 
the latter's idea of teaching literature, - an account of 
whioh I think 1 have mentioned to you at other sittings, and 
how much 1 enjoyed participating in some of those discussions. 

- I know nothing about Bar sun, but 1 take it he may have 
come from Jfranoe to go to school at Columbia. I ne.ver knew him 
I greatly relish his broadsides on the oontemporar^unia for 
degrees and more degrees, whioh he styles "hokum" 
makes his several points on the matter clear, KUw 8 
out, for instance, that in the educational field£^HgS |9 
Ph. D. degree is nothing more or less than a tooefSsly 
"union oard", secured at too great sacrifice an y 

one who aspires to get a Job teaching. Suoh obfMfjiticns from 
a member of their own professions must put a pfjflMEap bigoted 
old hard-shells into a dither. 


in one 
Lportanoe 


And so the mothers and grandmother of Jaok's and Ezra's 
ten ohildren will not go to Jail for 4 or 5 years, as had 
been originally threatened. To avoid the folly of a suit 
in which, with a white Jury, the negroes could not hope to 
win, a payment of $60.00 will t be paid to save the faces of 
the hill billies. And as,a concession to these particular 
negroes, - in hopes of dispelling fear of unfairness on the 
part of their many customers, the merchants turn over to the 
Sheriff merohandie said to be worth $60100, whioh the 
negroes may claim as their own, if they will oall at 
the Sheriff's offiee, - to whioh the negores respond not at 
all, saying the merchandise was never theirs to start with, 
that they never would want the plunder, and they would not 
give the impression they were party to a transaction in 
whioh they never wanted to participate. 

Thus ends this particular episode in ^elrose-doutier- 
ville relations. And I find myself thinking of poor Saint 
Peter, and wondering why no artist ever points him holding 
a ring of keys in one hand,.- and a box of asperin in the 
other. 


From.the enclosure, yop will note that Mr. Laughlin 
plans to look over ^aae River as a photographic prospect within 
a month or, so. 1 must brush pp my article on the land of the 
children of strangers. There are so many things to talk about, 
how much I appreciate the presence of old Grandpa to whom I 
can enumerate so many details regardless...... 
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Thuire were two fires in this area this week, end. On 
Thursday -night, the gin and seed house on the Sam Tobin 
plantation burned during the night. This is the former 
plantation of "Aunt Benjamin" 'Mettoyer, where Lestan in his 
Diary used *0 speak about going with his oousins from Unole 
Phanor's. 1^ i S situated about half way between Melrose and 
Bermuda, ) 


October 20th, 1947 


memorandum 


The oth> er fire was on the platform of the railroad station 
at Derry, wjaere thirty some odd bales of ootton burned. 

This Was oat ton from the Estate of J, H. Henry at Melrose, and 
represents hbout five thousand dollars worth of the lint, 

Buir this represents no loss to the plantation, sinoe 
ownership oS^jefU^on is tranferred at the moment it leaves 
the plantation,* Mr, Glayton, late of the State 'Department, 
was the new carper, and what with his reputed 70 odd millions 
of dollar^ agd fcis adequate insurance coverage, he will scarcely 
suffer froA the oonflagraction. 

Prontjlhefe I sit, - and for an occasional breathing 
spell^;or or two rounds to the gin every day, my 
guess'i'g •that this year's crop on Melrose will bring in about 
seventy*jivQ thousand''o!r one hundred thousand dollars, which 
muot fra about right, sinoe is beginning his seasonal 

Jokeg about "us feoor folks",’ Extraordinary, isn’t it. 

1 '' nm 

; ocsaxo JO l O&I.I 

I responded to Miss Myra’s letter on Saturday, but destroyed 
ft bteibre finishing it. Everything went' along smoothly enough 
until I referred to her dogwoods which someone had told her 
were "self prunnlng". So is my beard, self-prunning. -‘hat is 
to say, if 1 would just foes my razor out the window, my beard 
would probably never get much more than a foot or two in length, 
and through various circumstances would wear off sufficiently 
at the ends so that it would never go so far as to trip me up. 
"Self-prunning" sounds suspiciously like Caroline bormon who 
thinks no hedge' should ever be trinmed and ho house should be 
built without plenty' of holes left in the sides so that 
squirrels, - and Sod alone know what all, may come in and 
make their nests where ever they please. Miss Dormon's idea is 
to let any seed grow where ever it happens to germinate, - this 
covers the squirrel and reptile departments, too, I believe, 
and whil ^Caroline does show some inconsistency by wringing her 
hair up ih a knot at the back of her head, still she can't 
bear tn think of trimming a bush or & tree, regardless of 
the exceas^’amount of branches it may develops. ...^ut I'm getting 
off the tsrdok, so I'd better break off. 


My good old airdale lies on my front gallery, and for loss 
of blood, may not live out the night, depressing me much. 
Accompanying me, as always, to Arenbourg this afternoon, Dora 
was set upop by Alphonse's police dog. Brushing by me, the 
police dog grabbed at Dora's throat, both rolling over into the 
ditch, Clutohing the assailant by the hind le$ and pulling like 
mad, while belabording him with a stiok, I succeeded in forcing him 
to relax, but from the looks of things tonight, it is doubtful 
if poor Dora is going to survive, 

OTOv >. * >, ^• X v! .i v 0..Vs O j * ciO l w . 

As for the status of human beings hereabout. Madam Regard 
seems to be improving slightly and is sitting, up a little more 
eaoh day, I saw Dr* Eleanor as she was leaving Melrose in the 
"go-carten", She said that Madam Regard was certainly, movning 
in the right direction, although she wasn't out of the woods as 
yet. The lady doctor says she is really concerned over Bessie's 
condition, however, I must say.that poor Bessie chose a poor 
time to have hooping cough, - here at the height of her pregnenoy. 
The doctor eays Bessie's legs are swelling alramingly and her 
constant whooping appears to be tearing all normal functions to 
pieces* *nd iay-rah has fleas and fiurellia has ring worm,. 

And outqide of that, I guess everything and everybody is just fine. 

From the enclosure you will discover little news exoept that 
Dora seems to like the book mentioned in his letter. It is one 
of several which Essae Mae brought with her a week or so ago, and 
I shall try to get,the Madam to read me a page or twolp but that 
if up hill business. I reckon I'll end up by taking Dora'B word 
for its merits. , 1 

I finished "Teacher in America? last night and started 
Binet's Western Star, The Barsun book pleased me much, primarily 
because it made mq think. And I find I must question myself again,- 
as so often in the past, if my idea as,to whom should be eduoated 
is wrong. Ag^in, as so often in the past, the present author, - 
Jacques Barsun, strongly favors college education for those 

who manifest the greatest intellectual .propensities. This is 
direotly opposite to my feelings on the subject, - and I must 
be wrong, sinoe no one, • and particularly teachers, appear to 
agree with me, but always range themselves *Ln *the Bar sun camp. 


mother's sitier:,were herd during the good radio time today, an 
so I missed aril; A ‘hey were nice pilgrims but 1 should rather 
have inclined) ear to an invitation to Learning.... 
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Thu*re were two fires in this area this week. end. On 
Thursday pight, the gin and seed house on the Sam Tobin 
plantation burned during the night. This is the former 
plantation of "Aunt Benjamin" 'Mettoyer, where Lestan in his 
Diary used speak about going with his cousins from Uncle 

Phanor's. It; is situated about half way between Melrose and 
Bermuda. ) 


October 20th, 1947 


Memorandum 


The otw er fire was on the platform of the railroad station 
at Derry, wA Qre thirty some odd bales of cotton burned. 

This Was cotton from the Estate of J. H. Henry at Melrose, and 
represents bbout five thousand dollars worth of the lint. 

But this represents no loss to the plantation, since 
ownership cSTjetton is tranferred at the moment it leaves 
the plantation; 'Mr. Clayton, late of the State department, 
was the new o^er, and what with his reputed 70 odd millions 
of dollar^ egd his adequate insurance coverage, he will scarcely 
suffer froA the conflagration. 

Erom there I sit, - and for an occasional breathing 
spell^ r bake or or two rounds to the gin every day, my 
guess 'i g "thht this year's crop on Melrose will bring in about 
seventyjive thousaM’ olr one hundred thousand dollars, which 
muct be about right, since u. is beginning his seasonal 
Joke^ about "us feoor folks".' Extraordinary, isn't it...... 


J, M Responded to Miss Myra's letter on Saturday, but destroyed 
It befdre finishing it. Everything went along smoothly enough 
until I referred to her dogwoods whioh someone had told her 
were "self prunnlng". So is my beard, self-prunnlng. ■‘■’hat is 
to say, if 1 would just foes my razor out the window, my beard 
would probably never get much more than a foot or two in length, 
and through various ciraumstanoes would wear off sufficiently 
at the ends so that it would never go so far as to trip me up. 
"Self-prunning" sounds suspiciously like Caroline bormon who 
thinks no hedge' should ever be trimned and ho house should be 
built without plenty' of holes left in the sides so that 
squirrels, - and Sod alone know what all, may come in and 
make their nests where ever they please. Miss Dormon's idea is 
to let any seed grow where ever it happens to germinate, - this 
aovors the squirrel and reptile departments, too, I believe, 
and while Caroline does show some inconsistency by wringing her 
hair up Jffc a knot at the back of her head, still she can't 
bear to think of trimming a bush or L tree, regardless of 
the excess'^amount of branches it may develops. . ,**ut I'm getting 
off the tTf'ok^ so i'd better break off. 

Pilgrims'In the form of descendants of George Washington's 
mother's sittit^were herb during the good radio time today, and 
so I missed M; A ‘hey were nice pilgrims but 1 should rather 


I finished "Teacher in America'! last night and started 
Binet's Western Star. The Barzun book pleased me much, primarily 
because it made me think. And I find I must question myself again 
as so often in the past, if my idea as,to whom should be educated 
is wrong. Aggin, as so often in the past, the present author, - 
Jacques Barzun, strongly favors oollege education for those 
who manifest the greatest intellectual propensities. This is 
direotly opposite to my feelings on the subject, - and I must 
be wrong, since no one, - and particularly teaohers, appear to 
agree with me, but always range themselves >ln *the Barzun camp. 
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Perhaps my error arises from an attempt on my part to 
■nflrfillel an intellsotual problem with a religious concept. 

I Ms ■•£ -!nd bemoaned, - the burning of street lamps at 
noon day. ’ I never liked the praotiee of building elegant 
churches for the snug oomfort and sole enjoyment of i s 
members but rather for the beguilment of . J; h08e . a ,_. ta 

church. The fact that Christ came on earth, not to save the saints, 
but to rescue the sinners, was forever a cardinal point with me. 

And so I am greatly distressed, when Mr. Bar sun advocates 
a greater devotion by educators to brilliant students and calls 
upon institutions of higher learning to concentrate *£ 0i * ® neX6ies 
on keeping out, and preventing the admission, of. those who 
are not i^ the front rank of potential mental giants. 

The idea appears to be that it isn't fair to hold back 
the brilliant students in, any particular clas while the mors* 
nimble minds pitch, about at any restraint to their Jjjonishing 

forward advance. I take it that, the to 

such a theory brings one to the belief that it is *®tter to 
have half a dosen giants and a thousand pigmies. Just as 
in eoonomio circles, some peopie seem to think it 
better to let a half dosen financial wisaxds round up all 
tha money - and through their inordinate humanitaraian wisdom,- 
tfih.il money-getting abilities will somehow brush 
off enough crumbs from their groaning tables to satisfy the 
poor with all they deserve to get. 

’ I believe the primary purpose of and reason for fiducation 
is that man may betier understand man. And all men understan ing 
al men, may love them, - eaoh other, - and thus,-by concerted 
appreciation and effort, help every individual on his way. 

* To me it is shocking that out of a thousand, only six should 
be mightily enoightened and the remaining nine hundred ninety four 
left to stumble around in the dark. 

'c rio y * $c* . Ox'-- 0—* - • * ^ 

'But what in the world am 1 thinking about, thus to impose 
upon your precious time and equally precious natura. After all, 
this is supposed to be a letter or a memorandum, - .and not a tirade. 

Bo you know Sweet Olives. They are in bloom now, and 
heavily do they freight the air with their marvelous perfume. 

1 have ordered half a dosen today for Arenbourg, and while they 
' will be small plants, they, too, will grow for our future deleeta- 
tioxi# I f m gambling on t soma Chinos© magnolia t too f realizing 
this is certainly not the most advantageous season .to plant 
them, - Spring is the time, - but realising there were none 
on the market last year and that in all probabiliy there will 
be even less next Spring, I am taking the Qhanoe, and keeping 
my fingers crossed.•••••• > 


1 I 
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Ootober 21st, 1947; 

Cj TO .EClB X onl S..3 




Memorandum: 

My good old airdale is still alive. He spent the day 
•ed out on my front gallery, his head and body stretched on the 
brick pavement, his legs at right angles to his tody, he 
ate-nothing. I suppose today will tell the 1 tale,- " h ^' e 0r 
he will survive* I doctored on his head and throat. TbJ 
noor thing in spite of his exhaustion, occasionally lifted 
his paw as*though to-shake hands, which, 1 suspect, is more 
than P Be8Sie, with her complication of whooping coughX-and 
pregency, would do. I mean...••••.... 

Alright, and let's see what else is going on....Oh, yes,- 
the enclose card which speaks-for itself, -a-nd that reminds 
me that I must write Sister, congratulating her on her success 
in getting into the D. A. M. D, A. R. I 11 n °t tell he . 

, that the Madam says she thinks Mrs. Roosevelt and Rdith Wyatt Moore 
showed a heap more sense by getting out of, rather than getting 
into, that reaotio-ary organization. But what I am pleased 
to style "that D. A. M. D. A< R." was just-made for people 
of SiBter's type, and being a member, I feel certain, will ^ 

afford her a great deal of self satisfaction. 

We had another fire in the neighborhood night before 
last when a barn burned on the planation of Milton 
pi nutier situated half way between Melrose and the 
dam Tobin gin which burned last week. Milton Cloutier is one 
ofthe Mulatto Cloutiers who could, if he cared to, trace 
< his ancestry back to old Alexander Cloutier, who, along with 
til Prudhommes, came to this section of Louisiana about 
1760 receiving a land grant from Louis XV, a part of whi 
he set aside for the building of the town bearing his name. 

I finished reading Western Star, - whioh 18 
and found it good. One line in the poem set me to thinking a 
whole train of things, some of which I shall touch upon herewith,- 
and I tell you this so that if you are pressed for time, f 0 ' 1 
Sn toss the rest of this letter out of the window without 
reading , and so loose nothing. 




..be 






, 
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Perhaps my error arises from an attempt on my part to 
parallel an intellectual problem with a religious concept. 

I have seen, - and bemoaned, - the burning of street lamps at 

noon day. I never liked the practice of building 

churches for the smug oomfort and sole J 

members but rather for the beguilment of those without a 

ohuroh. The fact that Christ came on earth, not to save the saints, 

but to rescue the sinners, was forever a cardinal point with me. 

And so I am greatly distressed, when Mr. Barzun advocates 
a creator devotion by educators to brilliant students and calls 
upon institutions of higher Learning to concentrate ® neX6ies 

on beeping out, and preventing the admission, of. those who 
are not in the front rank of potential mental giants. 

The idea appears to be that it isn’t fair to hold Lack 
the brilliant students in, any particular clas while the mai% ■ 
nimble minds pitch, about at any restraint to their 6 

forward advance. I take it that, the I 0 ?* 0 ? 1 2* 
such a theory brings one to the belief that it is better to 
have half a dozep giants and a t/ ousand pigmies. Just as 
in eoonomio circles, some people seem to think it 
better to let a half dozen financial wisards round a J i 1 
the money , - and through their inordinate humanitaraian wisdom,- 
surely equal to their money-getting abilities, will somehow brush 
off enough orumbs from their groaning tables to satisfy the • 
poor with all they deserve to get* 

I believe the primary purpose of and reason for Education 
is that man may bet ier understand man. And all men understanding 
al men, may love them, - each other, - and thus, by concerted 
appreciation and effort, help every individual on his way. 

* To me it is shocking that out of a thousand, only six should 

be mightily enoightened and the remaining nine hundred ninety four 
left to stumble around in the dark. 

'But what in the world am * thinking about, thus to impose 
upon your precious time and equally precious nature. After all, 
this is supposed to be a letter or a memorandum, - .and not a tirade. 

Bo you know Sweet Olives. They are in bloom now, and 
heavily do they freight the air with their marvelous perfume. 

1 have ordered half a dozen today for Arenbourg, and while they 

• will be small plants, they, too, will grow for our future delecta¬ 
tion. I*m gambling on,some Chinese magnolias, too, realizing 
this is certainly not the most advantageous season ,to plant 
them, - Spring is the time, - but realizing there were none 

on the market last year and that in all probabiliy there will 
be even less next Spring, I am taking the qhanoe, and keeping 
my fingers crossed.•••••• • 
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Memorandum: 

uy good old airdale is still alive. He spent the day, flattten- 
•ed out on my front gallery, his head and body stretched on the 
brick pavement, his legs at right angles to his body, he 
ate-nothing, i suppose today will t J 11 . th ® I 

he will survive* I doctored on his head and throat. ThJ 
noor thing, in spite of his exhaustion, occasionally lilted 
his paw, as«though to-shake hands, whioh, 1 suspect, is more 
than Bessie, with her complication of whooping coughX-and 
pregency, would do. I mean.••••••»••• , 

Alright, and let's see what else is going on....Oh, yes,- 
the enclose card which speaks'for itself. And that reminds 
me that I must .rite Sister, congratulating her on her eucceBS 

si. i ih^ s sV i ;. S Bo.s,ieii 3 SSW ft*«..» 

showed a heap more sense by getting out of, rather than getting 
into, that reaotio. ary organization. But what I am pleased 
to style "that D. A. M. D. A* R." was Just-made for people 
of Sister'8 type, and being a member, I feel certain, will 
afford her a great deal of self satisfaction. 

We had another fire in the neighborhood night before 
last when a barn burned on the planation of Milton 
Cloutier, situated half way between Melrose and the 
dam Tobin gin which burned last week. Milton Cloutier iB one 
of™the Mulatto Cloutiers who could, if he cared to, trace 
• his ancestry back to old Alexander Cloutier, who, along with 
til Prudhommee, came to this section of Louisiana about 
1760 receiving a land grant from Louis XV, a part of whi h 
ie set tstde for the building of the town bearing his name. 

I finished reading Western Star, - which fs_shijrt, 
and found it good. One line In the poem set me to thinking a 
whole train of things, some of which I shall touch upon herewith,- 
and I tell you this so that if you are pressed for time, y 011 
£n toss the rest of this letter out of the window without 

reading , and so loose nothing. 






i 


9 
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Mr. Binet, in a line, points out, speaking of the 
one sided acoount we have of the Indians, that there must 
have been some compensations, going so far as to state, - 
and I never had ttought of it before, - that some white 
women, at at various places and times, having been captured 
by the Indians, were given an opportunity, - by raides or 
other circumstances, to re-join the white oolonists, and that 
some of them preferred to remain with the so oalled 
savages. That's something to think about. 

-*nd so i began thinking. 

And in pursuance thereof, I want to find out a heap more 
about the brother of Richard Dana of Glenwood (Goat Castle). 

I think i have spoken of these gilded youths before. 
Their parents were distinguished; their home, - Glenwood, was 
beautiful. They were handsome, talented and wealthy. They 
moved in the most aristooratlo circles. And then, all of a 
sudden, Richard's brother dropped out of sight. 


' The ‘Merrills at Elmscourt, equally wealthy'and sitinguished, 
were their nearest neighbors. Do you reokon Richard's brother 
could have fallen in love with Jsne Surget Merrill, apd 
by some twist of Fate, was'jilted. 'I mean, not jilted by Jane, 
but somehow the relationship torne asunder by others. And 
could that explalh his sudden disappearance from g suoh a 
marvelous setting, and why Jane, merely to square eventd with 
Fate and revenge herself upon society^ keep nuncan Minor 
dangling bn the end of d string for the next quarter of 
a oentury. 

And you remember that after SO years, Richard's brother 
quite unexpectedly tapped on the door at Glenwood late one 
night, and how the next day, he and Richard went into town, 
drew out money that Richard's brother should have inherited 
from theif parents, talked with people they met on the street, 
andsmiled in agreement when the latter told them they would 
visit Glenwood on the morrow, - all of them to go hunting. 

-*nd how, after returning home that evening, and night had 
settled down, Riohard's brother again disappeared as silently 
and completely. And nobody ever heard from him again, or 
as to'where he might have gone, until another 80 years had 
elapsed, when a newspaper dipping from Santo Domingo 
somehow reaohed Batches, reporting the'death of the former 
Dana youth, kt his remote plantation in the island, surrounded 
only by the numerous negroes who lived on his feudal aores, 

Ferhaps here may be found the beginning of the mystery 
of which the world knows nothing save The Murder at Goat Castle. 

I know quite a few people in Ratchez who knew both brothers. 

Some of them talked with him on his last visit, Diok Rana, 
his own brother, but half batty, is still at Glenwood. 

I'm dying to talk with him, too, and don't you think 

perhaps n n Star sto ped for a manent over u, 

est er lenwood,* 


October 82nd, 1947. 
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Memorandum: 

, .i vswon «• 

I guess the airdale is going to make it. Re has 
difficulty in swallowing, but I succeeded in getting some 
food down him early this morning and tonight he is able to 
move about a bit. After a good night's sleep, he may feel 
an impulse to go hoeing with me, but I shall dissuade him. In 
the mean time, 1 shall undertake persuasive measures, dis¬ 
couraging Alphonse dog from attacking pedestrians in the 
public road. 

Last night I dipped into Ybarra's biography of Simon 
Bolivar, - 1 think it is oalled Fassonate Warrier, or some 
* suoh. From the opening pages, I girther the book is well 

done and I learned a few particulars that interested me mucji. 
For example, I hadn't realised before t*hat Venasala was or is 
as large as {France and Germany combined. Purely distances 
in America are vast. There are one or two accounts of doings 
in Caracas in the first decade of the 19th oentury that 
were qruite informative, for instance an earthquake that 
•oocured in the midst of the revolution, interpreted by the 
Loyalists to the King of Spain as an act of admonition of God, 
Incidentally, twelve thousand people were killed by the quake, 
which seems like a huge figure, especially in view of the 
comparative smallness of urban oenters in those days. 

What I am sesrohing for in this biography, however, is 
whatever references there may be to General Devereux, who 
was one of Bolivar's comrades in arms. As you know, it 
was for General Devereux that Miss Myra's place is named, 
the General having been the uncle of St, John Elliott, its 
builder, - mt. Elliott's mother being the sister of the 
South American General, who, in his declining years, sat for 
his portrait at the St, John Rlliott's, I believe the 
original is now in -Alexandria, La. 

J ./■nKJJD f 

If memory serves, i think I referred to Dunoan Minor in 
yesterday's letter, ^nd in today's post comes this enclosure 
from Miss Bellie, giveing an account of the present health of 
Dunaan's sister, Jeanne Minor McDowell. Something tells me 
I shall never have an opportunity to chat with Miss Jeanne 
about the family relations with the Danas, for Miss Jeanne 
Is in her 90's, Curiously enough it would be impossible 
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Mr. Binet, In a lino, points out, speaking of the 
one sided aooount we have of the Indians, that there must 
have been some compensations, going so far as to stats, - 
and I never had ttought of it before, - that some white 
women, at at various places and times, having been captured 
by thd Indihns, were given an opportunity, - by raides or 
other oircumstanoes, to re-join the white colonists, and that 
some of them preferred to remain with the so called 
savages. That's something to think about. 

A nd so i began thinking. 

And in pursuance thereof, I want to find out a heap more 
about the brother of ftiohard Dana of Glenwood (Gloat Castle). 

I think i have spoken of these gilded youths before. 
Their parents were distinguished; their home, - Glenwood, was 
beautiful. They were handsome, talented and wealthy. They 
moved in the most aristooratio circles. And then, all of a 
sudden, Hi chard'8 brother dropped out of sight. 


' The ‘Merrills at Elmsaourt, equally wealthy'and sitinguished, 
were their nearest neighbors. Do you reokon Hiohard's brother 
could have fallen in love with Jane Surget Merrill, and 
by some twist of Fate, was'jilted. I mean, not jilted by Jane, 
but somehow the relationship tome asunder by others. And 
could that explain his sudden disappearance from g suoh a 
marvelous setting, and why Jane, merely to square events with 
Fate and revenge herself upon soaietyj keep nuncan Minor 
dangling bn the end of a string for the next quarter of 
a oentury. 

And you remember that after £0 years, Hiohard's brother 
quite unexpectedly tapped on the door at Glenwood late one 
night, and how the next day, he and Richard went into town, 
drew out money that Richard's brother should have inherited 
from theit parents, talked with people they met on the street, 
andsmiled in agreement when the latter told them they would 
visit Glenwood on the morrow, - all of them to go hunting. 

•*nd how, after returning home that evening, and night had 
settled down, Hiohard's brother again disappeared as silently 
and completely. And nobody ever heard from him again, or 
as to'where he might have gone, until another £0 years had 
elapsed, when a newspaper clipping from Santo Domingo 
somehow reaahed Hatches, reporting the death of the former 
nana youth, At his remote plantation in the island, surrounded 
only by the numerous negroes who lived on his feudal acres, 

Herhaps here may be found the beginning of the mystery 
of which the world knows nothing save The Murder at Goat Castle. 

I know quite a few people in ^atchez who knew both brothers. 

Some of them talked with him on his last visit, nick %na, 
his own brother, but half batty, is still at Glenwood. 

I'm dying to talk with him, too, and don't you think 

perhaps w n Star sto ped for a moaant over g, 

est Qr lenwood.* 


j. - , 


Memorandum: 


October ££nd, 1947. 
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I guess the airdale is going to make it. He has 
difficulty in swallowing, but I succeeded in getting some 
food down him early this morning and tonight he is able to 
move 'about a bit. After a good night's sleep, he may feel 
an impulse to go hoeing with me, but I shall dissuade him. In 
the mean time, 1 shall undertake persuasive measures, dis¬ 
couraging Alphonse dog from attacking pedestrians in the 
public road. 

last night I dipped into Ybarra's biography of Simon 
Boli-var, - I think it is called Hassonate Warrier, or some 
such. Prom the opening pages, I gfrther the book is well 

done and I learned a few particulars that interested me muub. 
lor example, 1 hadn't realized before t-hat Venazwla was or is 
as large as Vranoe and Germany combined. ‘Surely distances 
in America are vast. There are one or two aocounts of doings 
in Caraoaa in the first dTeoade of the 19th oentury that 
were quite informative, for instance an earthquake that 
'Occured in the midst of the revolution, interpreted by the 
Loyalists to the King of Spain as an act of admonition of God. 
Incidentally, twelve thousand people were killed by the quake, 
which seems like a huge figure, especially in view orf the 
comparative smallness of urban oenters in those days. 

• *> “ « 

w hat I am searching for in this biography, however, is 
whatever references there may be to General Devereux, who 
was one of Bolivar's comrades in arms. As you know, it 
was for General Devereux that Miss Myra's place is named, 
the General having been the uncle of St. John Elliott, its 
builder, - Mr. -Elliott 1 s mother being the sister of the 
South American General, who, in his declining years, sat for 
his portrait at the St. John Mlliott's, I believe the 
original is now in-Alexandria, La. 

X A-Ug* t 

If memory serves, i think I referred to Dunoan Minor in 
yesterday's letter, ^nd in today’s post comes this enclosure 
from Miss Nellie, giveing an account of the present health of 
Duncan's sister, Jeanne Minor McDowell. Something tells me 
I shall never have an opportunity to ohat with Miss Jeanne 
about the family relations with the Danas, for Miss Jeanne 
Is in her 90's, Curiously enough it would be impossible 
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to get a line from Miss Nellie about the Lanas. For all 
the Episcopalians of Batches are so clan-ish that they 
will seldom mention any member of their partiotular sect,- 
even when the conduot of one member or another is so ourious, 
* say, 'as Garlotta Surget MeKitteriok. Sometimes, - in an 
unguarded moment, when in conversation, they will let one 
thing or another slip, but on paper, - never, I suppose there 
is an element of virtue in this view point, and I must 
say I have noticed it functioning often not only in 
religious sects but also in matters of nationality. 

It has always pussled me a little, however, for I could 
never see the point of an American trying to gild 
somebody like Al Capone just beoause he happened to be 
An American. I guess this tendency must spring from 
the old adage that "fine feathers make a fine bird", so 
that if any individual sports the same plumage or other 
outward trappings, -lodge memgership, or whatnot, as another, 
each must contrive to defend, - by word or silence, everything 
any member may indulge in, - regardless of its outrageousness. 
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and 


My old friend, Elam Brown, came to see me .today, - 
I Was enohanted, for I hadn't seen him in eve* so long, 


although he lives less than a mile away, - on Sammy 
Balthasar's place, ^ou may recall that Elam's father, - a 
patient of L x# Wank, was brought home from tHe hospital in 
thesnow of 1940, requiring a tube to be plaoed in his 
lung on the day of his return, - having been discharged from 
the hospital while suffering from double pneumonia, And 
you may further recall that Eiam'd papa died that winter, 
leaving little Elam as the only man in the family of 6 or 7 
children, smaller than himself, - he being about 12 at the 
time. Subsequently Elam's mama, - a bag, re-married and took 
her family somewhere in thto the Shreveport area where they 
atill remain, - ^lam returning here after one season away. 
During those earlier years, Elam and I did quite a bit of 
business together, and it was he who brought me the present 
of d frog for my fountain, - a gift which I shall never quite g 

J et dver. Well, the objeot of today's visit was two- 
old :-first to tell me that he is the proud papa of 
a six week's old daughter, and secondly that he has 
finished his crop for this year, - on shares, and that 
he hdd harvested six bales of cotton for himself, - 
so that everything is going just fine. Surely it is visits 
such as these th^t make life worth living, and I must pass 
the news along to Dr, M iller, for I always roll on the floor 
with merriment when I recall how she and i used to 
pusile over what would please Elam's family most by 
way of clothes, - and if we would do well to order 
long drawers for the young girls in the family, - not 
knowing if long drawers were considered fashionable by 
plantation's younger set, etc,, etc. We certainly mis¬ 
spent some of the relief money, but not Without weighing 
matters in advanoe.... 




nil; 




How nice to have your splendid letter of Saturday, and 
how characteristically generous of you- to be so kind to 
shop for me and to offer to repeat the chore,, should 
that be nboessary. In the event you haven't sent the 
package' already, please don't rush to get it off, as 
I shall not pass it along to Aurellia until Christmas 
time. 


$'USYtti 

Anliiv- 


eoi 


do 


• I was ever so much Interested in particulars regarding 

present Manhattan ieaotion to Birth Of 'k Nation, hike you, 

I oannot i agine why any one should feel moved to get out 
plaoards about the film, for, if memory serves, it was not 
contrived in any anti-racial spirit, I assume the 
portion objected to by certain groups may have been the scene 
in the original version wherein a negro soared one 
of the leading heroines, - bould it have been ^ae Marsh, 

•by taking a pass at her in an unguarded moment. 

Surely everybody knows that in suoh lawless times 
anybody, - white or colored, might well and did probably 
take a pass at anybody, white or colored. If I 
remember coreotly, this episode was included to 
stress the disordered state of the country and the 
perios in whioh people lived, and while a negro and 
a white person were the participants in the scene, there 
• was no intention bf bearing down on the racial thing but 
merely an effort to reoord some 6f the various terrors 
facing the disorganised south. From what little 1 
know about the post bellum'p riod, the picture is pretty 
nearly perfect, - historically, - in its presentation of 
the times. And so 1 am delighted that you went to see 
it, and I only regret that those carrying plaoards didn't 
disregard their leaders and go in and get an eye full 
of what happens when Civil w ar strikes a community. 


Sjod 


letter 


I laughed at the quotation from the F. D. B. let 
regarding his fine new tooth. * I was told the letters 
were interesting for their type, but nothing was 
told me in detail regarding any of tbeir contents. I 
think you were wonderful to have remembered the story 
of Lois Lester and her missing molar. And that reminds me 
that M r8< ^ays, wife of a’prominent Shreveport physician. 
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to get a line from Miss Nellie about the Lanas. For all 
the Episcopalians of Hatches are so clan-ish that they 
will seldom mention any member of their partiotular sect,- 
even when the conduct of one member or another is so ourious, 
* say, 'as Garlotta Surget McKitteriok. Sometimes, - in an 
unguarded moment, when in conversation, they will let one 
thing or another slip, but on paper, - never, 1 suppose there 
is an element of virtue in this view point, and I must 
say I have noticed it functioning often not only in 
religious Beots but also in matters of nationality. 

It has always pussled me a little, however, for I could 
never see the point of an American trying to gild 
somebody like Al Uapone just beoause he happened to be 
An American. I guess this tendency must spring from 
the old adage that "fine feathers make a fine bird", so 
that if any* individual sports the same plumage or other 
outward trappings, -lodge memgership, or whatnot, as another, 
each must contrive to defend, - by word or silence, everything 
any member may indulge in, - regardless of its outrageousness. 


UOi"I 


and 


■* ’ Q ; ; u Oi 0 0 p 1 .7 Tnjfrt - 

My old friend, Elam Brown, came to see me jtoday, - 
I Was enchanted, for I hadn't seen him in ever so long, 


1 




although he lives less than a mile away, - on Sammy 
Balthasar's place, ^ou may recall that Elam's father, - a 
patient of ^r. Wenk, was brought home from the hospital in 
thesnow of 1940, requiring a tube to be placed in his 
lung on the day of his return, - havihg been discharged from 
the hospital while suffering from double pneumonia. And 
you may further recall that Elam'd papa died that winter, 
leaving little E&Sm as the only man in the family of 6 or 7 
children, smaller than himself, - he being about 12 at the 
time. Subsequently Elam's mama, - a baR, re-married and took 
her family somewhere in thto the Shreveport area where they 
atill remain, - ^lam returning here after one season away. 
During those earlier years, Elam and I did quite a bit of 
business together, and it was lie who brought me the present 
of d frog for my fountain, - a gift which I shall never quite g 

f et dver. Well* the object of today's visit was two- 
old s-first to tell me that he is the proud papa of 
a six week's old daughter, and seoondly that he has 
finished his crop for this year, - on shares, and that 
he hid harvested six bales of cotton for himself, - 
so that everything is going just fine. Surely it is visits 
such as these th^t make life worth living, and I must pass 
the news along to Dr, filler, for I always roll on the floor 
with merriment when I reoall how she and i used to 
pussle over what would please Elam's family most by 
way of clothes, - and if we would do well to order 
long drawers for the young girls in the family, - not 
knowing if long drawers were considered fashionable by 
plantation's younger set, etc,, etc. We certainly mis¬ 
spent some of the relief money, but not Without weighing 
matters in advance.... 
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How nice to have ^our splendid letter of Saturday, and 
how characteristically generous of you to be so kind to 
shop for me and to offer to repeat the chore,.should 
that be nbcessary. In the event you haven't sent the 
package' already, please don't rush to get it off, as 
I shall not pass it along to Aurellia until Christmas 
time. 
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I was ever so much Interested in particulars regarding 
present Manhattan ieaotion to Birth Of h Nation, hike you, 

I oannot i agine why any one should feel moved to get out 
placards about the film, for, if memory serves, it was not 
contrived in any anti-raoial spirit, I assume the 
portion objected to by certain groups may have been the scene 
in the original version wherein a negro scared one 
of the leading heroines, - bould it have been *ae Marsh, 

*by taking a pass at her in an unguarded moment. 


cri£ 


eo. 


Surely everybody knows that in suoh lawless times 
anybody, - white or colored, might well and did probably 
take a pass at anybody, white or colored. If I 
remember coreotly, this episode was included to 
stress the disordered state of the oountry and the 
perios in which people lived, and while a negro and 
a white person were the participants in the scene, there 
• was no intention bf bearing down on the racial thing but 
merely an effort to reoord some 6f the various terrors 
facing the disorganised South. From what little 1 
know about the post bellum'p riod, the picture is pretty 
nearly perfect, - historically, - in its presentation of 
the times. And so x am delighted that you went to see 
it, and I only regret that those carrying placards didn't 
* disregard their leaders and go in and get an eye full 
" UjL of what happens when Civil w ar strikes a community. 


i JG( 


I laughed at the quotation from the ?. D. R. letter 
regarding his fine new tooth. I was told the letters 
were interesting for their type, but nothing was 
told me In detail regarding any of tbeir contents. I 
think you were wonderful to have remembered the story 
of Lois Lester and her missing molar. And that reminds me 
that M re# ^ays, wife of a'promlnent Shreveport physioian. 
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told me not long ago that she had related the story to 
her husband who Just looked at her blankly when she had 
concluded the tale and never could understand what was 
amusing about it. 


Isn't Lucy Morgan's letter nioe. I saved the one 
she wrote us at the time of your fisit, having in mind to 
send it along when you reached home, I put it away 
safely in my strong box, together with that from Egon to 
you, and up to the present writing. I haven't had an 
opportunity to get to them, - but ■£ shall, eventurally. 


And I'm glad you mentioned the Jefferson letter to 
Mme.< Gosway, for it had slipped my mind, I think Bowers 
doesn't quote the letter in his'Jefferson, The Younger, but 
he touches upon the relationship between both the artist 
and his wife, and one is given to understand that Mr, J. and 
the young matron got along very nicely together and that the 
husband was quite a dolt, if I remember correotly, - that 
is to say, dolt-ish but gifted, 

. * ■■ ■ 

p; j&evo® loci blyocfc \,U«r ; iooriso 1 

I continue my study of Simon Bolivar but as yet haven't 
Stumbled over-General Devereux and up to the present writing 
I find Bolivar possessed primarily of a typical 
Spanish urge to fight, demonstsa ion not too many 
qalums about spilling blood with reckless abandon. 

Motivated by a desire to throw off the yoke of Spain, 
he attempted to promulgate a Federal system wherein 
the President would hold office for life fend membership 
to the donate would be hereditary, all of whioh sounds 
ever so much like the Republican disguise of the 
same evils operating in royalist Sprin A casual glanoe 
backward over a century and a quarter in the direction 
, of both Spain and 6 outh America, - Brasil excepted, 
being Portuguese, I gather Spaniarsds on both 
continents don't muoh mind dictators and notoriously 
evil political systems. Somebody once remarked that 
people get the kind of government they deserve, from 
whioh I deduoe the-individual Spaniard doesn't rate much. 
Often I've heard comparisons made between George Wash¬ 
ington and Simon £ olivar. Contrasts would do better. 
Certainly Washington was no whits in winning battles 
while it appears to me that winning battles was about 
all Bolivar might lay claim to fame. Thanks to 
Washington,the U. B. got a chance to goern itself 
better than under England of the period, and so could offer 
a pattern for freedom to the world. Thanks to Bolivar, 
.South America, in spite of the North American blueprint, 
merely exchanged one European tyrant for 15 or 20 
little domestio tyrants, and I can't help but wonder 
if the play was worth the candle...',. 
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Memorandum': < « 

« ' 

And so Voltaire received a Western Union telegram from 
Frederick the Great^... 


1 ' . * j X 

And so David Hunt, 
in 1805, was fitting a 
girl. 


a olprk in his Uncle’s Natojiea store 
pair of shoes or slippers on the little 


All of which convinces you that I am completely oraay. 


Well, in a way, yes, but I realty created the anaohronism 
willfully in the Voltaire-Frederiok story, but Mr. Kane didn t 
wilfully do so in the David Hunt tala. 

His Hatches book came to hand today. It looks alright, 
has some fine pictures by Earle Norman, and the printing 
Job seems to be good. * I haven't had anyone to read me much 
* in it, but from first glance I gather that while he 

obviously used mate.ial from my book, he doesn't seem to have 
employed it without a great deal of additional menal labors, 
and - if my first guess is corrpot, he has failed to use 
several things I felt sure he would, - The Blaok Swann, -The 
Prince, Jane Bong, etc. At least none of these stories are 
stressed, although they may be buried in the thing and my-u 
ab--fr*V itt rofiiiAr ■» ths Madam- • h&sn t found thorn# 


She opened' the book at random and began reading about 
David Hunt, - the paragraph, about him fitting the shoes on the 
little girl in his uncles store in 1805. I should imagine 
that as "an authority on the Old South", as he is so frequently 
styled, he would know that one didn't buy, - couldn't buy 
shoes for grown-ups or for ohil.dren, - in a general store in 
1805, - and of all plaoes, in M a tches For shoemakers made 
shoes in those days and ready made shies didn’t put in an appear¬ 
ance in Natohea for at least a quarter of a oentury, - at the 
earliest. But of oourse that isn’t of any oonsequenoe, - but 
it is illustrative of Mr. Dane's mpthod, - lifting the skelton 
whioh someone else has gathered together, and then let his 
imagination run wild. Fortunately people enjoy*reading him, 
and if he gets things right or wrong doesn't matter. 

The important thing is that people will read something, - although 
off the track, - and I have no,doubt his*book will enjoy a 
. _* * 'great vogue. 


In his Acknowledgements, - there are several pages of people 
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And so Voltaire received a Western Union telegram from 
Frederick the Great,...,,..^..* 

And bo David Hunt, a. olprk in hie Uncle's hatojie. store 
in 1806, was fitting a pair of shoes or slippers on the little 

girl. 

All of which convinces you that I am completely oraay. 

Well, in a way, yes, hut I realty created the anachronism 
willfully in the Voltaire-Frederick story, hut Mr. Kane didn t 
wilfully do so in the David Hunt tale. 

His Hatches hook came to hand today. It looks alright, 
has some fine pictures hy Earle Borman, and the printing 
job seems to he good. ' I haven't had anyone to read me much 
' in it, hut from first glance I gather that while he 

obviously used mate.ial from my hook, he doesn t seem to have 
employed it without a great deal of additional menal labors, 
and. - if my first guess is corrpot, he has failed to use 
several things I felt sure he would, - The Blaok Swann, Ihe 
Prince, Jane Long, etc. At least none of these stories are 
stressed, although they may he buried in the thing and my 
so&ewhat sketchy reader, - the Madam, - hasn t found them. 

She opened the hook at random and began reading about 
David Hunt, - the paragraph, about him fitting the shoes on the 
little girl in his unoles store in 1806. I should imagine 
that ae ”sn authority on the Old South”, as he is so frequently 
styled, he would know that one didn't-buy, - oouldn't buy 
shoes for grown-ups or for children, - in a general store in 
1806, - and of all plaoes, in batches For shoemakers made 
shoes in those days and ready made shies didn’t put in an appear¬ 
ance in Uatohea for at least a quarter of a century, - at the 
earliest. But of oourse that isn't of any consequenoe, - but 
it i8 illustrative of Mr, tane's mpthod, - lifting the skelton 
which someone else has gathered together, and then let his 
imagination run wild. Fortunately people enjoy*reading him, 
and if he gets'things right or wrong doesn't matter. 

The important thing is that people will read something, - although 
off the traok, - and I have no.doubt his book will enjoy a 
•'great vogue. 

In hi8 Acknowledgements, - there are several pages of people 















told me not long ago that she had related the story to 
her husband who Just looked at her blankly when she had 
concluded the tale and never could understand what was 
amusing about it. 

Isn't Lucy Morgan's letter nioe, I saved the one 
she wrote us at the time of your fisit, having in mind to 
send it along when you reaohed home. I put it away 
safely in my strong box, together with that from Egon to 
you, and up to the present writing. I haven't had an 
opportunity to get to them, - but I shall, eventurally. 

'* ’ t.i jl. S) .1\ j •"» 1 O',, 1 • I • Xi l * -l 

And I'm glad you mentioned the Jefferson letter to 
Mme,< Gosway, for it had slipped my mind. I think Bowers 
doesn't quote the letter in his- Jefferson, The Younger, but 
he touches upon the relationship between both the artist 
and his wife, and one is given to understand that Mr. J. and 
the young matron got along very nicely together and that the 
husband was quite a dolt, if I remember correotly, - that 
is to say, dolt-ish but gifted. 


1 find Bolivar possessed primarily of a typical 
Spanish urge to fight, demonstsa ion not too many 
qalums about spilling blood with reokless abandon. 
Motivated by a desire to throw off the yoke of Spain, 
he attempted to promulgate a Federal system wherein 
the President would hold office for life fend membership 
to the donate would be hereditary, all of whioh sounds 
ever so much like the Republican disguise of the 
same evils operating in royalist Sprin A casual glanoe 
backward over a century and a quarter in the direction 
-of both Spain and to outh America, - Brasil excepted, 
being Portuguese, I gather Spaniarsds on both 
continents don't muoh mind dictators and notoriously 
evil political systems. Somebody once remarked that 
people get the kind of government they deserve, from 
which I deduoe the individual Spaniard doesn't rate much 
Often I've heard comparisons made between George Wash¬ 
ington and Simon "olivar. Contrasts would do better. 


I 
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named, ha begins by expressing his indebtedness to Bdith Wyatt 
Moore and Mrs. Balfour filler for their months of sustained 
and sympathetic assistance. Than follows a sentence or two, 
stating that there are many others who also assisted him, - in 
flatohea and in other areas, - "some more than they ever suspected". 
That statement is perfectly true, of course, for little did 
the Madam suspect when she turned him loose for five days 
in my house, and little did 1 suspeot that he was here. 

*hen follows a list of everybody in %tohes, " Merty, Miss 
Myra, Bowan, Dr. Butler and so on and so forth for pages, which 
leads me to think he just opened up the telephone book, and 
went ahead* He did make one blunder, however, for he included 
the name of "MTs. Jeff. ^akbdln>« — Mary*, of oourse, but 
‘‘arnett didn t know that Jeff is the pet name "‘ary oalls her 
husband, whose intitials are 3. H. But that isn't important. 
eid'Jil oriJ no to oeoKa to xZaq t - 

You will forgive me for going into suoh* minor* and* unimport¬ 
ant details but 1 wanted to pass along to you what came to my 
attention on the first glance at the book. 

On the home front, news seems soaroe. The Madam plans 
to go to Shreveport early in the week. She thinks she will 
remain but 24 hours. • I expeot she will be gone several days. 

, Cotton harvest goes on apaoe. Augmenting the Melrose hands, 
cotton piokers swarm over the fields, hailing from plantations 
up and down the river where crops have* already been gathered 
and eaoh morning piokers are hauled from flatohitoohea. The 
gin accordingly sings its industrial hymn from miming 
t ’til night. Three more bales of cotton burned on the Drry 
station platHorm yesterday. - , 

, i r ■. • 

I wish I might hear Invitation to Beaming's discussion 
ean Jacques Rousseau, buthopes are slim for sc doing. 

’ • ** f " t 

finished Ybarra's Passionate Warriex, confirmed that 
or rather convinced that Bolivar's contribution to human 
happiness was of doubtful value. With possibly one or two notable 
exceptions, all his. associates ended up by demonstrating that 
what they wanted primarily was to have their own way, - usually 
expanse-of their fellow countrymen. I wish the author 7 
had done a little more about the wife of the Englishman, Dr. 

Thorne, whose South American impulse impulse was to iount a horse 
and accompany ^olivar on his heotio campaigns and his excursions 
into extra marital interludes. The few lines she was iax 
aooorded in his biography makes me want to know more about her 
for her physical stamina, her disdain of social laws and her 
adherence to Bolivar gives one the impression she was quite an 
unusual bag. But for Mouth America's good, Bolivar was born 
too soon and the continent paid too high a price in murder and 
destruction 1 in her exchange of Spanish banners for 
home'made banditry. Liberty, - she just couldn't take it , 
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Memorandum: 

The pt okhge came to hand safely in Saturday's 
post, and may I hasten on to tell you what a splendid 
chocie I think you made and how enohanted Aurellia is 
going to be along about Santa Claus time. 


A O 


I didn't have any idea that the material would 
be sent in a Christmas box. How characteristically 
like you to think of everything. And I didn't find 
the bill in the package, which didn't surp iae me, in 
view of what you had written on the subjeot of this 
purohase. Having already entered the item in the 
credit balance for Arenbourg, you have, with* infinite 
grace, forestalled me in this isteoioe.lt certainly is 
sweet of you to have handled the matter so adroitly, and 
I might as well confess that I am completely vanquished. 
You even go a step further and say you will always be 
delighted to any shopping for me, - and I appreciate 
your giving of time and energy so generously, but if 
I have my wits about me on the next go-round, I certainly 
shall reoommend that whatever may be selected shall be 
shipped by the store to me C. 0, D. After all,el am 
not unmindful of that old adage about not riding a free 
horse to death. And while I can't imagine at this writing 
that I shall ever have occasion to do any shopping, still 
it is wonderful to know'that you make out-as if suoh a 
chore woul$ be a pleasure. 

Joe Henry and his wife came over from Beaumont quite 
unexpedly on Saturday noon. They seem< to be getting along 
fine. They returned to Texas after Sunday dinner, Joe 
say8 he has been thinking for a* long time* that I ought 
to do a life of Dyle, Be says I could diotate it to 
somebody. That's a laugh, too. I*ve got a picture 
of any of the Henrys giving up a Job to study shorthand to 
take dictation from me for a life of Mr. Saxon, 

_ _ *' <y > i« » ■/ 0's, w" i "I v* a O 1U 

On Saturday I had an opportunity to run through 
the two clippings "4.88 flellie sent in last weeks letter, 
and I shall enclose them herewith. 
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named, he begins by expressing his indebtedness to Edith Wyatt 
Moore and Mrs. Balfour M iller for their months of sustained 
and sympathetic assistanoe. Then follows a sentence or two, 
stating that there are many others who also assisted him, - in 
flatohei and in other areas, - "some more than they ever suspected". 
That statement is perfectly true, of course, for little did 
the Madam suspect when she turned him loose for five days 
in my house, and little did I suspeot that he was here. 

*hen follows a list of everybody in %tohes, - Merty, Miss 
Myra, Rowan, Dr. Butler and so on and so forth for pages, which 
leads me to think he just opened up the telephone book and 
went ahead. He did make one blunder, however, for he included 
the name of "Mrs. Jeff, ^akbdinv — Mary-, of course, but 
a arnett didn t know that Jeff is the pet name 1 “ary oalls her 
husband, whose intitials are 3. H. But that isn't important. 

: io cc-o ' r " .cHSe* 

You will forgive me for going into such* minor* and- unimport¬ 
ant details but l wanted to pass along to you what oame to my 
attention on the first glance at the book. 

On the home front, news seems scarce. The Madam plana 
to go to Shreveport early in the week. She thinks she"will 
remain but 24 hours. • I expeot she will be gone several days. 

Cotton harvest goes on apace. Augmenting the Melrose hands, 
cotton piokers swarm over the fields, hailing from plantations 
up and down the river where crops have* already been gathered 
and each morning piokers are hauled from Batohitoches. The * 
gin accordingly singB its industrial hymn from mirning 
'til night. Three more bales of cotton burned on the Drry 
station platHorm yesterday. 


I ar, 
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I wish I might hear Invitation to Beaming's discussion 
'ean Jacques Rousseau, buthopes are slim for so doing. 


f finished Ybarra's Passionate Warrler, confirmed that 
or rather convinced that Bolivar's contribution to human 
happiness was of doubtful value. With possibly' one or two notable 
exceptions, all his. associates ended up by demonstrating that 
what they wanted primarily was to have their own way, - usually 
at the expense-of their fellow oountrymen. I wish the author 9 
had done a little more about the wife of the Englishman, Dr. 
Thorne, whose Jouth American impulse impulse was to mount a horse 
and acoompany Bolivar on his hectic campaigns and his excursions 
into ex£ra marital interludes. The few lines she was lax 
aocorded in his biography makes me want to know more about her 
for her physioal stamina, her disdain of social laws and her 
adherenoe to Bolivar gives one the impression she was quite an 
unusual bag. But for South Americans good, Bolivar was born 
too soon and the continent paid too high a price in murder and 
destruction t in her exohange of Spanish banners for 

home'made banditry. Liberty, - she just couldn't take it., 
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Memorandum: 

The pb.ckhge came to hand safely in Saturday's 
post, and may I hasten on to tell you what a splendid 
chocie I think you made and how enohanted Aurellia is 
going to be along abbut Santa Claus time. 

« - ; £ ?' ~ •• i. * • . t*. .\ w 

I didn't have any idea that the material would 
be sent in a Christmas box. How characteristically 
like you to think of everything. And I didn't find 
the bill in the package, whioh didn't surp ise me, in 
view of what you had written on the subject of this 
purohase. Having already entered the item in the 
credit balanoe for Arenbourg, you have, with! infinite 
grace, forestalled me in this istanae.lt certainly is 
sweet of you to have handled the matter so adroitly, and 
I might as well confess that I am completely vanquished. 
You even go a step further and say you will always be 
delighted to any shopping for me, - and I appreciate 
your giving of time and energy so generously, but if 
I have my wits about me on the next go-round, I certainly 
shall reoommend that whatever may be selected shall be 
shipped by the store to me C. 0. D. After all,«I am 
not unmindful of that old adage about not riding a free 
horse to death. And while I can't imagine at this writing 
that I shall ever have occasion to do any shopping, still 
it is wonderful to knoethat you make out-as if suoh a 
chore woul<| be a pleasure. 

Joe Henry and his wife came over from Beaumont quite 
unexpedly on Saturday noon. i 'bey seem* to be getting along 
fine. They returned to Texas after Sunday dinner. Joe 
say8 he has been thinking for a* long time* that I ought 
to do a life of Lyle. Be says I oould diotate it to 
somebody. That's a laugh, too, I've got a picture 
of any of the HenryB giving up a job to study shorthand to 
take dictation from me for a life of Mr. Saxon. 

On Saturday I had an opportunity to run through 
the two clippings M iss Rellie sent in last weeks letter, 
and I shall enclose them herewith* 
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It is so rare for our illiterate darkies to appear 
dejected or sorry for themselves that I was enormously 
impressed on Saturday night, along about first dark. Peter 
voioed himself fr6m suoh an unusual viewpoint, Peter 
builds his whole week around Saturday night and aooordingly 
must have been terribly disappointed when the oleaners from 
Natohitoohes failed to include his things with the others deliv 
ered to M elrose. 

It was easy enough to tell something was wrong, and 
my efforts to cheer the boy up seemed to get nowhere, 

Finally Peter, blaak as the ace of spades, his wite teeth 
gleaming, spake out: 

' 

*1 swear to you, Mr, Francois, if ever I gits a child 
and that there'kid is a nigger, then I’se qwine to kill 
him right then an| there, 'cause I knows good that a nigger 
ain't never goin' to have no fun," 

r < j - e CT * J ~ i ~ * f - - 

Well, if Peter does become the proud papa of a fine 
off-spring, I reakon the new born will be slightly on the 
chocolate side. But by then J?eter will have long for¬ 
gotten his Saturday night oath. 

Hotioing that something was troubling ^eter'when he 
first arrived, I remember there was still a little of the 
* Renault ><hite Port left in Bssae ^ae's bottle, and I had 
offered it to x eter,. hoping to revive his spirits. But he 
had declined, ^othin^ would help, - not even a drink. 

A nd then * remembered the sport shirts a , had given me 
last summer, and how X had put one away for Peter's w hirstmas. 
And so, almost before he knew it, Peter was all "sot" t© head 
out for Sammy's grinning all over and even hazarding a 
clearing of the throat, saying slyly: 


/. 3 9 0 8 
o Jdt 1 * -* 

10 ' 31 Hi 


In my pooket X have a nice fat letter which arrived in 
today'8 post. I shall keep it there until tomorrow noon, 
for Mr, Brdw was busying himself away off in the pecane 
groves on Little ^iver today, thus failing to maintain his 
, aooustomed routine at noon time and and fir t dark, 
fll • 

, I may be speaking prematurely, but it appears that the 

summer is about over. About ten o'clock last night, 

- a heavy hale storm passed this way, bringing the thermometer 
down to around 60. The storm was so intense that perhaps 
a bushel of the ioey pellets, about the size of a marble each, 
came clattering down my chimney and bouncing out into my 
boudoir. Somewhere along the Cote Joyeuse, as * learned 
later, the roof of a barn was picked up by the wind and 
dropped slap on the telephone and electric wires serving 
this area. Aooordingly I swept up the glistening "marbles" 
by the light of the constantly recurring electric flashes 
from on high. The eleotric current and telephone lines 
weren't put back in operation until 18 hours later, 

, ;e-?c .'-yj'eb 

We had an opportunity* to read a few pages from the ^ane 
book ,today. Once the M aciam was an esoellent reader, but 

of late she performs that task rather poorly, so that my 
estimate of the character of what is read is effected by the 
manner in which the words come from the lips of the reader. 

My Judgement, under such circumstances, isn't worth much, but 
even so, I did get a new impression from what was read to 
me, whioh I shall touch upon regardless in order that v0 u 
may have it in mind when you skim through the book. y 

. We read part of the chapter on Catherine Balfour Miller,- 
toward the back of the book, and I don't know the precise 
heading. I had expected it to be'laudaoious, what with the 
immediate intimacy that developed between the author and his 
Batches hostess. I am under'the impression that the author 
intended the chapter to be flattering to la Miller, too. 

But somehow or other, - and it may have been do to the 
poor reading, .- I got the impression that **ane was intentionally 
libeling the lady, even more so than he did in the Madam's 
oa8e, I am wandering if it is possible that the 
author really doesn’t know he is lampooning the people of 

.0 A • • • • 

• ' . 3 1 ° - , 

e£3 lie ot • _ 0(f nr 
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' "Uhhhhh......Mr. Francois.you know that drop-a^* 

wine you'se talkin' about earlier. Well, I'se sure gwine to be 
proud if that there drap’s still got my name on it." 

And it had, - lo.' - and I settled back in my chair, 
for the first time in days hoticing that a portrait of 
Peter's mama, victoria, was looking down pleasantly at 
me from the mantle. 

»> v? 0 1 XT C'O r iV * ; • i Cf i( ' I A a* it* •* i 

And that's about all there was to the week end, ex- 

oept that X read some from Binet's America, - a splendid 

short history of the bnited s tates from k its founding to 

now, favorable, fair and almost classically simple. If 
only childrens in other lands, learning to read English, 

’ might use this volume instead of trying to wade through 
Shakespeare, for Shakespeare °an wait for maturity while 
the novice should be accorded soething at onoe entertaining 
to the younger generation, - that is to say, something less 
complicated than all the plots, characters and doings in the 
offerings by the X Avon bard. Adn so I fold...... 
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It is 80 rare for our illiterate darkies to appear 
dejected or sorry for themselves that I was enormously 
impressed on Saturday night, along about first dark. Peter 
voiced himself fr6m such an unusual viewpoint. Peter 
builds his whole week around Saturday night and accordingly 
must have been terribly disappointed whan the oleaners from 
Katohitoohes failed to include his things with the others deliv 
ered to ^elrose. 

It was easy enough to tell something was wrong, and 
my efforts to cheer the boy up seemed to get nowhere. 

Finally Peter, blaok as the ace of spades, his wite teeth 
gleaming, spake out; 

' 

"I swear to you, Mr. Francois, if ever I gite a child 
and that there’kid is a nigger, then I’se qwine to kill 
him right then anj there, ’cause I knows good that a nigger 
ain’t never goin" to have no fun.” 

<r . a .T. 

Well, if Peter does become the proud papa of a fine 
off-spring, I reckon the new born will be slightly on the 
ohooolate side. But by then Peter will have long for¬ 
gotten his Saturday night oath. 

Noticing that something was troubling x eter 'when he 
first arrived, I remember there was still a little of the 
’ Renault ><hite Port left in Bssae M a e's bottle, and I had 
offered it to x eter,_ hoping to revive his spirits. But he 
had declined. Nothing would help, - not even a drink. 

And then * remembered the sport shirts * l . u . had given me 
last summer, and how I had put one away for Peter's w hirstmas. 
And so, almost before he knew it, Peter was all "sot" to head 
out for Sammy’s grinning all over and even hazarding a 
clearing of the throat, saying sljly: 


wine 


"Uhhhhh.Mr. Francois.you know that drop-a- 

you'se talkin' about earlier. Well, I'se sure gwin 


gwine to be 


proud if that there drap's still got my name on it.” 

And it had, - lo.' - and I settled baok in my chair, 
for the first time in days Noticing that a portrait of 
Peter's mama, viotoria, was looking down pleasantly at 
me from the mantle. 

' <f- jj., r . *o 1 3 

And that's about all there was to the week end, ex¬ 
cept that I read some from Binet's America, - a splendid 
short history of the bnited States from k its founding to 
now, favorable, fair and almost classically simple. If 
only childrens in other lands, learning to read English, 
might use this volume instead of trying to wade through 
Shakespeare, for Shakespeare oan wait for maturity while 
the novioe should be accorded soothing at onoe entertaining 
to the younger generation, - that is to say, something less 
complicated than all the plots, characters and doings in the 
offerings by the X Avon bard. *dn so I fold...... 
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Memorandum: « 

, 

In my pooket I have a nice fat letter which arrived in 
today’s post. I shall keep it there until tomorrow noon, 
for Mr. Brew was busying himself away off in the pecane 
groves on Little Aiver today, thus failing to maintain his 
aocustomed routine at noon time and and fir t dark. 

I may be speaking prematurely, but it appears that the 
summer is about over. About ten o’clock last night, 
a heavy hale storm passed this way, bringing the thermometer 
down to around 60. The storm was so intense that perhaps 
a bushel of the ioey pellets, about the size of a marble each, 
came olattering down my chimney and bouncing out into my 
boudoir. Somewhere along the Cote Joyeuss, as 1 learned 
later, the roof of a barn was picked up by the wind and 
dropped slap on the telephone and eleotrio wires serving 
this area. Aooordingly I swept up the glistening "marbles" 
by the light of the constantly recurring electric flashes 
from on high. The electric current and telephone lines 
weren't put baok in operation until 18 hours later. 

We had an opportunity* to read a few pages from the *-ane 
book today. Once the M adam was an esoellent reader, but 
of late she performs that task rather poorly, so that my 
estimate of the character of what is read is effeoted by the 
manner in which the words oome from the lips of the reader. 

My Judgement, under such circumstances, isn't worth much, but 
even so, I did get a new impression from what was read to 
me, whioh I shall touch upon regardless in order that _ 0 u 
may have it in mind when you skim through the book. y 
■ , X ■' T; V' . . ' 

. We read part of the chapter on Katherine Balfour Miller,- 
toward the back of the book, and 1 don’t know the precise 
heading. I had expected it to be'laudaoious, what with the 
immediate intimacy that developed between the author and his 
Hatches hostess. I am under'the impression that the author 
intended the-chapter to be flattering to la Miller, too. 

But somehow or other, - and it may have been do to the 
poor reading, I got the impression that *.ane was intentionally 
libeling the lady, even more so than he did in the Madam’s 
case. I am wandering if it is possible that the 
author really doesn’t know he is lampooning the people of 
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After telephone service had been restored this afternoon 
a whole net work of telephones and telegrams developed, as 
between here and Shreveport. First Sister, having received 
the letter that the Madam was ready to visit hex, telephoned 
me, saying the child specialist had said it wouldn’t be 
good to subject her oi ildren to the association of anyone,- 
Aurellia, - with whooping cough, but that she and Dr. Wenk 
were coming for the Madam regardless. The M a dam had already 
toid me to tell Sister she was ready to 'start, at the drop of 
* ilB ** 31stor told me confidentially that once she, got 
the Madam in Shreveport, she wasn't going to let her oome 
back home for quite a while. The conversation ended with 
the understanding Sister would arrive here tonight, 
un reporting the conversation to the Madam, - especially as 
regards the c ildren, she did an about-faoe, and suggested 
a telepam to Sister immediately saying she would not make 
t J 9 i* 1 ! wit 5 0U i Aurellia, and therefore the whole matter 
should be put off for a while. I think J. d. heard me 
. telephone the telegram, for l was on an extension in the big 
house and I heard the office phorni cliok. , Then, in half an hour 

V -1 °? me }° t 5 Q hou8e » saving Dr. Wenk had teleponed that 
he was leaving for here within the hour, and didn '.t the 
:_.adam think he had better telephone him to cancel the whole 
thing. She did. And •>, S. did it. And so that is that, and 
I, - unbeknown to the M adam, am trying to stave off the 
trip because Bessie is about to have her child and Aurellia 
can scarcely leave her, but the Madam knows nothing about 
Bessie. The Melrose ^achiavelli, - lord.Lord ^ 


Memorandum: < . 

« ' *■ 

- "Patience on a tombstone, smiling at Grief. 

I must of necessity experience the pleasure of anticipation 

* by folding your report, <- to hand yesterday, - until tomorrow. 
There were two or three pieces of mail whose contents I should ha 
have liked to explore today, *but plenty of pilgrims frightened 
off my secretary at noon time, and when the day’s toil was 

over in the field, every mother's son, - up and down the 
river, must have headed out for Sammy's where a Garnival* 
is in progress. It is no disgrace to be poor, - but it's so 

• inconvenient, as some wag has remarked, - to which I append my 
own Amen, brother. 

• tiO (J XJ Ov .:'J Oi SO *T *0 OS 1 T 1 oS r ./ - 

And -aside from pilgrims, we had three members of the 
State Library, bent on taking photographs of Melrose, Gorham, 
Magnolia, the bookmobile, etc., with a'view to using them 
. for publicity in furthering the projects of the State Library. 

Three people thus engaged, with oar, oameras, etc., - all 
• in quest of ultimate publicity for the State library, and just 
to think that Bssae Mae hasn't time to consider the offer the 
major net works have offered her for broadoasting library 
aims and asperations. Remarkable, isn't it, " « 

t 

A letter to the Madam in the morning's post contained 
no news of .interest. She hadn't seen the Graygers, so had 
no new8 about the manuscript. 


But from Hew Sloans pilgrims I got some Graiger news 
that pretty much convinced me the fate of the manuscripts 
from Dora and me is $ sealed sure enough. From Miss Alberta,* 
before forwarding the manuscripts to the Graigers, I was 
given to understand that they were definitely not friends of 
Mr. A-ane. *'rom today's pilgrims, - and later from the Library 
people, 1 learned that the Graigers are giving a huge party for 
their friend, 4r, Sane. Wonderful, isn't it. And quite 
naturally f . I suppose, they will consult this greatest living 
authority on Louisiana history as to the authentioity of the 
submitted manuscripts, - and you may be sure he will express 
his disapproval, - probably after taking them home to 
examine and make appropriate notes. Alright. 


This afternoon there was a bad acoident on the straight 
oeraent road, running between ^ontrose and Natchitoches. \ 
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whom he writes. I can scarcely believe this is so, sinoe 
with the greatest of daintiness, he avoid making a flat 
statement by using such phrases as "one story has it" or 
"some people say". 


I must say I oan't figure the matter out to my own 
satisfaction. Obviously the biggest thing in Mr. Kane's 
life i8 hi8 desire for money, determined as he himself has 
more than once declared, to get a million dollars regardless. 
But surely he must know that good will on the part of ■ 
people like the M a a.am and la Miller lnduge more dollars in his 
direction than libel. I can't imagine anyone adopting such 

a oondradiotory policy of laboring mightily to get gold_ 

rolling in his direction, and then diverting the flow by 
setting up obstacles to the flow, in the form of libelous 
portraits inuendoes. The Madam probably will not do it, but 
tomorrow I think I'shall recommend to her that she pen a 
few lines to la Miller, pointing out the word "fliberty- 
gibbert", as employed in the Kane volume, asking her if 
she appreciates such suggestions Trie Madam might add that 
the only reason she makes this inquiry is to appreciate better 
what response she can make to passing pilgrims who already 
have quoted the ^ane book, asking the Madam if she has ever 
met that .Natchez flibberty-gibbert", desciibed in the 
pages of ■ u a tohez on the Mississippi. 


October 28th, 1947. 
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whom he writes. I ean scarcely believe this is so, since 
with the greatest of daintiness, he avoid making a flat 
statement by using such phrases as "one story has it" or 
"some people say", 

I must say I oan't figure the matter out to my own 
satisfaction. Obviously the biggest thing in Mr. Kane's 
life is hi8 desire for money, determined as he himself has 
more than once declared, to get a million dollars regardless. 

But surely he must know that good will on the part of ■ 
people like the M a dam and la filler induqe more dollars in his 
direction than libel. I can't imagine anyone adopting such 

a coniradiotory policy of laboring mightily to get gold _ 

rolling in his direction, and then diverting the flow by 
setting up obstacles to the flow, in the form of libelous 
portraits inuendoes. The Madam probably will not do it, but 
tomorrow I think i shell recommend to her that she pen a 
few lines to la Miller, pointing’out the word "fliberty- 
gibbert", as employed in the Kane volume, asking her if 
she appreciates such suggestions The Madam might add that 
the only reason she makes this inquiry is to appreciate better 
what response she can make to passing pilgrims who already 
have quoted the ^ane book, asking the Madam if she has ever 
met that .Natchez flibberty-gibbert", desciibed in the 
pages of ^atohea on the Mississippi. 

. 

After telephone service had been restored this afternoon 
a whole net work of telephones and telegrams developed, as 
between here and Shreveport. First Sister, having received 
the letter that the Madam was ready to visit bar, telephoned 
ms, saying the child specialist had said it wouldn't be 
good to subject her oi ildren to the association of anyone,- 
Aurellia, - with whooping cough, but that she and Dr. Wenk 
were coming for the Madam regardless. The M a dam had already 
told me to tell Sister she was ready to start, at the drop of 
a hat. Sister told me ccnfidentially that once she, got 
the Madam in Shreveport, she wasn't going to let her oome 
back home for quite a while. The conversation ended with 
the understanding Sister would arrive here tonight, 
un reporting the conversation to the Madam, - especially as 
regards the c ildren, she did an about-face, and suggested 
a telepam to Sister immediately saying she would not make 
t J e wit ^°ht Aurellia, and therefore the whole matter 
should be put off for a while. I think J. a. heard me 

. telephone the telegram, for i was on an extension in the big 
house and I heard the office phone click. f Then, in half an hour, 

r* » f 116 J° t 5 e h0U8e » saying Dr. wenk had teleponed that 

he was leaving for here within the hour, and didn'.t the 
Madam think he had better telephone him to cancel the whole 
thing. She did. And h. did it. And so that is that, and 
I, - unbeknown to the ^adam, am trying to stave off the 
trip because Bessie is about to have her child and Aurellia 
can scarcely leave her, but the Madam knows nothing about 
Bessie. The Melrose “‘achiavelli, - lord.Lord 
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- "Patience on a tombstone, smiling at G-rief. 

• • 

I must of necessity experience the pleasure of anticipation 
< by folding your report, <- to hand yesterday, - until tomorrow. 
There were two or three pieces of mail whose contents I should ha 
have liked to explore today, -but plenty of pilgrims frightened 
off my secretary at noon time, and when the day's toil was 
over in the field, every mother's son, - up and down the 
river, must have headed out for Sammy's where a Carnival* 
is in progress. It is no disgrace to be poor, - but it's so 
• inconvenient, as some wag has remarked, - to which I append my 

own Amen, brother. 

- 

And -aside from pilgrims, we had three members of the 
State Library, bent on taking photograph's of Melrose, Gorham, 
Magnolia, the bookmobile, eto., with a'view to using them 
. for publicity in furthering the projects of the State Library. 

Three people thus engaged, with car, cameras, etc., - all 
• in quest of ultimate publicity for the State library, and just 
to think that Kssae Mae hasn't time to consider the offer the 
major net works have offered her for broadcasting Library 
aims and asperations. Remarkable, isn't it. " « • 

.1 

A letter to the Madam in the morning's post contained 
no news of interest. She hadn't seen the Craygers, so had 
no new8 about the manuscript. 


But from New Cleans pilgrims I got some Craiger news 
that pretty much convinced me the fate of the manuscripts 
from Dora and me is p sealed sure enough. From Miss Alberta,- 
before forwarding the manuscripts to the Craigers, I was 
given to understand that they were definitely not friends of 
Mr. *-ane. *'rora today's pilgrims, - and later from the Library 
people, L learned that the Craigers are giving a huge party for 
their friend, *x. Kane. Wonderful, isn't it. And quite 
naturally,. I suppose, they will consult this greatest living 
authority on Louisiana history as to the authenticity of the 
submitted manuscripts, - and you may be sure he will express 
his disapproval, - probably after taking them home to 
examine and make appropriate notes. Alright, 

• ' - .+■ * ' —* 

This afternoon there was a bad acoident on the straight 
cement road, running between ^ontrose and flatohitoches. \ 


- • -> 
























Well, it was 3 in the afternoon, and the Comptons, heading 
toward town, tried to pass a gravel truck:, going in the same 
direction,. Dr. Phelps, - a middle aged man from town, was 
driving this way. fhe two cars were demolished. Dr. Phelps 
is in the hospital, his injuries many and f serious. Madam 
Compton is also Beriously injured, it isn't know how hadly, 
although, among othe things, hoth legs are broken. Clarenoe 
Compton was killed instantly. Some of their children are in 
school in Virginia, the others in California. Clarenoe was a g* 
good man and a good neighbor. t 

l think I didn't mention that in the literary field I am 
currently exploring"Elsie Venner" by u liver Wendell Holmes. 
j>r. Hornes about 1850 wrote this novel wrote this novel, did I 
say, to theorise or rather to speculate upon pre¬ 
natal influence, its possible treatment and cure. "Elsie Venner 
is a young Massachusetts lady, possessed of certain serpentine 
characteristics, -inherent in her nature because her mother 
Just before Elsie's birth,' had tieen struck by a rattlesnake. 

I was deep in the rattlesnake part on Sunday evening when 
the big wind'storm together with the hale, struck the place. 
Suddenly there was a great rattling in my fireplaoe, as the 
pellet8 came saurrying down the ohimney and slithering about 
the floor, - and what with rattlesnakes crawling from the pages 
of Dr. Holmes'’ book and the swishing about of the elemnts, 
picture how terrifying was the added effect when suddenly all 
electric current failed, - the lights went out, and the old 
oreepirig charter in the book was ab ut to strike at his victim. 

Dotting out of bed to the tune of all the rattlfeng about 
the plaoe, it was pleasnt to realize my foot would find its 
way to my slipper, and that while "assaohusetts and the hill 
country in the south may have plenty of rattlers, we don't 
have them in the irver bottoms. 

And speaking of Sunday night, I heard the Fred Allen 
show and was glad to learn that Maurice Chevalier is going 
to be a guest on the program next Sunday, - Nov. 2nd. 

I was wondering what had. happened to him, and if he would make 
any more movies in this country. _I .don't remember that 
he was anything very special on the air bqt, if properly 
cast, his work in the movies was quite nice. Possibly you 
saw hi-ra dance with Jeannette MacDonald in The Ma rry Widow. 
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Memorandum: 

' 

, May I tell you i I have read your ^eramorandum and 
that it was well worth waiting for. 

. Your account of the'strange doings at Bayou Natchez 
made me roll on the floor, — but it is a little maddening, 
at the same time, that the fexas and Paoifio Railroad demonstrates 
such bad manners as to snatch the caylights out of the post. 

The-clipping covering ^axly-le-Roi had long been oarefully 
saved, and was in perfect condition when inserted with the 
Memorandum covering the same. If, for some unexpected 
reason, correspondence on leaving'me should be in a tattered 
state, I shall invariably remark upon it, so that we 
may more readily keep track of things. Eventually, should 
.letters be too messed up, I shall take up the matter with 
' the postal inspectors, although I shall do so in regard to 
individual items not addressed to 010. 

- • u 

From the enclosure, you will note that Dora says "No . 

At the moment, Dora is the only one I can-think of to 
aid me in going before the miorophone, but I shall con¬ 
centrate on the whole situation further and possibly find 
someone else to assist in the business.* It really does 
seem like a wonderful opportunity to launch a program, 
through time allotted to the State -MLfcrary, and by making 
the most of it, demonstrate to prospective sponsors the 
advertising medium that such a program offers. I*m stiOl 
puzzled over Essae Mae's failure to sense the value of 
radio in her projects. She is really remarkable in her 
ability to handle the politicians, - Governor and 
legislators, but somehow her mind seems ft numb when con¬ 
fronted with other aspedts of library relations. 

I*m so glad you enjoyed Medea. « S I have never seen the 
piece. I think the last time I saw Judith Anderson 
was when she appeared in that extravagant production 
of Maabeth ever so far baok. That, too, was an excellent 
medium for her histronio Art, and she easily over¬ 
shadowed all the other actors, including Mr. Maabeth. 

- I always thought someone should v»rite a piety for her, 
centering about the early years of Marie Threse, when 
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I have often mentioned the Uompton's, I think, - the 
mulattoes who declined James Gerard's offer of one hundred 
thousand dollars for their plantation, - the same Comptons 
who dismantled the old Jean Baptiste ^ettoyer mansion. 

Well, it was 3 in the afternoon, and the Gomptons, heading 
toward town, tried to pass a gravel truck., going in the same 
direction. Dr, Phelps, - a middle aged man from town, was 
driving’this way, ^he two cars were demolished. Dr, Phelps 
is in the hospital, his injuries many and f serious. Madam 
Compton is also seriously injured, it isn t know how Badly, 
although, among othe things, Both legs are Broken. Clarence 
Gompton was killed instantly. Some of their children are in 
school in Virginia, the others in California. Clarenoe was a g* 
good man and a good neighbor. f 

* , 

l think I didn't mention that in the literary field I am 
currently exploring"Blsie Venner" By u liver Wendell Holmes. 
l>r. homes about 1850 wrote this novel wrote tihis novel, did I 
say, to theorise or rather to speculate’ upon pre¬ 
natal influence, its possible treatment and cure. "Elsie Venner" 
is a young Massachusetts lady, possessed of certain serpentine 
characteristics, -inherent in her nature Because her mother 
Just Before Elsie's Birth,' had lieen struck By a rattlesnake. 

I was deep in the rattlesnake part on Sunday evening when 
the Big wind ’storm together witH the hale, struck the place. 
Suddenly there was a great rattling in my fireplace, as the 
pellet8 came saurrying down the ohimney and slithering about 
the floor, - and what with rattlesnakes orawling from the pages 
of Dr. Holmes'" book and the swishing about of the elemnts, 
picture how terrifying was the added effect when suddenly all 
electrio current failed, - the lights went out, and the old 
creeping charter in the Book was ab ut to strike at his victim. 

Getting out of Bed to the tune of all the rattlfeng about 
the place, it was pleasnt to realise my foot would find its 
way to my slipper, and that while Massachusetts and the hill 
country in the south may have plenty of rattlers, we don't 
have them in the irver Bottoms. 

>■ ,, amirUJc •' ttot* . • ., 

And speaking of Sunday night, 1 heard the Pre4 Allen 
show and was glad to learn that Maurice Chevalier is going 
to Be a guest on the program next Sunday, - Nov. 2nd. 

I was wondering what had. happened to him, and if he would make 
any more movies in this country, J t don't remember that 
he was anything very special on the air B^t, if properly 
cast, his work in the movies was quite nioe. Possibly you 
saw him dance with Jeannette MacDonald in The ^rry Widow. 
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Memorandum: < L * 

•* ’i-ifu; , * 

, May I tell you I have read your termorandura and 
that it was well worth waiting fox. 

. Your aocount of the*strange doings at Bayou Batches 
made me roll on the floor, — But it is a little maddening, 
at the same time, that the i'exas and Pacific Railroad demonstrates 
such Bad manners as to snatch the daylights out of the post. 

The,clipping covering ^arly-le-Roi had long Been carefully 
saved, and was in perfect condition when inserted with the 
Memorandum covering the same. If, for some unexpected 
reason, correspondence on leaving'me should Be in a tattered 
state, I shall invariably remark upon it, so that we 
may more readily keep track of things. Eventually, should 
letters be too messed up, I shall take up the matter with 
' the postal inspectors, although I shall do so in regard to 
individual items not addressed to 810. 

Prom the enclosure, you will note that Dora says "No . 

At the moment, Dora is the only one I can'think of to 
aid me in going Before the microphone, But I shall con¬ 
centrate on the whole situation further and possibly find 
someone else to assist in the Business,* It really does 
seem like a .wonderful opportunity to launch a program, 
through time allotted to the State MBrary, and By making 
the most of it, demonstrate to prospective sponsors the 
advertising medium that suoh a program offers. I*m stiOl 
puziled over Essae Mae’s failure to sense the value of 
radio in her projects. She is really remarkable in her 
ability to handle the politicians, - Governor and 
Legislators, But somehow her mind seems A numb when con¬ 
fronted with other aspedts of Ditrary relations. 

,, .UxrJ v 1 ■■ - , - •' 

I'm so glad you enjoyed Medea. « I have never seen the 
piece. I think the last time I saw Judith Anderson 
was when she appeared in that extravagant production 
of Macbeth ever so far Baok. That, too, was an excellent 
medium for her histronio Art, and she easily over¬ 
shadowed all the other actors, including Mr. Macbeth. 

I always thought someone should write a play for her, 
centering about the early years of Marie Threse, when 
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by sheer force of oharaoter, that Austrian lady pulled her 
kingdom together and a unched it on such a firm keel. 

Just as it appeared to be on the brink of disaster, I 
guess she would be pretty good, too, as Marie Theresa's daughter 
if anyone ever should do a play oovering the life of 
ilarie Antoinette's life from Qotober, 1789 to her deahh. 

I think Madam Anderson could face the mob on the balcony at 
Versailles with dominating disdain, and she could 
make the return Journey from Varennes with all the dignity 
in the world, I can readily picture her, too, facing the 
■“■evolutionary Tribunal undaunted, stirring the Court *oom to 
a frenaie by her superb self control. Isn't it odd, with all 
the Trials that have been put into play form, nobody ever 
undertook to do the Queen during those years when, by 
some miraculous transformation, she was really superb, 

; ,, r ^ ' 

9f local doings, 1 have little to report. The 
Worsleys I found waiting for me this afternoon on returning 
from Arenbourg. Theirs was merely a friendly visit, and 
I was enchanted to see them. Dr, Worsley told me that 
Dr. Phelps has been transferred from Natchitoches to 
a Shreveport hospitali as lias Madam Compton. Dr, Phelps 
has a broken wrist and at least one lung crushed in. It 
was extraordiariry that following his sub-conscious condition 
while laid out on the road side, awaiting the ambulance, and 
following his removal to the hospital, it was discovered, on 
his arrival at the latter place that he was still firmly 
graspoing his cigar between his teeth. It is thought that 
Madam Compton may not survive, ,Aside from having half her 
soalp cut off, she has a broken arm or twp, both legs brotken, 
on of the legs being broken in three plaoes, not to mention 
a broken pelvis arid many outs about the head and shoulders 
and body bruises, The. little old saloon at the end of the 
Melrose bridge has been closed indefinitely, 

Mrs. Hand and Ed. Hand came by latei;, bringing “‘rs. 
Hemingway with them. Mrs. "and says Dr. Miller has signed 
a contract’ for another year at Bergen Pines, but may pass 
this way "soon" on a vacation. 

I asked Ed "and to get me several things for Arenbourg,- 
following his offer to locate some things for us, » some 
white dibiduous Chinese) magnolias, - that eventually 
grow* to be trees, some fruit trees to replaoe those lost 
this summer, some more white crepe myrtles some grand iflora 
magnolias and so on It was a fairly large order, but 
it seems to me well that we get these things planted now 
in order that they may start gxowing, - espeioally as it 
i8 most unlikely that next ’summer will be so hot and dry as 
the' past one, and that will mean things will get well es¬ 
tablished. .Don't you think so. 


2645 


October 30th, 1947, 

^ .roc; a 

« ' ; . • . 

. IIiv isiTh’: ~c .aejlitalj oM-t * r. 


Memorandum; 

• Mi / >. J 'l J * *» 

, Knipmayer Day and not much news. 

The doctor, of course, was quite interested in the 
automobile aacident, what with Dr. Phelps being in the 
same profession in the same town. 

f 

- a s i . ■ ^ . 

Dr. Knipmayer says that the doctor is in a more critioal 
condition than Syble Compton, what with ’a punctured lung and 
complications. His age is against him, being soewhere 
between 62 and 72 'years old. He has five small ohildren,- 
four girls and a boy, - the latter being less than a year old. 
When girl Ho. 3 was born, Dr. Pfcelps named her Meade, having 
a liking for that name and supposing he would never have a 
son. Then, - LoJ - a year latex a son was born, and 
_ promptly was named Meade. This is the only instance I know of 
wherein a daughter and a son, born about a year apart, are 
both given identical names. How odd, - especially as the 
word Meade doesn't seem to recommend itself in any particular 
fahhion, so far as my imagination goes. 

My old companion Joined me in my little Journeys to 
Arenbourg, for the good old airdale has about recovered, 

.7e i didn t encounter Alphonse's police dog, —'going or ooming. 

The weather remains so warm I haven't made any 
preparations'as yet for whatever trees^and bushes are 
shoeduled to arrive shortly, I must get busy on that soore 
immediately. -During the past couple of days, 1 have been 
concentrating on some of the things that survived the summer. 

I am putting hulls around the root system the magnolias, 
gardenias, nandina, eto. These hulls are the' bowl of the 
cotton and similar or adjoining stems of the bowls, picked 
with the cotton sometimes, and eradicated by machine in 
the process of ginning. I had a big old truck load of it 
hauled to Arenbourg the other day, for it is splendid for 
our purposes. I encircle each plant with a layer of the 
stuff, about three feet in diameter and about two inohehes 
in depth. This protects the roots of the plants from the 
. intense sun; it retains the moisture, - especially the dews 
which would otherwise be lost in evaporation,; and within * 
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by sheer force of oharaoter, that Austrian lady pulled her 

kingdom together and a unohed it on suoh a firm keel, 

just as it appeared to be on the brink of disaster. I 

guess she would be pretty good, too, as Marie Theresa's daughter 

if anyone ever should do a play covering the life of 

Marie Antoinette's life from Qotober, 1789 to her death. 

I think Madam Anderson could face the mob on the balcony at 
Versailles with dominating disdain, and she could 
make the return Journey from Varennes with all the dignity 
in the world. I can readily picture her, too, facing the 
■“■evolutionary Tribunal undaunted, stirring the Court •“oom to 
a frensie by her superb self control. Isn't it odd, with all 
the Trials that have been put into play form, nobody ever 
undertook to do the Queen during those years when, by 
some miraculous transformation, she was really superb. 

0f local doings, 1 have little to report. The 
Worsleys I found waiting for me this afternoon on returning 
from Arenbourg. Theirs was merely a friendly visit, and 
I was enchanted to see them. Dr. Worsley told me that 
Dr. Phelps has been transferred from Natchitoches to 
a Shreveport hospitali as has Madam uompton. Dr, Phelps 
has a broken wrist and at least one lung crushed in. It 
was extraordiariry that following his sub-conscious condition 
while laid out on the road side, awaiting the ambulance, and 
following his removal to the hospital, it was discovered, on 
his arrival at the latter plaoe that he was still firmly 
graspoing his cigar between his teeth. It is thought that 
Madam Compton may not survive. f *side from having half her 
soalp cut off, she has a broken arm or twp, both legs brotken, 
on of the legs being broken in three places, not to mention 
a broken pelvis arid many outs about the head and shoulders 
and body bruises. The. little old saloon at the end of the 
Melrose bridge has been closed indefinitely. 

Mrs. it and and Ed. Hand oame by latei;, bringing “‘rs. 
Hemingway with them. Mrs. ^and says Dr. Miller has signed 
a contract’ for another year at Bergen Pines, but may pass 
this way "soon" on a vaoation. 

I asked Ed Hand t'o get me several things for *renbourg,- 
following his offer to locate some things for us, » some 
white dioiduous lChinese) magnolias, - that eventually 
grow* to be trees, some fruit trees to replaoe 'those lost 
this summer, some more white crepe myrtles some gr^ndiflora 
magnolias and so on It was a fairly large order, but 
it seems to me well that we get these things planted now 
in order that they may start giowing, - espeioally as it 
is most unlikely that next 'sunnier will be so hot and dry as 
and that will mean things will get well es¬ 


tablished. won't you think so 


in the Southern Historical Collection, 
REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 

:e protected by copyright. 


2645 


Ootober 30th, 194 7. 



Memorandum; 

e ' v J. c i* A J } pr '/r • 

, Knipmayer Day and not much news. 

The doctor, of oourse, was quite interested in the 
automobile aocident’, what with Dr. Phelps being in the 
same profession in the same town. 

r “ 

* • , •. t 

Dr. Knipmayer says that the doctor is in a more critioal 
condition than Syble Compton, what with *a punotured lung and 
complications. His age is against him, being soewhere 
between 62 and 72 'years old. He has five small ohildren,- 
four girls and a boy, - the latter being less than a year old. 
’.Then girl Ho, 3 was born. Dr. PJnelps named her Meade, having 
a liking for that name and supposing he would never have a 
son. Then, - lo l - a year later a son was born, and 
promptly was named Meade. This is the only instance I know of 
wherein a daughter and a son, born about a year apart, are 
both given identical names. How odd, - especially as the 
word Meade doesn't seem to recommend itself in any particular 
fahhion, so far as my imagination goes. 

My old companion Joined me in my little journeys to 
Arenbourg, for the good old airdale has about recovered. 

./e^ didn't encounter Alphonse's polioe dog, -'going or ooming. 

The weather remains so warm I haven't made any 
preparations'as yet for whatever trees^and bushes are 
shoeduled to arrive shortly, I must get busy on that soore 
immediately, -During the past couple of days, I have been 
concentrating on some of the things that survived the summer. 

I am putting hulls around the root system the magnolias 
gardenias, nandina, eto. These hulls are the* bowl of the 
cotton and similar or adjoining stems of the bowls, picked 
with the cotton sometimes, and eradicated by maohine in 
the process of ginning. I had a big old truck load of it 
hauled to arenbourg the other day, for it is splendid for 
our purposes. I encircle each plant with a layer of the 
stuff, about three feet in diameter and about two inohehes 
in depth. This protects the roots of the plants from the 
. intense sun; it retains the moisture, - especially the dews 
which would otherwise be lost in evaporation,; and within * 
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a vear or bo. the hulls themselves will deoompose, supplying i 
ulant with excellent fertilizer. I am hurrying, - Just 
as though I hi.4 good sense, to get all the young trees taken 
care of before the autumn rains begin, although a oan t 
imagine why 1 I should suppose the drought is likely to be 
broken soon. Still, it will be pleasant to know each has 
been provided with its proper approtionBent, for if it really 
does get cold this winter, this blanket of hulls will • 
help keep the root systems warm, while at the same time, the 
water passing through the decomposing covering will supply 
the roots below with ohemical food. 

What with the longer nights folding in upon us, 

I seem to get a little more reading done than in the summer. 
Last night I finished "Slsie 'V e nner". Dr. Holmes certainly 
wasn't so very successful in setting 1 up the framework of 
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Ootober 31st, 1947. 


Old Xenophon writes, as you will see frop the enclosure,- 
writes nothing. 

But his letter does recall Miss Alias Smith's suggestion 
that I write X. P. S. that I want to be on the Board, .selecting 
titles for recording. I seem tio be a little foggy on that 
poixit. Do you reokon anybody who wants to have a say in the 
matter of book selections merely writes and automatically is made 
a member. As for myself, i have often in the past expressed my 
wishes for one title or another. Nobody ever asked me to join 
the Board on the strength of my requests ,for titles. Do you 
suppose the only way to out ioe is to become a member of the Board 
and to become a member of the Board, all one has to do is to 
request old Xenophon to name him,, f'hat was the impression I 
got from Miss Smith s letter. Did yo.u get something of the same. 

Prom Dora's letter I get the first hint of what the second 
manuscript might be, - t'he one sent through little Miss A. to 
the Cragers, Being under the impression I was carrying on the 
Crager contact with little Miss A., I was a little .surprised 
that Dora had written her direotly, - although it is perfectly 
all right. Still, if he had spoken to me about it first, I 
could have recommended that he delay his letter for a day or 
two until after the ^rager party for Mr. Kane, - which might have 
been just as well, I suppose. 

• 

n ' I have read a couple of Jiours on a long book, entitled 
"G. B. 3,** by Pierson or Pearson or some such name, - alth, ough 
thus far’, the volume seems to be autobiographical, with but a 
sentence or tow now and then to string along extensive and, 
hilarious first hand accounts of his early life by George Bernard 
Shaw himself, I know Shaw so slightly, save through his playB 
and'hi8 articles that used to appear in the Times, that I'm 
glad to get a more complete and rounded view. His plays I have 
admired extravagantly but some of his own doings have sometimes 
seemed the height of folly or stupidity. In the latter category, 
falls his round the world trip, when he disdained stopping in the 
United States but twioe, • onoe to journey from his ship to San 
Simeon, the California feudal estate where he lunched with 
William Randolph Hearst and Marion tavies, - ( I hope not too 
representative of the width and depth of the country. .And his 
over touching on American soil was in New York where he 
addressed a meeting at the Metropolitan Opera house, .a.meeting 
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a year or so, the hulls themselves will decompose, supplying the 
Blant with excellent fertiliser. I am hurrying, - Just 
as though I had good sense, to get all the young trees taken 
oare of before the autumn rains begin, although 1 oan t 
imagine why I should suppose the drought is likely to be 
broken soon. Still, it will be pleasant to know each *«b 
been provided with its proper approtionment for if it really 
does get cold this winter, this blanket of hulls will . 
help keep the root systems warm, while at the same time, the 
water passing through the decomposing covering will supply 
the roots below with ohemical food. 

What with the longer nights folding in upon us, 

I seem to get a little more reading done than in the summer. 

Last night I finished "Slsie 'Venner". Dr. Holmes certainly 
wasn't so very successful in setting’up the framework of 
his novel, which is lop-sided, to say the least. And I 
don't have to read stories of young ladies with 
snake complexes. But the book is well worth reading because 
the doootr presents some delightful chapters on the sooial 
life of New ^gledid in the mid 1800'e, . and more important, 

' he offers for consideration ’some observations on 10188 
which medioal men and religious leaders might well 
consider as a pattern for themselves today. 

Ond point Oliver Wendell Holmes makes, - which-I don't 
reoall having run across in other writings of the period 
tlie medioal profession accepts as a matter of course that 
people are born with a vast Variety of physioal advantages 
and disadvantages; how is it priests and ministers forever 
prooeed on the assumption that every human being has 
the same type of soul, never recognizing the probability 
that the individual soul is as likely to be as different 
'in pattern, the one from the other, as is the'body. He 
stresses the point that the physioian, if a real one, reoognizi- 
ing that few if any physioal beings are born with or are 
able to maintain a perfect physical set-up, and therefore 
the doctor tries to bring his patient toward that ideal 
of physical perfection. On’the contrary, the cleric 
always goeb on the assumption that each member of his 
ohuroh starts off or ought to start off, with a? per- 
'feot soul, and busies himself thundering away at his 
flock, railing at them fox not being' perfect but seldom 
tryihg to assist them sympathetically toward the ideal. 

That must have been revolutionary doctrine among the 
"men of God" in the mid 1800 1 s. 

- - * T r 11 ■ ■ " - ** 3 1 f 

Prom these theories and others expressed in the book, 

I conclude that theologians, always too busy making sure 
of a safe bnrth for their own souls, spend their lives 
concentrating too touch on God and not quite enough on man. 
Listening to any preacher in the pulpit, mustering up a special 
voice and manner when he gets around to praying, and one 
senses he is much busier telling God or pointing out 
to God or hinting to God as to what should be done, than 
concentrating on unifying his congregation to focus their 
joint will in moving toward a common ideal...... 

“ ■ ~ ~' ’ 
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Ootober 31at, 1947. 


U8JJ V.ilw. 


Old Xenophon writes, as you will see fro;n the enolosure,- 
writes nothing. 

But his letter does recall Miss Aliae Smith's suggestion 
that I write X, P. S, that I want to be on the Board, .selecting 
titles for recording. I seem lio be a little foggy on that 
point. Do you reckon anybody who wants to have a say in the 
matter of book selections merely writes and automatically is made 
a member. As for myself, i have often in the past expressed my 
wishes for one title or another. Nobody ever asked me to Join 
the Board on the strength of my requests for titles. Do you 
suppose the only way to out ioe is to become a member of the Board 
and to become a member of the Board, all one has to do is to 
request old Xenophon to name him»_ ^'hat was the impression I 
got from Miss Smith s letter. Did you get something of the same. 

Prom Dora'8 letter I get the first hint of what the second 
manuscript might be, - the one sent through little Miss A. to 
the Cragers, Being under the impression I was carrying on the 
Crager oontaot with little Miss A., I was a little .surprised 
that Dora had written her direotly, - although it is perfectly 
all right. Still, if he had spoken to me about it first, I 
could have recommended that he delay his letter for a day or 
two until after the ^rager party for Mr. Aane, - which might have 
been just as well, I suppose. 

• 

n T I have read a couple of Jiours on a long book, entitled 
"G. B, 3." by Pierson or Pearson or some such name, - alth, ough 
thus far', the volume seems to be autobiographical, with but a 
sentence or tow now and then to string along extensive and, 
hilarious first hand aocounts of his early life by George sernard 
Shaw himself, I know Shaw so slightly, save through his plays 
and his articles that used to appear in the Times, that I'm 
glad to get a more complete and rounded view. His plays I have 
admired extravagantly but some of his own doings have sometimes 
seemed the height of folly or stupidity. In the latter category, 
falls his round the world trip, when he disdained stopping in the 
United States but twioe, - onoe to Journey from his ship to San 
Simeon, the Galifornia feudal estate where he lunched with 
William Randolph Hearst and Marion j)avies, - ( I hope not too 
representative of the width and depth of the country. .And hie 
over touching on American soil was in New York where he 
addressed a meeting at the Metropolitan Upera house, .a .meeting 
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to which he proceeded from his boat, tied up temporarily in 
New I ork harbor, - the shades in his oabin, and thoe in his 
carriage, - at night, - being carefully drawn. Perhaps he 
indulged in such antics for publicity's stake, - and you see 
I'm still talking about it, - but I think such publicity is 
to expensive when it requires one of the world's keenest minds 
to wilfully deny itself a glance at the physical features which 
is pretty important in several directions leading to Mr. Shaw's 
halth and happiness. < 


, :i ; i . . . oii. L. ± ■-') • ‘ • 

Today, being *11 faints Day, - and tomorrow being *11 Souls, 
there has been muoh goings and comings up a-nd down the road, - 
mulattoes busying themselves in oleaning up the graveyard for 
services held in the open air tomorrow, for All Souls' Day seems 
to rival Decoration ^ay in these parts for tidying up cemeteries . 
The moon is so pretty tonight, 1 should like to stroll over 
to see how things look, but having soared the life out of a 
couple supersticious mulattoes one midnight on All Saints, perhaps 
I would fe do better to visit it on the morrow, - ghosts so 
seldom stalk about at noonday, - although sometimes in this 
area the people do see them, they say. 

■But Saturday will be busy, probably, for Sister telephoned 
that some people wanted to come to Melrose to- take movies for 
their private collection tomorrow afternoon, and, as usually happens 
in such oases, the movie makers will undoubtedly bring a flock 
of non-movie makers who will grasp at such an opportunity 
to get in the front gate that otherwise would be closed’ to them. 

* ' » -14.' I • 1 k ■* tJL 

I was enohanted today to discover signs of life on another 
gardenia, - one of the la ger ones, - which I had supposed 
defunct. It is putting out a fine new growth of tenaer leaves, 
and having thus, demonstrated that it could survive the xu 
sunmer, it is bound to live for ever, don't you think so. * At least 
half a dozen of, the grandiflora magnolias came through nobly, 
and , hoping against appearance, I am putting blankets of 
cotton hulls around the others, for there is ever so slight a 
chanoe they may put out leave before the cold weather arrives. 

I* the mean time, however, l have aksed Ed ^and to try and find 
us some more, so those those who fail to do a lazarus may be 
replaoed, and in the event a y of the seemingly dead ones should 
revive, there is ample space to plant those that Ed ^and may 
discover in South Louisiana. < ' ' J 

“ , ••• • A ■ v ■• * • 1 

In our little bulb garden, the leaves of the Guernsey lilies are 
beginning to push up, making pretty green traoeries in the rich 
brown soil. .Somehow it always seems as though in Louisiana one 
experiences the sensation of two Springs rather than one, and 
1 like it. 




Novebmer 2nd, 1947 


Memorandum 


How well do I remember how much, as a child, I loved 
to build houses out ,of blocks. I had tv.o or three sets of 
variously tinted sqhares of wood wh± with which I would busy 
myself for hours arranging various styles of facade. One Christ¬ 
mas, someone sent me an additonal set of the#, and I remember 
ever so vividly how I relished the thought of creating 
more extensive buildings, what with these additional 
gayly colored squares. 1 immediately- set to wrok on 
a marvelous construction, a thing that vaguely resxxbled 
the town hall at Versaeilles, - a horrible Francois Premier 
business, entirely out of keeping with the setting. Every¬ 
thing went along alright until I had reached the two top 
blocks of' the structure. I needed a final single one to 
cap the whole business. Imagine my delight when I discovered 
that’ insteand of having used up all the old and the new 
objects, one had fallen beyond my immediate center of operations 
Needless to say, I was consumed with delight when I could 
neatly place it on the highest point of my lovely facade, and 
so contemplate the whole enterprise as a joy and satis¬ 
faction. 

. • 

And all this is preliminary to saying that I have read 
too many autobiographies during the past few monts, - 
Cellini, franklin, Linooln Bteffins, William Allen White and 
so on. - and then, unmindful of its existence, I stumbled 
over Btephan Zweig's "World.of Yesterday". 1 have only 
read a hundred or so pages, but it is precisely the 
beautifully tinted pinnacle to crown my previous explorations. 
Steffins, White, R. £. Baker among others jotted down their 
own impressions of the world they knew, - contemporary 
to Zweig's, swinging about pivotal points far distant from 
his, but converging on identical localities from time to 
time. Their account^ are as fundamental as the human 
body; Zweig's as the human spirit. His pioture of 
Social life in the Vienna of 1890 isenohanting to me in 
its newness of ‘concept, - the world of fahsion, the 
problem of sex,’ etc., etc. His ahapter on Paris of the 
early 1900's is equally precious, - Vienna being the taste of 
fruit, Paris the bouquet. I don't know if you like Sweig 
or not. It seems to me 1 have heard him dismissed by others 
as unworthy of consideration. , But, for myself, I find him 
ever so satisfying in these fis/t 100 pages, and I hope you 
may eventually enjoy skipping through some of his -paragraphs 
•eventually, - The World of Yesterday. 
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to whioh he proceeded from his boat, tied up temporarily in 
New x ork harbor, - the shades in his oabin, and thoe in his 
carriage, - at night, - being carefully drawn. Perhaps he 
indulged in such antics for publicity's stake, - and you see 
I'm still talking about it, - but I think such publicity is 
to expensive when it requires one of the world's keenest minds 
to wilfully deny itself a glance at the physical features which 
is pretty important in several directions leading to Mr. Shaw's 
halth and happiness. < 


Novebmer 2nd, 1947 


Memorandum 


How well do I remember how much, as a child, I loved 
to' build houses out ,of blocks. I had two or three sets of 
variously tinted sqhares of wood wh± with whioh I would busy 
myself for hours arranging various styles of facade. One Christ* 
mas, someone sent me an additonal set of the#, and I remember 
ever so vividly how I relished the thought of creating 
more extensive buildings, what with these additional 
gayly colored squares. I immediately, set to wrok on 
a marvelous construction, a thing that vaguely resambled 
the town hall at Versaeilles, - a horrible Francois Premier 
business, entirely out of keeping with the setting. Every¬ 
thing went along alright until I had reached the two top 
blocks of' the structure. I needed a final single one to 
cap the whole business. Imagine my delight when I discovered 
that*insteand of having used up all the old and the new 
objects, one had fallen beyond my immediate center of operations 
Needless to Bay, I was consumed with delight when I could 
neatly place it on the highest point of my lovely facade, and 
so contemplate the whole enterprise as a joy and satis¬ 
faction. 

. • 

And all this is preliminary to saying that I have read 
too many autobiographies during the past few monts, - 
Cellini, franklin, Lincoln *>teffins, William Allen White and 
so on. - and then, unmindful of its existence, I stumbled 
over Stephan Eweig's "World,of Yesterday". 1 have only 
read a hundred or so pages, but it is precisely the 
beautifully tinted pinnaols to crown my previous explorations. 
Steffins, White, B. S. Baker amoipg others jotted down their 
own impressions of the world they knew, - contemporary 
to Zweig's, swinging about pivotal points far distant from 
his, but converging on identical localities from time to 
time. Their account 9 are as fundamental as the human 
body; Zweig's as the human spirit. His pioture of 
Social life in the Vienna of 1890 isenohanting to me in 
it 8 newness of‘concept, - the world of fahsion, the 
problem of sex,’ eto., etc. His chapter on Paris of the 
early 1900's is equally preoious, - Vienna being the taste of 
fruit, Paris the bouquet. I ^on't know if you like Sweig 
or not. It seems to me 1 have heard him dismissed by others 
as unworthy of consideration. , But, for myself, I find him 
ever so satisfying in these fis/t 100 pages, and I hope you 
may eventually enjoy skipping through eome of his -paragraphs 
-eventually, - The World of Yesterday. 


Today, being *11 faints Day, - and tomorrow being all Souls, 
there has been much goings and comings up a-nd down the road, - 
mulattoes busying themselves in cleaning up the graveyard for 
services held in,the open air tomorrow, for All Souls' Day seems 
to rival Decoration ^ay in these parts for tidying up cemeteries . 
The moon is so pretty tonight, 1 should like to stroll over 
to see how things look, but having soared the life out of a 
couple supersticious mulattoes one midnight on All Saints, perhaps 
I would fe do better to visit it on the morrow, - ghosts so 
seldom stalk about at noonday, — although sometimes in this 
area the people do see them, they say. 

but Saturday will be busy, probably, for Sister telephoned 
that some people wanted to come to Melrose to< take movies for 
their private collection tomorrow afternoon, and, as usually happens 
in such oases, the movie makers will undoubtedly bring a flock 
of non-movie makers who will grasp at such an opportunity 
to get in the front gate that otherwise would be closed* to them. 

I was enohanted today to discover signs of life on another 
gardenia, - one of the la ger ones, - whioh I had supposed 
defunct. It is putting out a fine new growth of tenaer leaves, 
and having thus, demonstrated that it could survive the zu 
summer, it is bound to live for ever, don't you think so. At least 
half a dozen of, the grandiflora magnolias came through nbbly, 
and , hoping against appearance, I am putting blankets of 
cotton hulls around the others, for there is ever so slight a 
chance they may put out leave before the cold weather arrives. 

I* the mean time, however, l have aksed Ed Hand to try and find 
us some more, so those those who fail to do a lazarus may be 
replaoed, and in the event a y of the seemingly dead ones should 
revive, there is ample spaoe to plant those that Ed Hand may 
discover in South Louisiana. 


In our little bulb garden, the leaves of the Guernsey lilies are 
beginning to push up, making pretty green traceries in the rioh 
brown soil. .Somehow it always seems as though in Louisiana one 
experiences the sensation of two Springs rather than one, and 
i like it. 
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Saturday evening witnessed a curious doings on the prt 
of passing Pilgrims. Sister had telephoned on Friday to say 
i»r. Scales would arrive at Melrose on Saturday at 1:30., - 
to take movies. The Madam said -Wr. Saoles had fitted her 
with glasses 75 years ago, so we took it he must be fairly 
ageable. 




Well, 1:30 came and went. So did 2:30, and 3;30. 
Along about 4;30, when supper was about to be served, - 
and "night was beginning to lower*, Dr. Saoles arrived, 
turned out to be the son of the man the Madam had con¬ 
tacted onoe, - and professionally, - 76 years before. 


He 


Jit 


There was a mist prevading the countryside, and what 
with the advancing twilight, there could be no thought 
of movie taking. He said his wife and mother were at 
the gate and he would go and get them, and bring in 
some movies to show the ^ajdam. He did just that, bringing 
not only the two ladies, but also some over night suitcases. 

Never having laid eyes on any of them before, and having 
no notion that anyone was expecting to even be here for 
Saturday supper, nothing was said about the latter. 

I reckon the people thought that if movies were shown for 
a sufficient period, it would soon be dark night outside, and 
we would have to ask them to stay. Well, the movies ground 
along and darkness closed in. The people were very nice, - 
' _even though young ^r. Soales did surprise me by asking 
the Madam if she had ever been to D e w uireans 


In between films, the elder lady remarked to me that 
they had realized before leaving Shreveport that it was 
pretty late to start out, but they didn't have anything 


to do over the week end, so they thought they night as 

well pass'i t in the country. 

- - 


More movies were turned, and the endurance test tighten¬ 
ed. In the mean time, 1 had asked the.cook to serve 
supper to the olfrk, J . H, and Dan, asking her to put out 
the light in the dining room when they were finished. 


o 3 


Finally, in the upper ohamber, it dawned on the Scales 
that they were loosing out in the sitting out struggle, and 
accordingly they gathered up their traps. I assisted ^r. 
Saoles in carrying the duffle downstairs. The dining room 
was dark.’ The dootor remarkafced that he wanted his wife 
to see the brick floor ,in the dining room. He started 
toward the darkened room. I demurred. After all; to 
see the floor, - for it was black night outside, ‘one would 
have to turn on the light, .and the light would reveal the 
table all set; for supper, - but not enough food for three 
extra. Accordingly I staged off that bit of inspection. 


1 


■ / 


• * v v * “ 

x his is certainly a lot of talk about nothing, but 
it does indicate what is in the cards when passing . r j_ raa 
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. Another somewhat hurly-burly finish to an otherwise placid 
enough day, bringing with it that good tiredness accompanying 
prolonged out of doors toil. 


Last night I had intended mentioning the Fred Allen show, 
but Jumped the track before getting to that point. I heard the 
Chevalier songs, and thought the first one, - Place Plgalle, 
quite up to the songster T s usual style, - usual of a decade ago. 
Somehow I thought the script for the skit might have been better,- 
or was I merely dumb in not appreciating the humor, - that part 
devoted to a Fred *llen film shown in *aris with explantation in 
Frenoh by M. Chevalier. There was a slight static obtaining at the 
time, and possibly it wasn't the soript but poor reception that 
gave me. the impression the show was not quits up to par. 

I dropped in to say ^owdy to< Madam Regard this morning,- 
I don't know where ^eleste was, and Mme. Regard told me something 


odd. About one o'clock on Sunday morning, a car drove up to J. H. 


* I 


house, r- after everyone was in bed, - that is Celeste and her two 
nephews, the latter.'s father and mother, etc., - Betty Regard,- 
and the man oame through with the announcement that he was 
Dr. Browning, his. patient was very low and couldn't be moved to 
the hospital until morning, and would there be some-whiskey in 
the house to accommodate the doctor, - and his patient. Celeste 
sent the man to the big house where J. H. was spending the night in 
oonsequence of-all the guests in his house. 


J. **. told the man he had no whiskey on the place, and 
off the man drove. Of course there is no ^r. -Browning anywhere 
in the State that anyone, ever heard of, and <J. H. said he never 
saw the man before. Don't you find that odd. 


And so the -rager's said uo to the manuscript, and Dora's 
letter speaks for itself, I think bora's points are well taken. 


Following Saturday nights unbidden guests, we'had other 
visitors just at supper on Sunday night, but as they were old friends, 
the situation wasn't exactly parallel to the proceeding night. 


*nd tonight, just as the supper bell was ringing, who oomes 
in the Madam's room but Mrs. *and, saying• she* had bownrught a 
surprise visitor, - and Loi it was none other than 
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Saturday evening witnessed a curious doings on the prt 
of passing Pilgrims. Sister had telephoned on Friday to say 
i>r. Sciales would arrive at Melrose on Saturday at 1:30., - 
to take movies. The Madam said Nr. Sacles had fitted her 
with glasses 75 years ago, so we took it he must be fairly 
ageable. 

Well, 1:30 came and went. So did 2:30, and 3;30. 

Along about 4;30, v(hen supper was about to be served, - 
and "night was beginning to lower'*, Dr. Saoles arrived. He 
turned out to be the son of the man the Madam had con¬ 
tacted onoe, - and professionally, - 75 years before. 

( . v> >t\ ni$ ©r.i Jito*. “* » • ' 

There was a mist prevading the countryside, and what 
with the advancing twilight, there could be no thought 
of movie taking. He said his wife and mother were at 
the gate and he would go and get them, and bring in 
some movies to show the -^adsm. He did just that, bringing 
not only the two ladies, but also some over night suitcases. 

Never having laid eyes on any of them before, and having 
no notion that anyone was expecting to even be here for 
Saturday supper, nothing was said about the latter. 

I reokon the people thought that if movies were shown for 
a sufficient period, it would soon be dark night outside, and 
we would have to ask them to stay. Well, the movies ground 
along and darkness closed in. The people were very nice, - 
_even though young dr. Soales did surprise me by asking 
the Madam if she had ever been to ^ew uireans, • 


In between films, the elder lady remarked to me that 
they had realized before leaving Shreveport that it was 
pretty late to start out, but they didn't have anything 
to do over the week end, so they thought they might as 
well pass'i t ;n the country. 

‘ « “ . 

More movies were turned, and the enduranoe test tighten¬ 
ed. In the mean time, 1 had asked the - cook to serve 
supper to the ol^rk, n, and Dan, asking her to put out 
the light in the dining room when they were finished. 


finally, in the upper chamber, it dawned on the Scales 
that they were loosing out in the sitting out struggle, and 
accordingly they gathered up their traps. I assisted ^r. 
Saoles in carrying the duffle downstairs. The dining room 
was dark.' The dootor remarkaked that he -wanted his wife 
to see the brick floor ,in the dining room. He started 
toward the darkened room. I demurred. After all; to 
see the floor, - for it was black night outside, ‘one would 
have to turn on the light, and the light would reveal the 
table all set; for supper, - but not enough food for three 
extra. Accordingly 1 staged off that bit of inspection. 


x his is certainly a lot of talk about nothing, but 
it does indicate what is in the cards when passing ij^ rirna 
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Memorandum: 

» 

Another somewhat hurly-burly finish to an otherwise placid 
enough day, bringing with it that good tiredness accompanying 
prolonged out of doors toil. 

Last night I had intended mentioning the Fred Allen show, 
but jumped the track- before getting to that point. I heard the 
Chevalier songs, and thought the first one, - Place Pigalle, 
quite up to the songster^s usual style, - usual of a decade ago. 
Somehow I thought the soript for the skit might have been better,- 
or was I merely dumb in not appreciating the humor, - that part 
devoted to a Fred -alien film shown in T a ris with explantation in 
French by M. Chevalier. There was a slight static obtaining at the 
time, and possibly it wasn't the soript but poor reception that 
gave me the impression the show was not quits up to par. 

I dropped in to say ^owdy to. Madam Regard this morning,- 
I don't know where ^eleste was, and Mme. Regard told me something 
odd. About one o'clock on Sunday morning, a car drove up to J. H.''i 
house, <- after everyone was in bed, - that is Celeste and her two 
nephews, the latter.'s father and mother, etc., - Betty Regard,- 
and the man oame through with the announcement that he was 
Dr. Browning, his: patient was very low and couldn't be moved to 
the hospital until morning, and would there be some-whiskey in 
the house to accommodate the doctor, - and his patient. Celeste 
sent the man to the big house where J, H. was spending the night in 
consequence of.all the guests in his house. 

J. told the man he had no whiskey on the place, and 
off the man drove. Of course there is no Nr. -Browning anywhere 
in the State that anyone, ever heard of, and H. said he never 
saw the man before. Don't you find that odd. 


And so the ^rager's said NO to the manuscript, and Dora's 
letter speaks for itself. I think Dora's points are well taken. 

Following Saturday nights unbidden guests, we'had other 
visitors just at supper on Sunday night, but as they were old friends, 
the situation wasn't exactly parallel to the preoeeding night, 

«-nd tonight, just as the supper bell was ringing, who comes 
in the Madam's room but lire. *and, saying•she' had bowarught a 
surprise visitor, - and Loi it was none other than 
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Sister. Mrae, Porterie also came with them. It se-ms Sister 
flew from Shreveport to Alexandria this afternoon to he induoted 
into that much taoked of old D, A* M. D. A, R. I figure she 
joined the Alexandria chapter because it would be easier than 
running the risk of be'ing black-balled in Shreveport, since 
Mme. Rad is a friend of the Madam's and would use her good offices 
in Alexandria on that account. The ladies staid but an hour, 
all returning to Alexandria, where lister takes the plane back to 
Shreveport, Sister said, in reference to the Ssales, that she had 
talked with them on the telephone, asking about Saturday's visit 
to Melrose, and they told her that "everything went all wrong". 

I'll say it did, - especially so far as their plans went awry , 

r continue to read the "World of Yesterday" and find it equally 
interesting as I progress. There are one or two phrases I do not 
qtiite comprehend, but they are unimportant. His account of the 
Austrian inflation, - he was living at ^alsberg at the time, - and 
later his account of'.the German inflation, ^ugo Stinnes, etc,, 

... * I'm sure you would find' well done, although I'm not sure you 
' need to read such a survey to understand the situation in all its 
ghastly aspects. I like his account of the establishment of his 
German publishers, - Insel, And I had forgotten, as he mentions 
in this volume, that Zweig's Volpone wa& presented in hew, York by 
hhe Theatre Guild, with Alfred hunt in the leading role, Sarlier 
in the book he does quite an interesting sketch of his visit to 
Rodin in his studio at Heudon, and that interested me much because 
I ehjoyed reading his reaction to the place where I had received 
a profound impression myself, frox no reason on earth, I recall 
at this point that 1 used to love the neithborhood, too, and especi 
ally the name of one of two or three Meudon, - the one I liked best 
hfeving forsaken my memory all these years, until now, - 
Meudon- V al-F|eury. Further along the river, there is 
Porte Marly, Marly and Marly-le-Roi and finally Marly-la Maohine. 

I wish I could remember all the Meudons, but Meudon-Val-floury 
is the only one that comes back to the surface, - and mention 
of Rodin seems to have been what brought it up. 

This book, - published by Viking, 1 believe, was written 
in 1941, I think. Rid someone tell me that Zweig committed suicide 
in Rio de Janero a couple of years ago, - or was that someone 
else prominent in german letters. "Comme mpin lieber Saoha 
Guitry, - si vous avez bonne memoire....... " 

I worked quite a bit today among the gardenias, - most 
‘of them pretty tiny, but that any of them should have survived 
is marvelous, i think. 1 also devoted some time trying to 
figure out where'1 can plant to best advantage some of the 
white crepe myrtles, lives oaks, etc., which are scheduled to 
strive shortly, - and while 1 haven't so mucp to show for my 
day's activities, still I shall sleep heaving because I'm 
pleasantly tired. 








November 4th, 194 7. 


Memorandum: 

• • y. . . < 

I found the answer to my question regarding the death 
, of Stephan Eweig in an Editor's note, appended to the volume 
I finished last night, he and his wife committed suicide in 
Brazil in 1942. 

From "The World of Yesterday", I jrtg judge that 
Zweig was one .of the most civilized of our contempoary citizens 
of the world. 

In his chapter on how he created his books, he says he 
constantly eliminated particulars, - details and redundancies, 
that might delay the easy flow of the story, always feeling 
, it safer to print less than h,e knew about a sub jeot. In 

this autobiography, there were many particulars eliminated which 
impell mp. pp. ask for more. Especially is this true in personal 
matters. For this volume is not of the intimate sort, such as 
Pepy's or Franklin's but rather a broad canvas more devoted 
to a great pagent of people and events than minute details 
of the writers own experiences. It is inter sting, for example, 
that there is no mention of the first Frau Zweig, - save 
once or possibly twice, when he casually says something to the 
effect: "While in Italy in company with my wife", - Perhaps 
the somewhat detailed account of their marriages, the 
identity of their wives, etc., on the part of «<m, A. White, 
Lincoln ^teffins, etc., led me to expect t/e same pattern 
in all 20th century autobiographers. But in Herr Zweig's case, 
one doesn't really think muoh about the omission, there, are so 
many other points on the oultural and humanitarian fronts 
that constantly-retains the reader's interest. 

A five minute drizzle,.onoe in the morning and onoe in the 
afternoon, in no way deterred me from my gardening in which I 
chanced to be, involved when they arrived. So far as adding 
much moisture to the earth, they accomplished very little, 
but every drop helps and the protf that the gardenias are 
perking up is to be found in the tender little new, leaves they 
are putting fprth It is true that ,the thermometer readings 
were in the 80's during the day, still the nightly drop of 
the mercury will produce enough dew to carry everything . 
along nicely for the balance of the season, so there will 
be no more worry about the drough this year. 


I 











From the Francois Mignon Papers, #M-5889 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. F( 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS 


2652 , 


Sister, Mme. Porterie also came with them. It se ms Sister 
flew from Shreveport to Alexandria this afternoon to he induoted 
into that much taoked of old b. A, M. D, A. R, I figure she 
joined the Alexandria chapter heoause it would he easier than 
running the risk.* of being black-hailed in Shreveport, since 
Mme, Rad is a friend of the Madam's and would use her good offices 
in Alexandria on that account. The ladies staid hut an hour, 
all returning to Alexandria, where lister takes the plane hack to 
Shreveport, Sister said, in reference to the Saales, that she had 
talked with them on the telephone, asking about Saturday's visit 
to Melrose, and they told her that "everything went all wrong". 

I'll say it did, - especially so far as their plans went awry , 

r continue to read the "World of Yesterday" and find it equally 
interesting as 1 progress. There are one or two phrases I do not 
qHiite comprehend, hut they are unimportant. His account of the 
Austrian inflation, - he was living at ^alzberg at the time, - and 
later his account of'.the German inflation, a ugo Stinnes, etc,, 

I’m sure you would find' well done, although I'm not sure you 
need to read such a survey to understand the situation in all its 
ghastly aspects. I like his account of the establishment of his 
German publishers, - Insel. And I had forgotten, as he mentions 
in this volume, that Zweig's Volpone waa presented in Hew, York by 
hhe theatre Guild, with Alfred hunt in the leading role. Earlier 
in the book he does quite an interesting sketch of his visit to 
Rodin in his studio at Meudon, and that interested me much because 
I eiijoyed reading his reaction to the place where I had received 
a profound impression myself, ^or no reason on earth, I recall 
at this point that 1 used to love the neithborhood, too, and especi 
ally the name of one of two or three Meudon, - the one I liked best 
hfeving forsaken my'memory all these years, until now, - 
Meudon- v al-<fi‘leury, Further along the river, there is 
Porte Marly, Marly and Marly-le-Roi and finally Marly-la Maohine. 

I wish I.could remember all the Meudons, but Meudon-Val-Fleury 
is the only one that comes back to the surface, - and mention 
of Rodin seems to have been what brought it up. 

This book, - published by Viking, I believe, was written 
in 1941, I think, bid someone tell me that Zpeig committed suicide 
in Rio de Janero a couple of years ago, - or was that someone 
else prominent in german letters. "Comma mein lieber Saoha 
Guitry, - si vous avez bonne memoire,......" 

I worked quite a bit today among the gardenias, - most 
‘of them pretty tiny, but that any of them should have survived 
is marvelous, 1 think. I also devoted some time trying to 
figure out where'1 can plant to best advantage some of the 
white crepe myrtles, lives oaks, etc., which are scheduled to 
strive shortly, - and while i haven't so mucp to show for my 
day's activities, still I shall sleep heaving because I'm 
pleasant!^ tired. 
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I found the answer to my question regarding the death 
, of Stephan Zweig in an Editor's note, appended to the volume 
I finished last n ght, he and his wife committed suicide in 
Brazil in 1942. 

From "The World of Yesterday", I j*Ag judge that 
Zweig was one .of the most civilized of our contempoary citizens 
,■ of the world. 

In his chapter on how he created his books, he says he 
constantly eliminated particulars, - details and redundancies, 
that might delay the easy flow of the story, always feeling 
, it safer to print less than h,e knew about a subject. In 

this autobiography, there were many particulars eliminated which 
impell mp. £p. ask for more. Especially is this true in personal 
matters, For this volume is not of the intimate sort, such as 
pepy'8 or Franklin's but rather a broad canvas more devoted 
to a great pagent of people and evpnts than minute details 
of the writers own experiences. It is inter sting, for example, 
that there is no mention of the first Frau Zweig, - save 
once or possibly twice, when he oasually says something to the 
effect: "While in Italy in company with my wife", - Perhaps 
the somewhat detailed account of their marriages, the 
identity of their wives, etc., on the part of Vfa. A. White, 
Lincoln ‘Heffins, eto., led me to expect h e same pattern 
in all 20th century autobiographers. But in Herr Zweig's case, 
one doesn't really think muoh about the omission, there, are so 
many other pointB on the cultural and humanitarian fronts 
that constantly-retains the reader's interest. 

A five minute drizzle,.once in the morning and once in the 
afternoon, in no way deterred me from my gardening in which I 
chanced to be, involved when they arrived. So far as adding 
much moisture to the earth, they accomplished very little, 
but every drop helps and the protf that the gardenias are 
perking up ,1s to be found in the tender little new, leaves they 
are putting forth It is true that ,the thermometer readings 
were in the 80's during the day, still the nightly drop of 
the mercury will produce enough dew to carry everything . 
along nicely for the balanoe of the season, so there will 
be no more worry about the drough this year. 
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On the plantation front, nothing of espeoial interest 
seems to have transpired over the week end. It is interesting 
that fewer people bought automobiles with their cotton money 
tyis year. I'm wondering why. Puny, who successfully 
wrecked his last year shortly after buying it, has put his 
money into have his house wired for eleotcicity, The proaaimity 
of the Puny domicile to the Band °amp makes the introduction 
of current easy, and the Investment in domestic improvement 
will pay off as satisfaootrily, 1 suppose, as the automobile 
one of last year. One thing about effecting such improvements, 
too, is the tendency it will have to discourage the annual moving 
about which usually starts in about this time of year. Not every¬ 
one indulges in this foot-loose custom, although it is remarkable 
how many families seem inclined, after a year s residence in 
one house, to shift their residence to another, with the 
result that sometimes in the course of a decade or so, a family 
may have made the cirole around to their original abode at 
least once, and sometimes twioe, 

Aurellia tells me she took Bessie to see the Lady Doctor 
last night. According to report, "Bessie aint doin' so good... 

The baby's head what ought to be down is slap up, and the 
Lady -Uootor say she maybe's gwoin to. have a tirae.,...*" 

Some looal witoh doctor offered gratituous adgise to 
Bessie for curing her cough, ** five drops of kerosene on 
a teaspoon of sugar every half hour, I told Aurellia I would 
discourage Bossie from taking too muoh kerosene until 
after the baby is born, « 

Another lady from the hills passed this way on Saturday and 
she told Bessie she would get along ju.st fine, - in the delivery 
of the baby, if she would make herself-a necklace of 
garlic and keep the same tied closely around her neck at all 
times, Bessie had thought there was plenty of garlio in 
her house, but discovered the rats had eaten it all up, so 
she asked her sister to see if she couldn't find some here. 

Not that so many people die but that so many have lived down through 
these dark ages is wonderful to me.. 

, i iTiO i fi' 1 ■. L- L « ' * '* • • ♦ - 

Across the river, on the Oompton plantation, it is said 
that, that lady's son-in-law has been designated to operate 
the place, - and the negroes are all giggling in their beards, 

Joe barpie, a mulatto, born and bread on Magnolia, and a 
Lieutenant in the late war, is an austere fellow, and has 
announced he is going to run the plantation along military 
lines, Iiistorioally franoe, and especially England, succeeded 
outstandingly as oofconizing powers because they always tried to 
adjust their administration as olosely as possible to the ways 
of the people over whom they presided. I'm afraid Joe 
Sarpie might well consider suoh matters instead of screaming 
"Squads, right" and his hoe hands and cotton pickers. 


* 
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Memorandum: 

This machine is acting up a bit, so if this Memorandum 
is suddenly terminated, yon may charge it off to mechanical 
failure, 

Indian summer continues to blanket the land, with cool 
foggy mornings, clear magnificient noons and lower tehipera-tures 
at night. It's weather made expressly for energetic gardening 
and gardening i did with vast abandon today, - with much 
energy devoted to odds and ends, but nothing much to show 
for my physSoal expenditures, save little mounds of cotton hulls, 
traces of spaded soil, heaps of pulled up weeds, and so on. 

In an accompanying envelope, 1 send a couple of pages 
from Sunday' s Tinpes ricayune, which may or may not be interesting. 
It is interesting that a letter came from madarae Paxlange in 
the same post with another clipping from Charles, carrying 
a pioture of the ^axlange home. I'll send along the Barlange 
data from the lady's letter shortly. 

We didn’t have so many pilgrims today, and that was a 
time saver. Three guests, scheduled to arrive at 10 a.m., 
out into my morpihg activities,, as 1 saw to it that i would be 
here to receive them on the^adam s behalf. They arrived 
just at dinner time, - but declined dinner, so I parked them 
in the upper ohanihex with the Liad&ni while the rest of us dined# 
That saved a little time for me. t 

At supper time tonight, the Horsleys telephbned me to ask 
if * would spend the evening with them. They came after me 
about 7, and I was baok home 'for the 10:15 news, - and 
this little cht with you before folding up, 

I didn't get much ohance to eh joy an uninterrupted sitting 
with them, however, for people never seem to take time out to 
get themselves into accidents, and, as you know, conversations 
that are broken by half hour emergency calls aren t really 
conversations. A baby, perhaps 10 or 12 months old, had been 
treated in the afternoon for sore throat. By 8 o dock the 
parents had returned with the child who had just swallowed 
a cup of kerosene. I never could figure out how so many 
children in this area got around to swallow that stuff. Another 
interrupter was Jean Baptiste Balthasar,, the mulatto who 
figured sinister and ghost-like, in the Oloutierville shop¬ 
lifting episode some w.qq^s .back, a e is the husband of one 
of the daughters of the u ane hiver gentry, - mulatto, of course, 
and the father of seven small children. his visit to the 
lady doctor tonight was in corny any with a young mulatto woman 
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On the plantation front, nothing of especial interest 
seems to have transpired over the week. end. It is interesting 
that fewer people "bought automobiles with their cotton money 
tyis year. I'm wondering why. Puny, who successfully 
wrecked his last year shortly after buying it, has put his 
money into have his house wired for eleotcicity. The promimity 
of the Puny domicile to the hand '-amp makes the introduction 
of current easy, and the investment in domestic improvement 
will pay off as satisfaootrily, x suppose, as the automobile 
one of last year. One thing about effecting such improvements, 
too, is the tendenoy it will have to discourage the annual moving 
about which usually starts in about this time of year. Not every¬ 
one indulges in this foot-loose custom, although it is remarkable 
how many families seem inclined, after a year s residence in 
one house, to shift their residence to another, with the 
result that sometimes in the course of a decade or so, a family 
may have made the cirole around to their original abode at 
least once, and sometimes twioe. 

Aurellia tells me she took Bessie to see the Lady uootor 
last night,' According to report, "Bessie aint doin' so good... 

The baby's head what ought to be down is slap up, and the 
Lady hootor say she maybe's gwoin to. have a time. 

f ' A » * • -* ' ••'••• ** 

Some local witch doctor offered gratituous adgise to 
Bessie for curing her cough, - five drops of kerosene on 
a teaspoon of sugar every half hour, I told Aurellia I would 
discourage Bossie from taking too muoh kerosene until 
after the baby is born, < * 

• Another lady from the hills passed this way on Saturday and 
she told Bessie she would get along just fine, - in the delivery 
of the baby, if she would make herself - a necklace of 
garlic and keep the same tied closely around her neck at all 
times, Bessie had thought there was plenty of garlio in 
her house, but discovered the rats had eaten it all up, so 
she asked her sister to see if she couldn't find some here. 

Not that so many people die but that so many have lived down through 
these dark ages is wonderful to me., 

0 fft DO t 

Across the river, on the Oompton plantation, it is said 
that, that lady's son-in-law has been designated to operate 
the place, - and the negroes are all giggling in their beards. 

Joe Sarpie, a mulatto, born and bread on Magnolia, and a 
Lieutenant in the late war, is an austere fellow, and has 
announced he is going to ran the plantation along military 
line8. historically franee, and especially England, succeeded 
outstandingly as colonizing powers because they always tried to 
adjust their administration as closely as possible to the ways 
of the people over whom they presided. I'm afraid Joe 
Sarpie might well oonsider suoh matters instead of soreaming 
"Squads, right" and his hoe hands and ootton pickers. 
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November 5th,'1947. 


Memorandum: 

This machine is acting up a bit, so if this Memorandum 
is suddenly terminated, yon may charge it off to mechanical 
failure. 

Indian summer continues to blanket the land, with cool 
foggy mornings, clear magnificient noons and lower tempera'tures 
at night. It's weather made expressly for energetic gardening 
and gardening i did with vast abandon today, - with much 
energy devoted to odds and ends, but nothing much to show 
for my physical expenditures, save little mounds of ootton hulls, 
traces of spaded soil, heaps of pulled up weeds, and so on. 

In an accompanying envelope, 1 send a couple of pages 
from Sunday's Tiipes Picayune, which may or.may not be interesting. 
It is interesting that a letter came from Madame ParlangS in 
the same post with another clipping from -harles, carrying 
a picture of the ^arlange home. I'll send along the Barlange 
data from the lady's letter shortly. 

We didn't have so many pilgrims today, and that was a 
time saver. Three guests, scheduled, to arrive at 10 a.m., 
out into my moTPihg activities, as x saw to it that i would be 
here to receive them on the ^adam s behalf. They arrived 
just at dinner time, - but declined dinner, so I parked them 
in the upper ohamher with the Liaheii while the rest of us dined# 
That saved a little time for me. 

At supper time tonight, the "orsleys telephbned me to ask 
if I would spend the evening with them, ^'hey came after me 
about 7, and I was baok home 'for the 10:15 news, - and 
this little cht with you before folding up, 

I didn't get much ohanca to epjoy an uninterrupted sitting 
with them, however, for people never seem to take time out to 
get themselves into accidents, and, as you know, conversations 
that are broken by half hour emergency calls aren t really 
conversations. A baby, perhaps 10 or 12 months old, had been 
treated in the afternoon for sore throat. By 8 o clock the 
parents had returned with ( the ohild who had Just swallowed 
a cup of kerosene. I never could figure out how so many 
children in this area gob around to swallow that stuff. another 
interrupter was Jean Baptiste Balthaaar,, the mulatto who 
figured sinister and ghost-like, in the Cloutierville shop¬ 
lifting episode some vjeqkQ .back, a e is the husband of one 
of the daughters of the ^ane hiver gentry, - mulatto, of course, 
and the father of seven small children. his visit to the 
lady dootor tonight was in comrany with a young mulatto woman 
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who. according to B. , hore the same name as his wif®. Th ® 
lady in question was beginning to feel pains of impending 
child birth, which •>. B. acknowledged parentage, .That a 
business.I mean. 

i was much interested in returns from yesterday's Senatorial 
election^ inMississippi for a selecting of old "She Man" Bilbo's 
suooessor. It appears that the Bilbo machine oarshed but completely, 
and I can't understand what<happened to the hill-billy election 
crowds. It doesn’t seem possible they could have seen the 
light at last and veered away from the racial dynamite that 
seems to have characterized the chief ammunition Oi. the Bilbo- 
ites, lo! these many years. 

I got off a brief note to Helen Baldwin in today's post, 
adivsing her that 1 <was sending a Glemenoe sketch for 
the Waco librarian whom nelen menionted as being desireous 
of an example of Cane River picturization some months back. 

i dcfn't know why 1 had put off sending the thing for such a 
long time. - possibly beoause I had somehow expected I might 
see Helen or little Miss Ramsey, - or both, - during the 
summer, ‘■‘■'hey certainly are interesting ladies, but the 
most elusiva creatures I have known in ever so long. I reckon 
Carolyn must have been so busisd by her Marshall, Texas 
plantation that she didn't find time to travel in this direction, 
which is quie understandable. 

It seems a great pity that neither of the ladies write more 
frequ&htly, for I think you will agree with me that they 

really do write interestingly, -when and if. The Madam 

anu I have a standard Joke, however, which seems to apply in 
the Baldwin-Ramsey case, too. The line clusters around this 
idea: "One response to any letter, either to the Madam or to 
Francois, brings all future correspondence to a swift and 
complete halt". There is certainly a heap of thuth in that 
statement, and yet, on second thought, I'm amazed that in 
spite of suoh abrupt terminations, I continue ‘to find it 
necessary to Bend out ten or fifteen personal letters of varying 
length each day. One would think that ever so fcong ago I 
would have slaughtered off all the unsuspecting who have the 
temerity to take pen in hand. 

v J *• ’ * • t “ f . • \ ^ / 

I should have remarked .above that I don't want the 
clippings, sent under separate cover, so you may dispose of 
them as you please. I don't know what the aritoLe about 
Frances -Benjamin Johnston oontains, but i assume it is a 
reiteration of her past performances, and possibly some insinuation 
that she is "striking" T*ouisianna architectural gems with her 
famous old camera. All I know is that "S. B.", as the 
Madam styles her, hasn'<t been heard of by anyone I know, - 
nothin over a year. Just so long as she doesn't pass this 
way, everything will be Just dandy....... 


* Novebmdr 6th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

Thirty million expressions of pleasure and gratitude 
couldn't begin to give any hint of the Joy your nice 
Je?t« of Friday last past, together with its enclosures, 
which reached my true hand in today's post. ^ 

How nice of you to express your sentiments in such 
an inimitable fashion, and how much more worth while seems 
our long range plan when stone upon corner stone are 
laid neatly together Jointly And how much lovlier the 
Chinese.magnolias will blossom and how much more sweetly 
the sweet olives will perfume the air when they are 
conoeived thus in unison and nuturedby dual hopes f 1 middlQ 
aspiration. May I put a great big star slap in the middle 
of your.already much be - spangled orown. 

And as for other details you mention, I heartily 
appreci ate your further explantation of Joint uM® r " 
takings in our efforts in behalf of our local friends, 
nnd how nioe it will be to share with you such ideas 
for satisfying some longing on the fart of these people 
through suggestion on my part and performance on yours. 

The piece of goods is so perfeot that 1 know 
Aurellia is going to be tickled pink with it, but 
I promise you I shall not let my imagination run away with 
me when sStxy trying to study up things that will gum up 
your time and demands on which so many burdens are forever 

being shouldered. 

.The books you mention, 1 do not know. I have never 
seen the Acts of the Louisiana legislature for l°o9, 
and I cannot imagine what the State Government was 
dealing with primarily in those years. I should imagin 
it might be interesting. Nor have I heard of the h°ok,- 
the Goat -astle affair by -Brown that you mention, but I 
should imagine it might'be possessed of interesting side light* 
on what i? cert inly, - up to the present writing, - one of 
the world's best unsolved murder mysteries. 

Today was Knipmayer Day, but Jittle news came from that, 
save that Syble ’-©mpton is worse, - her pelvis broken in 
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who. according to J . B., hore the same name as his wife. ■ CLe 
lady in question was beginning to feel pains of impending 
child birth, which *». B. acknowledged parentage* rthat a 
business.I mean. 


1 was much interested in returns from yesterday's Senatorial 
election in Mississippi for a selecting of old The Man Bilbo 8 
successor. It appears that the Bilbo machine oarshed but completely, 
and I can't understand what*happened to the hill-billy election 
crowds. It doesn’t seem possible they could have seen the 
lieht at last and veered away from the racial dynamite that 
seems to have characterized the chief ammunition of the Bilbo- 
ites, hoi these many years. 


I got off a brief note to Helen Baldwin in today s, post, 
adivsing her that ~1 was sending a Glemence sketch for 
the Waco librarian whom uelen menionted as being desireous 
of an example of Cane River picturiaation some months back. 

l dofn't know why 1 had put off sending- the thing for such a 
long time, - possibly because I had somehow expected I might 
see Helen or little Miss Ramsey, - or both, - during the 
summer. They certainly are interesting ladies, but the 
most elusiva creatures I have known in ever so long. I reckon 
Carolyn must have been so buried by her Marshall, lexas 
plantation that she didn't find time to travel in this direction, 
which is quie understandable. 


It seems a great pity that neither of the ladies write more 
frequently, for I think you will agree with me that they 

really do write interestingly, -when and if. The Madam 

anu I have a standard joke, however, whioh seems to apply in 
the Baldwin-Ramsey case, too. The line clusters around this 
ideal *One response to any letter, either to the Madam or to 
Francois, brings all future correspondence to a swift and 
complete halt". There is oertainly a heap of truth in that 
statement, and yet, on second thought, I'm araaaed that in 
spite of suoh abrupt terminations, I continue -to find it 
necessary to Send out ten or fifteen personal letters of varying 
length each day. Ons would think that ever so long ago I 
would have slaughtered off all the unsuspeoting who have the 
temerity to take pen in hand. 




• i 

I should have remarked (above that I don't want ths 
clippings, sent under separate cover, so you may dispose of 
them as you please. I don't know what the aritole about 
Frances -denjamin Johnston contains, but a assume it is a 
reiteration of her past performances, and possibly some Insinuation 
that she is '’striking" ^ouisianna architectural gems with her 
famous old camera. All I know is that "S. B.", as the 
Madam styles her, hasn'*t been heard of by anyone I know, - 
nothin over a year. Just so long as she doesn't pass this 
way, everything will be just dandy... 
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Novebmdr 6th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 


Thirty million expressions of pleasure and gratitude 
couldn't begin to give any hint of thejoyyournlo. 
letter of Friday last past, together with its enoloeuree, 
which reached my true hand in today's post. 


wow nice of you to express your sentiments in such 
an inimitable fas.hion, and how much more worth while seems 
our long range plan when stone upon corner stone are 
laid neatly together jointly And how much lovlier the 
Chinese.magnolias will blossom and how much more sweetly 
the sweet olives will, perfume the air when they are 
conceived thus in unison and nuturedby dual hopes ddle 
aspiration. May I put a great big star slap In the middle 
of your.already much be - spangled crown. 


And as for other details you mention, I heartily 
appreciate your further explantation of joint under- 
takings in our efforts in behalf of our local friends, 
and how nice it will be to share with you such I d ® aB 
for satisfying some longing on the fart of these people 
through suggestion on my part and performance on yours. 

The piece of goods is so perfeot k a0W 

Aurellia is going to be tickled pink with it, but 
I promise you I shall not let my imagination run away with 
me^when sixx trying to study up things that will gum up 
your time and demands on which so many burdens are forever 
being shouldered. 


The books you mention, * do not know. I n9VeT 

seen the Aots of the Louisiana legislature for l 0 ® 9 * 
and I oannot imagine what the State Government was 
dealine with primarily in those years, I should imagine 
itmight be interesting. Nor have I heard of the book - 
the Goat ^stle affair by *rown that you mention, but I 
should imagine it might be possessed of interesting side 
on what ie cert inly, - up to the present writing, - one of 
the world's best unsolved murder mysteries. 


Today was Knipnayer Day, but Jittle news came from that, 
save that Syble ^ompton is worse, - her pelvis broken in 
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three places, and -^r. Phelps better. It was added that 
aooording to report, Lr. Phelps was slightly under the in- 
fleuenoe of of a narcotic at the time of the accident. 

While the Knipmayers were here, Drs. John Gray and Steele 
Burden oalled, Steele has the direction of the L, S. U. 
gardens under his care. He told me that this year the 
university lost hundreds and hundreds of well established 
plants because of the prolonged dryness and heat, so perhaps 
we didn't do so badly at Arenbourg after all. 

You asked about Dora, the airdale, and I am enohanted to 
say that his old time vigor has returned, and only this 
evening, he lent me an effeoient hand, driving out half a 
dozen cows from the Melrose gardens, I don't let him go 
with me to hoe any more, thinking * can manage the police 
dog better by myself for the moment, 

I ’m wondering if you ever browsed around much in the 
poems of Rilke. I never did, but as a youth, I used to 
hear a couple of my friends sigg their praises ever so 
highly. Whey his works were good i never did investigate, 
and so felt the poorer for having no opinion when I ran across 
Rilke in several places in the Sweig memoire, I suppose 
A ilke was Austrian, and probably wrote in German, although 
I have no doubt his works must have appeared in French 
translations. For the life of me, I don't ever recall 
' having seen them listed in books of poetry published 
in America, although they may well have been. 

So often, when reading "The World of Yesterday" I 
found myself wishing we might be sharing it together, there 
were such a heap of literary personalities of Europe whom 
we should have enjoyed taking a part together, and it 
fills me with pleasure to contemplate such a possibility 
at a future sitting. A might add that your friend. A, 

Soourby, is the reader. And as I have thought of the 
pleasure of discussing the matter with you, I have also 
thought of the girl friend ever so frequently, wondering 
'if she would enjoy reading some of the chapters, too, although 
I must confess that sections of the volume might prove 
too depressing for those who have lived through the years 
when so many things, held in such high esteem in Germany, 
were cast out and destroyed, I do not recommend the book 
to anyone who might be depressed by such reoords, but 
it is pleasant to think of certain people, even though 
consoious of the possibility that the book mi t ht not be 
precisely the ideal one for this one or that in view of 
it8 mood and all. 


November 9th, 1947, 


Memorandum: • 

I write again on my desk in the oenter of the room, 
for it has not yet found it’s accustomed place in the corner of 
the room, looking out on the White Garden, 

r. * ^9 

Circumstances prevented the plumbers from making final 
installations of the butaine system on Saturday. Thyy were 
kind enough, however, to put a temporary heating system in this 
seotion of the house so that I might more readily combat the 
cooler weather which has just come down to us from the.Rockies. 

In response to the enclosure from Dora, I have given the 
approving nod, - which really wasn't desired,, but rather the 
information he sought. I talked on several occasions before 
his death with the old, old man who had ocoupied the Foster home 
for many,years, a prior his own dismantling of the home to build 
a smaller house on its original sight or is it site. Colonel Foster 
of this Greenwood plantation had but one daughter, Cassandra, who lix 
while still in her teens, married young Dr. ^eipes of Natchez. The 
brother of Col. -Foster lived at nearby Foster's Mound of which I 
have often, - I guess too often, spoken, in times gone bye. With 
the particulars, and additio al ones, covering the identit, of 
Foster neighbors in the early 1800's,' etc,, I guess Dora will have 
what the enclosure calls for. 

In my letter to him, l have express my fears as to what Mr. 

Kane omitted from his book. Probably the three best ,stories in my 
manuscript, and which he surely must have included in his plunder, 
were The Prince, The Black Swan and The Grandmother of Texas (Jane 
-Long). I oan't believe that by some vast fumbling on ur. lane's 
part, he could have over-looked or disdained them, - especially as 
it is obvious that he included my accbunt of Philip Nolan, which 
he included in his present volume. The thought comes to me, - and 
unpleasant it is, - that he may be planning another "New Orleans 
..Woman" in three different volumes, out of the above named items 
which, therefore, were wilfully omitted fro; his present opus. 

It certainly would be nice if we could get some of this-material 
in print before he comes out with his next bro;.dside, I shouldn't 
be surprised if he has a reason for nutting out the information 
that he is working on a life of Mrs. Jefferson -^avis, - just to 
cover his r al designs. Although there iB a chance, of course, that 
he might for once be telling the truth. Anyway, I have passed 


*nd so to tue visual end of this little conversation, - 
but x 'm so happy with the little bit of you in today's post that 
I wish this might go on j.nd on. Again my thanks, 30,000,00 of 
them.. 
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three plaoee, and ^r. Phelps better. It was added that 
according to report, Dr. Phelps was slightly under the in- 
fleuenoe of of a narcotic at the time of the accident. 

While the Knipmayers were here, Drs. John Gray and Steele 
Burden called. Steele has the direction of the L. S. U. 
gardens under his care. He told me that this year the 
university lost hundreds and hundreds of well established 
plants because of the prolonged dryness and heat, so perhaps 
we didn't do so badly at Arenbourg after all. 

You asked about Kora, the airdale, and I am enchanted to 
say that his old time vigor has returned, and only this 
evening, hie lent me an effooient hand, driving out half a 
dozen cows from the Melrose gardens. I don't let him go 
with me to hoe any more, thinking 1 can manage the police 
dog better by myself for the moment. 

I 'm wondering if you ever browsed around muoh in the 
poems of Rilke. I never did, but as a youth, I used to 
hear a couple of my friends sigg their praises ever so 
highly. Whey his works were good 1 never did investigate, 
and so felt the poorer for having no opinion when I ran across 
Bilke in several places in the Sweig memoire. I suppose 
•^ilke was Austrian, and probably wrote in German, although 
1 have no doubt his works must have appeared in French 
translations. For the life of me, I don't ever recall 
' having seen them listed in books of poetry published 
in America, although they may well have been. 

So often, when reading "The World of Yesterday" I 
found myself wishing we might be sharing it together, there 
were such a heap of literary personalities of Burope whom 
we should have enjoyed taking a part together, and it 
fills me with pleasure to contemplate such a possibility 
at a future sitting. A might add that your friend, A. 

Soourby, is the reader. And as I have thought of the 
pleasure of discussing the matter with you, I have also 
thought of the girl friend ever so frequently, wondering 
•if she would enjoy reading some of the chapters, too, although 
I must confess that seitions of the volume might prove 
too depressing for those who have lived through the years 
when so many things, held in such high esteem in Germany, 
were cast out and destroyed. I do not recommend the book 
to anyone who might be depressed by suoh records, but 
it is pleasant to think of certain people, even though 
consoious of the possibility that the book mi fc ht not be 
precisely the ideal one for this one or that in view of 
its mood and all, . 


*nd so to the visual end of this little conversation, - 
but A, m so happy with the little bit of you in today's post that 
I wish this might go on t.nd on. Again ray thanks, 30,GOO,00 of 
them.. 



November 9th, 1947. 


Memorandum: « 

I write again on my desk in the center of the room, 
for it has not yet found it's accustomed place in the corner of 
the room, looking out on the White Garden. 

f 

Circumstances prevented the plumbers from making final 
installations of the butaine system on Saturday. Thjry were 
kind enough, however, to put a temporary heating system in this 
section of the house so that I might more readily combat the 
cooler weather which has just come down to us from the. Rockies. 

I I 

In response to the enclosure from Dora, I have given the 
approving nod, - which really wasn’t desired,, but rather the 
information he sought. I talked on several occasions before 
his death with the old, old man who had occupied the Foster home 
for many,years, h prior his own dismantling of the home to build 
a smaller house on its original sight or is it site. Colonel Foster 
of this Greenwood plantation had but one daughter, Cassandra, who itx 
while still in her teens, married young Dr. aeipes of Natchez. The 
brother of Col. -Foster lived at nearby Foster's Mound of which I 
have often, - 1 guess too often, spoken, in times gone bye. With 
the particulars, and additio al ones, covering the identity of 
Foster neighbors in the early 1800's,* etc., I guess Dora will have 
what the enclosure colls for. 

j 

In my letter to him, l have express my fears as to what Mr. 

Kane omitted from his book. Probably the three best stories in my 
manuscript, and which he surely must have included in his plunder, 
were The Prince, The Black Swan and The Grandmother of Texas lJane 
.Long), I oan't believe that by some vast fumbling on nr. lane's 
part, he could have over-looked or disdained them, - especially as 
it is obvious that he included my accbunt of Philip Nolan, which 
he included in his present volume. The thought comes to me, - and 
unpleasant it is, - that he may be planning another "New Orleans 
(t W 9 man" in three different volumes, out of the above named items 
which, therefore, were wilfully omitted fro his present opus. 

It certainly would be nice if we could get some of this-material 
in print before he comes out with his next bro^-dside, I shouldn't 
j be surprised if he has a reason for putting out the information 

that he is working on a life of Mrs. Jefferson -Uavis, - just to 
cover his r-al designs. Although there is a chance, of course, that 
he might for onoe be telling the truth. Anyway, I have passed 
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these thoughts along to Dora, 

Locally, the January elections in Louisiana are beginning 
to inspire the contending cnadidates to voice their aspirations 
ie ^ publiG * Sara J ° nes and Sarle J-ong have been at it on the 
.radio for some time, of course, although Earle -hong doesn't nseak 

™ Gb £° r 8 0Wn tells me that Mr - L °ng's financial 

backer, - a man in Monroe, Louisiana, has ordered Earle not to talk, 
on platforms or before the microphones. It seems that Earle is 

?°? r ^ P ! a J er Under normal conditions, and sometimes he te s 
demonstrated that he can rant and rave to suoh good purpose that 

wi11 V Qleat^im^ 98 ^ hill " bill y votQ » which 18 the only vote that 

ni D .v,+ rh8r p V,as a Pa J i8h political meeting at Provencal on Friday 

Sfiire hf?} ng 80m ? 6 ° r ® m i les Sout h west of Hatchitoches,. 

?^? in ’ billy country. All the half dozen contender for the 
8 of fice were present, £8 well as those aspiring to be 

&ti !! 8 and . 80 0114 Pa y ni ® attended and give me a 
few highlights on the meeting, which was in the form of an out- 

d £«L P « C !£ C \ ° ne 8Hdidtat ® for Sheriff, - the present incumbent, 
made a short speech, a second candidate for the same office got 

-p«°iL h +v! oration-merely asked vhy the present occupant’had named 
his wife to the payroll as a "eputy, - not a very inspiring platform 

or plank. A third cnadidate was called upon for a speeoh but 

had W to he Gouldn,t 8tand U P on the soap box, and’so they 

had to let that one go by, ^ 

... LaW d8 f °r State Hepresentative. He opened his 

speech with a simple declaration that the hilly-billies had never 

hinSillies O Rfl 0p b®i 8 ? nt th , 8m „ in Paton h ° 8 q » “ h ® referred to the 
i aS , hl11 pe0ple H ® declared that nothing but niggers 

lived in the r-iver bottoms, and that it was the rich J. H. Henfv 

thev*!™^ 11 *? hll M tha ? always got th ® legislature to vote fo/what 
they wanted. x en times in his speech, he named J. h. Henry, it is 

thing he accused him of was "stealing" a road for the 
river bottoms, - so of course for the niggers, from the poor hill 

h?*h le ; H ?/? 8 re ?! rring to the Proposed new Melrose-Montrose 

*11 i 8 8aid ? is speeoh went 0V9r nioely wi'th the audience - 
and none the less so because Mr. Law, while addressing the meeting 

was twioe busy with his mouth, - both in talking and chewing on a 6 ’ 
chicken bpne from time to time. You may be surf hTwiS 

,V a J 88 VOte i r0ra these who attended the meeting and watched and 
heard him perform. Isn't it really wonderful how Democracy works.... 

« t 

The MoQooks passed this way late this evening, and although 
it was first dark before they left, I was able to get them about a 
bushel of persimmons, of which the lady is ever so fond. The 
trees are lovely now, the golden fruit looking like oranges 
gleaming through the half vanished foliage. Isn't it nice to con¬ 
template the time when our own avenue of pears and persimmons will 
be doing business. 


November 10th, 1U47. 


Memorandum) < 

_ * - 

I continue from the oenter of my boudoir rather than 
from my accustomed corner. 

I , J •• W . t v ' t » ■ 

Inside, the temperature remains pleasantly static, but 
outside the thermometer is doing all sorts of tricks. 

' < * 

Over the week end, it dropped to 35 and then suddenly 
leaped up to 85 yesterday. This morning it is down to 
40. I suppose everything at Arenbourg must be hopelessly 
oonfused as to whether it is well to start growing in the 
warm, moist air, or if it would be better to pull down their 
sap for the season and just call it a day. 

jfor lack of anything better to hand at the moment, I have 
returned to the long biography of Beorge Bernard Shaw, - 
entitled significantly enough "G. B. S." It's the best 
biqgraphy of a playright I know, seeming to cover all 
known data of any importance concerning the man and the 
creation and presentation of his works, as you know, he, almost, 
alone, of all prominent writers of the last quarter of the 
19th century, took up the bugle in bethalf of Ibsen and 
Wagner, It was tough going to get either of these writer's 
works presented, - or even condidered, in Great Britain. 

But Shaw kept on hammering away in behalf of his two pet 
artists, but his mathods of putting them over were so varied 
and different from the means used by the few critics who agreed 
with, him, that one is impressed by his persistency and 
his ingantty. Where others preached, thundered or scolded, 

Shaw struck out with comedy and hilarity. His reviews, published 
in English papers, ostensibly to appraise the doings at Bayreuth, 
were, it appears to me, to have*been more of a humour account of 
his own experiences from .London to ^ayreuth and back again. 

I gather that people read these articles fox the humor they 
contained, - and before realizing it, they found themselves 
interested or curious about the object of the visits,- so 
that a wedge for Wagner was thus opened up on the island where 
up until then, nobody had even looked in the direction of 
the mainland, so far as what was going onat the Wagnerian festival. 

There are several paragraphs, too, about Show's ontaots 
with Oscar Wilde. Both of them oming from Dublin, it would 
have been but natural, I suppose, that they might have found 
themselves in each other's oompny more frequently than they did 
I believe, however, that Wilde leaned more toward the sooial 
Sd^ntellectS^ 7 L °rton and Shaw more toward the political 
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these thoughts along to Itora. 

locally, the January elections in Louisiana are beginning 
to inspire the contending cnadidates to voice their aspirations 
^ , * e a pub lie, Sara Jones and Earle -Long have been at it on the 

■^i°-e f0r vf 0nle ti ?fv°£ c0 ^ rse » although Earle Bong doesn't peeak 

hiS ° VVn J i0 S et * * H » tells “Q ^at Mr. Long's financial 
backer,- a man in .ionroe, Louisiana, has ordered Earle not to talk 
on platforms or before the microphones. It seems that Earle is 

under normal conditions, and sometimes he te s 
demonstrated that he can rant and rave to such good purpose that 

wi11 V Qieot^im^ 98 ^ hill " billy vote » which is the only vote that 

. uj.^ e ^p v,as a Pa * i8h political meeting at Provencal on Friday 

SfSira nFSSi ' K??! 1116 8 ° m ? 6 ° r fv Jm i l9S S0Uth W9St of Hatch itoches,- 
Sb«rr?J« a Mlly oounbry * All the half dozen contender for the 

8 0ffi ° e J 9are Present, as well as those aspiring to be 

aU !! 8 mid 80 Pft y nia attended and gave me a 

few highlights on the meeting, which was in the form of an out- 

° ne 9Hdidtate for Sheriff, - the present incumbent, 
made a short speech, a second candidate for the same office got 

oration*merely asked Thy the present occupant’had named 
his wife to the payroll as a "eputy, - not a very inspiring platform 

t j li 5 d cnadidate was called upon for a speeoh, but 

iy? 0 s t *s3 oizx .* 8tana up on ths 8oai> box ’ 

S;, LaW J -8 r 111 ? 111 ? for state Representative. He opened his 
siraple declaration that the hilly-billies had never 

hill-bil?iP^°«fl e ^?i 8 i nt th ? m „ in Baton Hoge, - he referred to the 
-i < ^’i^ 8 aS . hll J pe0ple •' He declared that nothing but niggers 

i od in the reiver bottoms, and that it was the rich J. H. Henrv 

thav P w*S^ lik ? h1 ?: tha ? always 6 0t the legislature to vote fo/what 
they wanted. Aen times in his speech, he named J. h. iienry, it is 

f» d * thin 6 he accused him of was "stealing" a road for the 

naorlfl^ 0 ^ 1118 * “ 8 S of course for the nifegers, from the poor hill 
Ha w f 8 re ?® r ^ d - ns to the Proposed new Melrose-Montrose 

fif +1* J -8 8814 ? ls speeoh went ov ® r nioely with the audience - 

and none the less so because Mr. Law, while addressing the meeting 
was twioe busy with his mouth, - both in talking and chewing on a 6 ’ 
chicken bone from time to time. You may be sure he will get 

hftord 8 ^ VOt0 J r0ra th ® 8e f who attended the meeting and watched and 

heard him perform. Isn t it really wonderful how Democracy works. 


TheMoQooks passed this way late this evening, and although 
it was first dark before they left, I was able to get them about a 
bushel of persimmons, of which the lady is ever so fond. The 
trees are lovely now, the golden fruit looking like oranges 
gleaming through the half vanished foliage. Isn’t it nice to con¬ 
template the time when our own avenue of pears and persimmons will 
be doing business. 


M-3889 in the Southern Historical Collection 
ipe1 Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


f 


2661 


November 10th, 1U47. 


Memorandumt « 

” « * 

I continue from the oenter of my boudoir rather than 
from my accustomed oorner, 

1 *, • , i • . . . .f • » . . >.*.••’ v * ’ ** 

a 

Inside, the temperature remains pleasantly static, but 
outside the thermometer is doing all sorts of tricks. 

1 t « 

Over the week end, it dropped to 35 and then suddenly 
leaped up to 85 yesterday. This morning it is down to 
40. I suppose everything at Arenbourg must be hopelessly 
confused as to whether it is well to start growing in the 
warm, moist air, or if it would be better to pull down their 
sap for the season and just oall it a day. 

j?'or lack of anything better to hand at the moment, I have 
returned to the long biography of Beorge Bernard Shaw, • 
entitled signifioantly enough "G, B. S." It's the best 
biqgraphy of a playright I know, seeming to cover all 
known data of any importance concerning the man and the 
creation and presentation of his works, as you know, he, almost, 
alone, of all prominent writers of the last quarter of the 
19th century, took up the bugle In bethalf of Ibsen and 
Wagner. It was tough going to get either of these writer's 
works presented, - or even condidered, in Great Britain. 

But Shaw kept on hammering away in behalf of his two pet 
artists, but his mathods of putting them over were so varied 
and different from the means used by the few critics who agreed 
with, him, that one is impressed by his persistency and 
his inganity. Where others preached, thundered or scolded, 

Shaw struck out with comedy and hilarity. His reviews, published 
in English papers, ostensibly to appraise the doings at Bayreuth, 
were, it appears to me, to have* been- more of a humour account of 
his own experiences from .London to -“ayreuth and back again. 

I gather that people read these articles for the humor they 
contained, - and before realizing it, they found themselves 
interested or curious about the object of the visits,- so 
that a wedge for Wagner was thus opened up on the island where 
up until then, nobody had even looked in the direction of 
the mainland, so far as what was going onat the Wagnerian festival. 

There are several paragraphs, too, about Stew's cntacts 
with Oscar Wilde. Both of them oming from Dublin, it would 
have been but natural, I suppose, that they might have found 
themselves in each other's oompny more frequently than they did 
I believe, however, that Wilde leaned more toward the social 

L0Dd ° n aM Sh “" m ° r8 t0,mri the Political 
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It interested me to le^rn that Shaw made an effort to get 
all the leading intellectuals of England to sign a protest in 
hehalf of some Jailed labor leaders in Chicago whom everyone agreed 
were being unfairly held by the American courts. Shaw contacted 
everyone of first rate in *reat Britain to affix his signature, 
but no one would sign, although they all secretly agreed 
the cause was just, - no one but Wilde, - and he unhesitatingly 
set his name down, firm and large, Shaw naturally admired him 
enormously for this act of courage, for, by so doing, Wilde, cf 
course, endangered his popularity in Amerioan circles. 
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‘ It is interesting to learn that later, after Wilde had 
been jailed, it was Shaw, when no one mentioned Wilde's name, 
had the courage to come out with courage in his Saturday Review 
of London articles, hailing him 38 the greatest playright of 
his time, etc, -Che author of this volume remarks in pa ssing 
that no other playright of the 19th century in cireat Britain 
is still played to the enjoyment of such $pprenative .audience, 
and^naturally I thought of you and your last season's witnessing 
of "^he Importance of Being Earnest, 

_' This machine is beinning to act up a little, and 
I shdll accordingly break .off at this point and see if I can’t 
get it rigged up, a little, bett .91 before another sunduwn. Today's 
rain apparahtiy disoouragacC Hr. Baohelier from risking the quagrairees 
of -Little River, and. I shall be glad if he will put off the 
trip uhtil the butaine artists have made a permanent installation 
of their waxes in this house so that I may hav,e things 
back in order before any guests pass this way, il 

til . d 61 m « ■ 

* My patient has about given up a y idea of going to " 

Shreveport until after Christmas* which, I hope, means not 
at all. L>he explains at the moment that she cannot go until 
..after the ne«rting system has-been firni Shed in my'house. 

This exouse seems a little lame, since she doesn’t ev eh-know 
when the plumbers are here and hasn’t been in this house in years, 
but the excuse is sufficient for remaining-at home, - and 
I*m a 1 in favor of 
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Hovember 7th, 


1947. 



Memorandum: , - 

- v Oil J v U y J w sJ', k • 

My desk is in a different place tonight, and so 
I shall probably write even more dully than usual. By the 
way, have you ever noticed how mucji more readily we .pen 
a line if we are accustomed to always undertake the same in 
the customary situation. I suppose it is due to habit,- 
that growing used to furniture r walls and windows in one 
identical spot, everything tends to sink into the remoter 
spaces of our consciousness. Accordingly we are less distracted 
after a short time, and our thoughts function more readily 
undisturbed that things tjiat otherwise would seem to jump 
out at us. , 

How often have all of u,s taken great pride or satisfaction 
in some new bauble, piece of furniture or .bric-a-brac, and 
having placed it somewhere in our domiaile where we can 
catch sight of it without effort, .the thing, stands forth 
like a sore -thtunb for the first day or two, and we are 
even surprised when people coming to visit us don't immediately 
remark upon it, even though they may have never been in the 
place before. And then gradually and then inperceptiably, 
the object gradually recedes,, eventually becoming an intregal 
part of the rest of the room,, but the process is so delicately 
accomplished that we frequently never notice its comparative 
effaoement, * 

* - - ♦ -j 

Well, all this preliminary talk is to say that I mx have 
moved my desk into the middle of this room, to make way for 
the plumbers who came late t is afternoon to install butaine 
gas. I shall continue to burn wood in my fireplaoe, but 
it will be pleasant to have the butaine handy so it may re¬ 
enforce the heat when Winter begins swirling around outside. 

As always happens in such instances, - plumbers, I mean,-not 
Winter, they just didn't finish their Job on the first go-round, 
and so I deoided to leave my desk where I had placed it, and 
on the a88umption-the work will be completed on Saturday, I shall 
resume my aooustomeii place on Sunday. • 


It is pleasant to report that we had quite a nice shower of 
rain last night and quite a big wind storm. It happened around 
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It interested me to let-rn that Shaw made an effort to get 
all the leading intellectuals of England to sign a protest in 
behalf of some Jailed labor leaders in Chicago whom everyone agreed 
were being unfairly held by the American oourts. Shaw contacted 
everyone of first rate in Great Britain to affix his signature, 
but no one would sign, although they all secretly agreed 
the cause was just, - no one but Wilde, - and he unhesitatingly 
set his name down, firm and large, Shaw naturally admired him 
enormously for this act of courage, for, by so doing, Wilde, of 
course, endangered his popularity in Amerioan circles. 


of 


' It is interesting to learn that, later, after ^ilde had 
been jailed, it was Shaw, when no one mentioned Wilde's name, 
had the courage to oome out with courage in his Saturday Review 
of London articles, hailing him 38 the greatest playright of 
his time, eto, -Che author of this volume remarks in pa ssing 
that no other playright of the 19th century in Great Britain 
is still played to the enjoyment of such spprecative .audience, 
ahdjaaturally 1 thought of you and your last season's witnessing 
f "^he Importance of Being Earnest, 

This machine is beinning to act up a little, and 
I shdll accordingly break .off at this point and see if I oan't 
get it rigged up a little, better before .another sundown. Today's 
rain apparently discouraged Mr. Bachelier from risking the quagrairees 
of little River, and. I shall be glad if he will put off the 
trip ufrtil the butaine artists have made a permanent .installation 
of their waxes in this house so that I may hav,e things 
back in order before a^y guests pass this way, sioti#.-. 

ft tar) j " r — cvi .Sc: nave ro — ,00 

* My patient has about given up a y idea of going’ to ’ 

Shreveport until after °hristmas* which, I hope, means not 
at all, a he explains at the monent that she cannot go until 
.after, the heating aystam haa been fttiighed in my house. 

This exouse seems a little lame, since she doesn't eveh-know 
when the plumbers, are here and hasn't been Jin this house in years, 
but the excuse is sufficient for remaining-at home, - and 

I'm a 1 in favor of it. , - , 
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Movember 7th, 1947, 


Memorandum: , *• - 

' t J I I 0 ill v l(y » y d ytrl v W . . • ^C» — ' ’ ^ AS w 

My desk is in a different place tonight, and so 
I shall probably write even more dully than usual. By the 
way, have you ever noticed how much more readily we -pen 
a line if we are accustomed to always undertake the same in 
the customary situation, I suppose it is due to habit,- 
that growing used to furniture r walls and windows in one 
identical spot, everything tends to sink into the remoter 
spaces of our consciousness. Accordingly we are less distracted 
after a short time, and our thoughts function more readily 
undisturbed that things that otherwise would seem to jump 
out at us. , 

. I I , • *; , , "X(i \.'t . 0 ‘ 0; , ' t ■» 

How often have all of u,s taken great pride or satisfaction 
in some new bauble, piece of furniture or ,bric-.a-brao, and 
having placed it somewhere in our domicile where we can 
catch sight of it without effort, -the thing, stands forth 
like a sore -th.umb for the first day or two, and we are 
* even surprised when people .coming to viBit us don't immediately 
remark upon it, even though they may have never been in the 
place before. And then gradually and then imperceptiably, 
the objeot gradually recedes,, eventually becoming an intregal 
part of the rest of the room,, but the process is so delicately 
accomplished that we frequently never notice its comparative 
effacement, < 

' ■ # ^ | . , i t J ' j J T.‘ 1 

Well, all this priliminary talk is to say that I not have 
moved my desk into the middle of this room, to make way for 
the plumbers who came late t is afternoon to install butaine 
gas, I shall continue to burn wood in my fireplaoe, but 
it will be pleasant to have the butaine handy so it may re¬ 
enforce the heat when Winter begins swirling around outside. 

As always happens in such instances, - plumbers, I mean,’not 
Winter, they just didn't finish their job on the first go-round, 
and so I decided to leave my desk where I had placed it, and 
on the a88umption-the work will be completed on Saturday, I shall 
resume my aooustomed place on Sunday. • 

• XJ vi A ,M * 

It is pleasant to report that we had quite a nice shower of 
rain last night and quite a big wind storm. It happened around 
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one o'clook in the morning, - but I never heard any of it, 

J# H, tells me that about tjwenty houses were blown dow at some 
place above Natchitoches and several people were killed, but 
I heard nothing about it on the radio. Perhaps we should have 
had more people finished off to rate an airing on the ether 
waves, 

Arenbourg was grand, following the shower, everything 
looking as fresh as a daisy. But not even the "elephant traps" 
had any water in them. The ground has been dry for so long 
.that it can readily absorb tons of water without batting an 
eye-lash, i reckon, I am hoping the ground will get good and 
soaked before some of the things which we have Jointly invested 
in lately arrive, for that will give .them a better chance to 
make a go of things, and then* too, the frost will do little 
or no damage when it comes if everything is all a-drip. 

v « W «• 3 v* iO J. •'A M v 1)11 • A — «■» • iv 9v * * 

I must c et after the Hew Orleans Public Library, which 
today has sent me a batch of novels, none of which mean anything 
to me. -‘■here is one by Delafield, "None Shall Lever Know" or 
some such title, and a couple of other things which I haven't 
even sampled. As a final resort, 1 have saved the plays of 
iSugene O'Neil,-. Sr., which I shall read on Sunday, if nothing 
interesting comes in tomorrow’s post, I sampled the first page 
of the first play, which happened to be ".Emperor Jones", whioh 
I believe is done by some of the original cast, - Dudley Diggs it 
sounds like, and perhaps Paul Robeson, but I think not. I'm 
wondering if you saw the movie of Eraporer Jones with Paul Robeson. 
It was wonderful, - based on the life of the Black Emporer, - 
Christoph, of Black Majesty fame,, if you recall The Theatre 
Luxld did the thig on the stage,, - with the usual fineness of 
aetail, I think I shall enjoy reading "Mourning ^eeoomes 
j,leotra , too, unless something better comes to hand, whioh 
is difficult to imagine. 

I am finishing a thing called "The Story of a Pioneer" by 
some lady whose name I don T t recall. Norn in England, she came 
to Lawrence, -‘ass with her family when a child, and at 12•, headed 
out with her mother and two sisters and two brothers to occupy 
8taked their father in the wilds of Michigan, - in 
1659, How her brother fashioned a snare out of his sister's 
,. hoop skirt is one of the ingenious particulars to illustrate 
who without the usual means of procureing food, • in this 
case without fish hooks, they snared fish, - the story is quite 
informative, for a page in the country's portrait in those 
momentuou8 times. 

tfell, to being .with, ± promised you this note would be 
more dull than usual, *nd so, having proved the po.nt, I 
shall eventually discover where I am at, - and so fola’up my 

nS??/ 11 1 said y eet0rda *. 1 should- like to say again,- 
30,000,000 times.. ’ 
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November 11th, 1947, 


Memorandum: . , , . 

, Your perfectly elegant three page letter to hand, and 
every line^of it crammed full of interesting particulars and 
an abundance of singularly happy phrases. I need not say 
I am bubbling over with gratitude and ehonantment. 

As my out-going letters are never read, of course, I 
« have no opportunity to Judge how I might find them, - 

should I ever glance over a paragraph, once it is set down, I 
know you will be delighted to learn that your letter had an added 
element of humour in it that you never suspected, - not 
in what you wrote, but in how one of the word's was delivered 
to me. My Ethopian reads quite regularly, I mean to say, 
readily, and frequently he strikes out a word that may be 
quite new to him, '.often hitting its pronunciation with perfection. 

I kept my faoe perfectly straight today when he unwittingly coined 
a new fashion for delivering Stephen Zweig's name to me from your 
letter. He pronounced it "Zee-weeg", which I found ever so nlce,- 
not that it reminaed me of "Sea-weed" but Just because it gave it 
a twist I should never have thought up on my own hook. 

It is good of you to tell me of your current reading, and 
I am hoping eventually to read the same item, - either on 
Talking Book or at some Joint sitting, for it would be fun 
to share the characters in the volume as they appear, - especially 
old Lj. franklin. I am not surprised that the good doctor didn't 
get on so well with Beaumarchais, as you say the book indicates. 

I was always under the impression that Beaumarchais was something 
of a “arnett ^ane, - faoile with his pen, but utterly disdainful 
of anyone who might be saorifioed, Just so long as he could 
effect what he wanted for himself through his natural gift for 
speaking and writing well. 

And speaking of talking Books, brings me to yourvsuggestion 
regarding mv election to the Board on which sits old Xenophon. 

I should thinfc that Mr. Barbour would be Just the.man to engineer 
or advise me on that point, but, as in. so many other instances,- 
one letter from me, and correspondence appears to come to a dead 
standstill.. 

Followng your visit to the foundation and your mention of 
the pleasure you had in meeting Miss Smith and --r. Barbour, I 
dropped him a little note, saying how much I appreciated his 
good offioes on that occasj.op r# , Later, when the talking Books 
Topic which he did for September, - or whenever, - came to hand, I 
wrote him a little note of congratulation, thanking him for some 
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one o'clook in the morning, - hut I never heard any of it, 

J, H, tells me that shout twenty houses were blown dow at some 
place above Natchitoches and several people were killed, hut 
I heard nothing about it on the radio. Perhaps we should have 
had more people finished off to rate an airing on the ether 
waves. 

Arenbourg was grand, following the shower, everything 
looking as fresh as a daisy. But not even the "elephant trapB" 
had any water in them. The ground has been dry for so long 
.that it can readily absorb tons of water without batting an 
eye-lash, i reckon, I am hoping the ground will get good and 
soaked before some of the things which we have Jointly invested 
in lately arrive, for that will give .them a better chance to 
make a go of things, and then* too, the frost will do little 
or no damage when it comes if everything is all a-drip. 

. J .1 i i) wG v* c i *> vw J- J, 1 i Jv vUv* v 1 ' ■ i v- v 

I must c et after the New Orleans Public Library, which 
today has sent me a bat oh of novels, none of which mean anything 
to me. x here is one by Delafield, "None Shall never Know" or 
some such title, and a couple of other things which I haven't 
even sampled. As a final resort, 1 have saved the plays of 
Sugene O'Neil,. Sr., which I shall read on Sunday, if nothing 
interesting comes in tomorrow's post, I sampled the first page 
of the first play, which happened to be "Emperor Jones", whioh 
I believe is done by some of the original cast, - Dudley Diggs it 
sounds like, and perhaps Paul Robeson, but I think not. I'm 
wondering if you saw the movie of Smporer Jones with Paul Bobeson. 
It was wonderful, - based on the life of the Black Smporer, - 
Uiristoph, of Blaok Majesty fame,, if you reoall The Theatre 
^uiid did the thig on the stage,, - with the usual fineness of 
aetail, I think I shall enjoy reading "Mourning Beeoomes 
Plectra , too, unless something better comes to hand, whioh 
is difficult to imagine. 

« 

I am finishing a thing called "The Story of a Pioneer" by 
some lady whose name I don T t reoall. B 0 m in England, she came 
to Dawrenoe, ^ass with her family when a child, and at 1£; headed 
out with her mother and two sisters and two brothers to occupy 
8tak - ed their father in the wilds of Michigan, - in 
1659, How her brother fashioned a snare out of his sister's 
hoop skirt is one of the ingenious particulars to illustrate 
who without the usual means of procureing food, - in this 
case without fish hooks, they snared fish, - the story is quite 
informative, for a page in the country's portrait in those 
momentuou8 times. 

//ell, to being .with, 1 promised you this note would be 
more dull than usual, *nd so, having proved the po.nt, I 
shall eventually discover where I am at, - and so fold’up my 

Oniy all i said yesterday, i should like to say again - 
30,000,000 times. ^ 6 ’ 


November 11th, 1947. 


Memorandum: . , f , . 

, Your perfectly elegant three page letter to hand, and 
every line"of it crammed full of interesting particulars and 
an abundance of singularly happy phrases. 1 need not say 
I am bubbling over with gratitude and ehonantment. 

As my out-going letters are never read, of pourse, I 
have no opportunity to Judge how I might find them, 
should I ever glance over a paragraph, once it is set down. I 
know you will be delighted to learn that your letter had an added 
element of humour in it that you never suspected, - not 
in what you wrote, but in how one of the word's was delivered 
to me. My Ethopian reads quite regularly, - I mean to say, 
readily, and frequently he strikes out a word that may be 
quite new to him, .often hitting its pronunciation with perfection. 

I kept my faoe perfectly straight today when he unwittingly coined 
a new fashion for delivering Stephen Zweig's name to me from your 
letter. He pronounced it "Zee-weeg", which I found ever so nice,- 
not that it remineed me of "Sea-weed" but Just because it gave it 
a twist I should never have thought up on my own hook. 

It is good of you to tell me of your current reading, and 
I am hoping eventually to read the same item, - either on 
Talking Book or at some Joint sitting, for it would be fun 
to share the characters in the volume as they appear, - especially 
old Dr. franklin. I am not surprised that the good doctor didn’t 
get on so well with Beaumarchais, as you say the book indicates. 

I was always under the impression that Beaumarchais was something 
of a “arnett Dane, - facile with his pen, but utterly disdainful 
of anyone who might be sacrificed, Just so long as he could 
effect what he wanted for himself through his natural gift for 
speaking and writing well. 

And speaking of talking Books, brings me to yourvsuggestion 
regarding election to the Board on which sits old Xenophon, 

I should thing that Mr. Barbour would be Just the man to engineer 
or advise me on that point, but, as in. so many other instances,- 
one letter from me, and correspondence appears to come to a dead 
standstill. t . 

Followng your visit to the foundation and your mention of 
the pleasure you had in meeting Miss Smith and -*r. Barbour, I 
dropped him a little note, saying how much I appreciated his 
good offices on that occasJ.op r ., D a ter, when the Talking Books 
Topic which he did for September, - or whenever, - came to hand, I 
wrote him a little note of congratulation, thanking him for some 
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noint he made and asking him about something else. Following 
Fflss 4ltS ? S de“rtttre. I. had occasion to malts inquiry regarding 
a mechanical problem I had encountered with my machine when using 
English records which are speeded differently from Ain0ri °f?®* th 
remarked at the time I would hold the records then pesenting the 
problem until 1 had his response. To none of the above communica¬ 
tions have I ever had a response Likethat most 0 * 00 l l011 !' 111 * 

Scourby, Mr. Barbour, appar. tly, doesn t write. What a Pi£y 
that time prevents him or inclination doesn t impell him Jo take 
pen in hand just once in a while, perhaps, after the holi ays, 

I may take another try at oorrespondending with him. In the mean 
time should you ever chance to bump into any of that out-fit , and 
on the spur of the moment should think about the question of anyone 
getting himself appointed to the Board, I certainly would be glad if 
vou would inquire. The chance of ever bumping into anyone from 
an office located so far from your own certainly seems remote enough, 
but you todi Sow it is one encounters the strangert people in the oddrst 
places, - and especially in hew York. 

By oarcel post in tomorrow's post along with, this letter, will 
go forward some pecanes. « Although there is no crop 
the Madam asked that some be sent you regardless - 
to the clerk recommending that "a quart be sent, , I advise 
clerk to disregard "the wart" upwards, and I hope you receive a. 
nice little box in tie time, 1 mention the quantity, however, in 
'order that mention of the amount be skipped over, when you write 
the Mad - m regading their arrival. - 

And speaking of the Madam recalls that she thinks she would 
like to read Spool's The Cathedral, - possibly b cause 1 have 
spoken of it to her^ but more so because the episcopal Church of 
England seems to have been getting a going over lately by some 
people who seem to think it is the -hurch Party, operating behind 
Queen Mary's hat, that is preventing the "uke and .Duchess of 
Windsor from being sent invitations to the marriage of Princess 
Elizabeth. I think the Madam would like to observe the crack in 
the Church foundation", as Walpool's Cathedral probably suggested when 
it was written, at a time, I imagine, before the Duke of Windsor 
was even Prince of ^ailes. 

• - 

A letter from Sister today, asks if she had an American ancestors 
who "anterceated" the American Revolution. n a lf the time I don t 
spell so well as Sister, but "anterceated" makes me really look to 
my laurels. It seems that now through my efforts, she succeded in 
getting into the D. *. L. A. she, wants or aspires to make 

the Colonial Lames. *he paid the l, A. Washington . 

geneologist £150.00 to engineer her into the ", A. R, • and 
the bag failed. I got a milk bottle of chocolate milk for having 
been successful in the project, and I like c ocolate milk ever s 
much but it'8 going to take more than a single bottle of the stufi 
to get me to put her over the next hurdle. I should really worry myself 
over that bag's social fancies...*,,. 


November 12th, 1947. 


Memorandum; * 

“ « *' * 

You were so kind as to offer to acquaint -me with 
the individual titles of Stephen Zweig's books, and 
I may inquire from time to time about one or the other of 
these. There is no hurry at all about advising me on 
such matters, as there is no rush about them. I should 
prefer to ask {bout one or the other Instead of having 
the complete list, for -I can refresh my mind or add to my 
-Stock of knowledge with better mental digestion than other¬ 
wise. 

In his "World of Yesterday", he mentions doing some 
research with a view to doing a book on Mary Stuart. If 
you should run across a title in his list indicating that 
the book was actually done, I shoula be glad to know, - just 
for my own satisfaction, after which I shall make recommend a- 
tions to old Xenophon. 

• , . I*'-’-* 

■ * — k x \ > 1 -A ' . • * * ; ■ 

I continue reading a little from- "G.b.s", 
although I'm. not paying very close attention to what 
I read, for the cooler air seems to have invigorated me 
physically, and thanks to a little more physical aotivity, 

I seem to be finding it difficult to keep awake when 
night draws down it curtain^ « 

I imagine I half heard something Shaw wrote regarding 
some book or other, and on awakening this morning, whatever 
I had read, plus the self propulsion of my own gray 
matter while asleep, brought me around to this conclusion 
regarding Mr. Kane's ourrent volume; 

Every book has mistakes in it, - even the Bible. 

By and large, the presence or absence of mistakes in a book 
doesn't matter. The thing that really matters is whether 
the writer is an honest man or a sooundrel. If an author 
is an honest man,,the errors in his book will turn out to be 
of minor importance. If the author is a scoundrel, the 
hook is of no service, for the faots will serve no better 
purpose than the falsehoods, and while«the reader of 
an honest author's work can readily accept the truths and 
reject the errors, he will invariably feel uncertain 
about both the truths and the falsehoods of the scoundrel's 
volume, and end up by finding it neoessary to rejeot the 
whole business. 
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noint he made, and asking him about something else. Following 
Miss Smith's departure, I-had occasion to make inquiry regarding 
a mechanical problem I had encountered with my machine when using 
English records which are speeded differently from 
remarked at the time I would hold the records then pesenting the 
problem until 1 had his response. To none of the above communica 
tions have I ever had a response. Like that mo etexceUentiar. 

Scourby, Mr. Barbour, appar, tly, doesn t write, ./hat a pity . 
that time prevents him or inclination doesn him to take 

nen in hand just once in a while, perhaps, after the holidays, 
i may take another try at oorreepondending with him. In the mean 
time should you ever chance to bump into any of that out-fit , a d 
on the spur of the moment should think about the question of anyone 
getting himself appointed to the Board, I certainly would be glad if 
fou would inquire. The chance of ever bumping into anyone from 
y an office located so far from your own certainly seems t 

but you -know how it is one encounters the strangert people in the odarst 

places, - and especially in -dew York. 

By parcel post in tomorrow's post along with this letter, will 
go forward some pecanes. . Although there is no crop this year 
the Madam asked that some be sent you regardless - h ®* ?es,sage 
to the clerk recommending that a Quart be sent. , I advise 
clerk to disre ; ard "the wart" upwards, and I hope you receive a. 
nice little box in • ue time. 1 mention the quantity, however, in 
'order that mention of the amount be skipped over, when you write 
the Mad'm regading their arrival. - 

And speaking of the Madam recalls that she thinks she would 
like to read Spool's 0?he Cathedral, - possibly b cause 1 have 
spoken of it to her;' but more so because the episcopal Ohuroh of 
England seems to have been getting a going over lately by 8 ° ne 
people who Seem to think it is the -hurch Party, operating behind 
Queen Mary's hat, that is preventing the "uke and .Duchess of 
Windsor from being sent invitations to the marriage of Princess 
Elizabeth, I think the Madam would like to observe the oracic in 
the Church foundation”, as Walpool's Cathedral probably suggested when 
it was written, at a time, I imagine, before the Duke of ‘indsor 
was even Prince of Hailes. 

• *• • • 

A letter from Sister today, asks if she had an American ancestors 
who "anterceated” the American Revolution. u a lf the time I don t 
spell so well as Sister, but "anterceated" makes me really look to 
my laurels. It seems that now through my efforts, she succeded in 
getting into the D. *. M. b. A. 8 he, wants or aspires to make 

the Colonial h a mes. ^he paid the v . A, '7ashing ton . 

geneologist ,y150.00 to engineer her into the • u . A. R,,.- and 
the bag failed. I got a milk bottle of chocolate milk for having 
been successful in the project, and I like c ocolate milk ever so 
much but it'8 going to take more than a single bottle of the stutr 
to get me to put her over the next hurdle. I should really worry myself 
over that bag s social fanoies...»,., 



November 12th, 1947. 


Memorandum: s 

A " ! V \ * 

You were so kind as to offer to acquaint -me with 
the individual titles of Stephen Zweig's books, and 
I may inquire from time to time about one or the other of 
these. There is no hurry at all about advising me on 
such matters, as there is no rush about them, I should 
prefer to ask fbout one or the other instead of having 
the complete list, for I can refresh my mind or add to my 
.stock of knowledge with better mental digestion than other¬ 
wise. 

In his "World of Yesterday", he mentions doing some 
research with a view to doing a book on Mary Stuart. If 
you should run aoross a title in his list indicating that 
the book was actually done, I should be glad to know, - Just 
for my own sfctisfaction, after which I shall make recommend a- 
tions to old Xenophon. 

I continue reading a little from- "G.-k.S", 
although I'm. not paying very close attention to what 
I read, for the cooler air seems to have invigorated me 
physically, and thanks to a little more physical activity, 

I seem to be finding it difficult to keep awake when 
night draws down it curtain. « 

I imagine I half heard something Shaw wrote regarding 
some book or other, and on awakening this morning, whatever 
I had read, plus the self propulsion of my own gray 
matter while asleep, brought me around to this conclusion 
regarding Mr. Kane's current volume? 

Every book has mistakes in it, - even the Bible. 

By and large, the presence or absence of mistakes in a book 
doesn't matter. The thing that really matters is whether 
the writer is an honest man or a scoundrel. If an author 
is an honest man,,the errors in his book will turn out to be 
of minor importance. If the author is a scoundrel, the 
book is of no service, for the faots will serve no better 
purpose than the falsehoods, and while.the reader of 
an honest author’s work can readily accept the truths and 
reject the.errors, he will invariably feel uncertain 
about both the truths and the falsehoods of the scoundrel's 
volume, and end up by finding it neoessary to rejeot the 
whole business. 
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The air was chill today, but the sun bright, and 
I made th'e most of the combination to haul plenty of 
cotton hulls to bed the bases of the nandina. The latter 
do best in semihii shade which they got none of this past 
summer, but for some surprising reason all of them seem to 
have weathered the warmth. Any old day now, - I assume, 
some, i hope, but probably all the things ordered for 
Areribroug, will be tumbling in and I must foresake 
the plumbers of the butaine deprtment in favor of 
furthering plans for making preperations at Arenbourg for 
getting the new things into the ground as soon after their 
arrival as possible. I'm certainly glad Mr. Bachelier 
failed to make it this week, for 1 may be better prepared 
to him a week hence. 


November 13th, 1947 


Memorandum: 

It was so nice to have the Bands and their friend for 
their after dark visit, but somehow the night seemed so 
short between the hour they departed and the arrival of 
another pil rims this morning. 

t ’.Veil before getting this new day under way, the 
brother of a Dallas lady who had been here a month or two 
ago arrived, sending in word to me by one of the darkies, 
ashing if he might chat with me for a few moments. He might. 

He was a retired^ busi ness man, obviously bitten but recently 
by the Geneology Bug, and bubbling ovei with facts and 
legends about his Natchez ancestors who had descended from 
the Sir Walter Scott and the material line or' leorge Washing¬ 
ton, 1 could help him some. He eoul help me, too, for 
he was just arri ea from Mississippi where, among other 
sections, he had covered some of the "off the beaten trails" 
which are vaguely if at all known to me. I have long 
wanted to explore the region further to the B a st of the 
Mississippi River than the upper 'and lower Woodville Road 
which I know fairly well, I have always^felt that between 
St. Franoisville, heading North for 40 miles, an area some 
15 or 20 miles deep must contain some nice old ante helium 
homes that nobody knows about. My visitor confirmed this 
"hunch" by telling me of a splendid old mansion, - Hampton 
Hall,-which he had discovered when driving through this 
forgotten region, as he made his way from Jackson to 
Woodville, in a leisurely cross-country jaunt, fortunately, 
he had taken a picture of the old mansion and so 1 was 
able to get a fairly clear idea of what the place looked like. 

It had the large 1860 columes, and appeared to be somewhat 

like the old Wade home in the Rodney neighborhood, but in better 

condition. 

I had an appointment for 9 o'clock, and so had to 
lose the interview by 9;20, to catch up with the next 
pilgrim, but even though I had to forego breakfast, I found 
food enough in ray early morning visitor, - and the thrill 
of other forgotten mansions to explore; that 1 counted the 
day welll started. 

Before 1 got through with the waiting pilgrims, the 
Iinipmayers arrived, but before oing more than pouring them 
a glass of wine, Sister blew in.qu^te unexpectedly, bring- 


Today's pilgrims numbered about the usual amount. 

The Madam had some, callers from town thiB afternoon, but 
as they were about her speed, i withdrew and gave her the 
sole pleasure of entertaining them. 


About an hour after th r e Madam had gone to bed tonight, 
and I had come back from a brisk walk to Arenbourg and back. 

Dr. Al, and knocked on my door. He said Mrs. ^and was at 
the big house, having invaded the Madam's bedroom with a 
South' Western horticultural specialist, and ■‘'r. *and according¬ 
ly thought he would come over to chat with me. I don’t 
know how the ^adam made out, but D r . Rand and I had a good 
chat. Mrs. A and andthe horticulutral doctor arrived a 
little^later, so the four of us had a pleasant hour 
together over here. Dr. Band had brought me a fine 
bottle of port, and that lent a pleasant note to the evening. 

I must recall their friend's name, for he is coming back 
to see me again. He told me soipe fascinating experiences about 
a hobby he has, - discovering what remains of the lost 
plantation gardens in Louisiana and Natchez, and rescuing 
the forgotten plants and shrubs from them. He He has just 
found some wonderful old lilies and things in the old Valcour- 
Aime or is it Ayme garden, which, as.you know, was quite a 
famous one on the Mississippi. He says many of the original 
ol4 trees, - and stumps of others,,continue to demark the 
original parterres and walks, and that even the old mausaleum 
femains, Valoour Ayme having l?uilt a hill and dug out 
a large room, lined with marble, where all the family was 
buried,. It will be nice having some of the lilies and other 
flowering shrubs from there at Arqnbourg, don't you think so. 


So many things to talk about 
but now x must fold anu listen to 


so many things to do 
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The air was chill today, but the sun bright, and 
I made th'e most of the combination to haul plenty of 
cotton hulls to bed the bases of the nandina. The latter 
do best in semihii shade which they got none of this past 
summer, but for some surprising reason all of them seem to 
have weathered the warmth. Any old day now, - I assume,- 
some, I hope, but probably all the things ordered for 
Areribroug, will be tumbling in and I must foresake 
the plumbers of the butaine deprtment in favor of 
furthering plans for making preperations at Axenbourg for 
getting the new things into the ground as soon after their 
arrival as possible. I'm certainly glad Mr. Haahelier 
failed to make it this week, for f may be better prepared 
to him a week hence. 

Today's pilgrims numbered about the usual amount. 

The Madam had some, callers from town this afternoon, but 
as they were about her speed, i withdrew and gave her the 
sole pleasure of entertaining them. 

About an hour after thp Madam had gone to bed tonight, 
and I had come back from a brisk walk to Arenbourg and back. 

Dr. ■ u and knocked on my door. He said Mrs. ^and was at 
the big house, having invaded the Madam's bedroom with a 
South' "estern horticultural specialist, and ■ u r. ^and according¬ 
ly thought he would cane over to chat with me, I don't 
know how the ^adam made out, but ^r. Rand and I had a good 
chat, Mrs. ^and andthe horticulutral doctor arrived a 
little\Later, so the four of us had a pleasant hour 
together over here. Dr. Hand had brought me a fine 
bottle of port, and that lent a pleasant note to the evening. 

' I must recall their friend's name, for he is coming back 
to see me again. He told me soijie fascinating experiences about 
a hobby he has, - discovering what remains of the lost 
plantation gardens in Douisiana and Datchez, and rescuing 
the forgotten plants and shrubs from them. He He has just 
found some wonderful old lilies and things in the old Valcoux- 
Aims or is it Ayne garden, which, as.you know, was quite a 
famous one on the Mississippi. He says many of the original 
old trees, - and stumps of others,,continue to demark the 
original parterres and walks, and that even the old mausaleum 
femains, Valcour Ayme having tyuilt a hill and dug out 
a large room, lined witty marble, where all the family was 
buried.. It will be nice having sbme of the lilies and other 
flowering shrubs from there at Arenbourg, don't you think so. 


Ho many things to talk about, so many things to do, 
but now must fold anu listen to "G. U. S. 


November 13th, 1947. 


t 


Memorandum: 

.1 « > . v , ■ •; •• ■•••*. 

It was so nice to have the Hands and their friend for 
their after dark visit, but somehow the night seemed so 
short between the hour they departed and the arrival of 
another pil rims this morning. 

, Well before getting this new day under way, the 
brother of a jjallas lady who had been here "a month or two 
ago arrived, sending in word to me by one of the darkies, 
ashing if he might chat with me for a few moments. He might. 

He was a retired, busi ness man, obviously bitten but recently 
by the Geneology ® U S» anc * bubbling ovei with facts and 
legends about his Natchez ancestors who had descended from 
the Sir "'alter ^eott and the matert&l line of George Washing¬ 
ton, I could help him some. He coul help me, too f fox 
he was just arri ed from Mississippi where, among other 
sections, he had covered some of the "off the beaten trails" 
which are vaguely if at all known to me. I have long 
wanted to explore the region further to the Hast of the 
Mississippi River than the upper 'and lower Woodville Road 
which I know fairly well, I have always..felt that between 
St. Franoisvilie, heading Horth for 40 miles, an area some 
15 or 20 miles deep must contain some nice old ante helium 
home8 that nobody knows about. My visitor confirmed this 
"hunch" by telling me of a splendid old mansion, - Hampton 
Hall,-which he had discovered when driving through this 
forgotten region, as he made his way from Jackson to 
WoodviljLe, in a leisurely cross-country jaunt, fortunately, 
he had taken a picture of the old mansion and so 1 was 
able to get a fairly clear idea of What the place looked like. 

It had the large 1860 columes, and appeared to be somewhat 

like the old Wade home in the Rodney neighborhood, but in better 

condition. 

I had an appointment for 9 o'clock, and so had to 
lose the interview by 9j20, to catch up with the next 
pilgrim, but even though I'had to forego breakfast, I found 
food enough in my early morning visitor, - and the thrill 
of other forgotten mansions to explore, that 1 counted the 
day welll started. 

Before 1 got through-with the waiting pilgrims, the 
Enipmayers arrived, but before oing more than pouring them 
a glass of wine, Sister blew in.^u^te unexpectedly, bring- 
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ing with her LIrs. ina Mclnnes, of Shreveport, - an artist 
who drove little Miss Alberta to Gape God a year ago last 
summer. .rs. Mclnnes, so *. H. tells me, is of a powerful 
Baton a ou e family, which is interesting, but not half so 
interesting as this lady who is a very nice person Sister 
and her guest and Sister's daughter didn't return to Shreve¬ 
port until between 3 and 4, so that up to that hour, the 
day was pretty much of a shambles. While Sister went to 
-loutierville to get some duffle she had left in the attic 
down there, M rs , Mclnnes did a very nice watercolor of the 
African House, which she had long wished to paint, this being 
the first time she had ever seen it, save through photo¬ 
graphs. ^he very kindly offered the painting to me, but naturally 
I declin d, feeling certa n she would like to have it in her 
own collection, and there is always a ohance she will come 
back for another go at the thing. 

Sometime between the darkness and dawn visitors I 
finished < n G. 3, S", and 1 must say it is a remarkably 
fine biography. In the last pages, there is a wonderful 
. transcript from an article appearing in a .London racer 
when the Simpson affair was at its height, prior to the 
Ting's abidication, Mr. Shaft, in that article, - it i* a 
coversation between the King and the'Prime Minister, and the 
Zing and the ^rchbisop, Shaw puts both the politician and 
the prelate in the most ridiculous light. Like so many things 
ne aoes 4 G, B, S, convinces the reader of the truth of his 
primary principles by tickling the reader to the point 
of hilarity, 

. \‘J J, if • »■ ■ • ’ •„ v • i ‘ • *• A v ” 

In the last chapters, too, I was much nterested in learning 
about what happened to Shaw's former Editor of the London 
Saturday Review, - frank Harris. I had known, - and heartily 
disliked, frank ^arris in Paris and in Hew York I used to be 
somewhat astonished at myeolf for wilfully associating myself 
u ^e tian for hours at a time, and yet the annoyance his 
personality, constantly stirred up was made up in part hy the 
recompense one received in learning a heap of hings from 
this pretentious blackmailer who, stra.jgely.enough, was actually 
associated throughout life with plenty of people of merit - 
people like Shaw, 'ilde , etc, ne was such a liar that one 
could put little c. edence in all he saifli, and yet one was 
able to find wonderful leads to trlitus if one had the 
persistency to remember the tag ends of truths which he wove up 
into patterns of flasehood. And I suppose that was why I would 
tolerate listening to him while sitting at the same little 
table on a terrace Cafe or a private home, I was nothing in 
his life save an audienae of on6, but that was all he needed. 

But having lost sight of him these many years, I was interested 
to learn from the "B. B.S." book that he had finally died 
in iiioe a number of years ago. 

Pshaps in another day or two, I shall be back in 
ray accustomed spot for daily conversations, and 1 hone 
the quality may improve. 
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liovpmber 14 th, 1947, 



Memorandum: , 

It has rained steadily for the past 24 hours, and I can 
take it. So can Arenbourg, 

And what is good for ^renbourg appears in this instance 
to be good for my domestic arrangements in this ancient 
plantation establishment. What I mean to-imply is that 
with the eaather making outside, work Impossible, the butaine 
plumbers apparently turned their steps in my direction, since 
their artistry could be expended exclusively on this inside 
job. Their accomplishments were two-fold, - for 
not only did they get the heating aids properly piped and 
placed, but, they also succeeded in breaking a leg on my desk 
and smashing my desk lamp. Following their departure, 

I struck a balance, after Aurellia had swept up the slivers, 
glass and mud, and Puny had helped me restore the house to 
some kinii of civilized placement of furniture, - and I 
came to the conclusion that, t was, the winner. 

• . . i .< ' m .5 . 

From the enclosure, you will gather we are to have 
guest 8 over I’hanksgiving, The Madam thought we ought to bid 
them come, - regardless of how many a enrys may head in this 
way to attack the great American bird. Sha doesn't mind 
the presence of a couple of. extra guests, - especially as she 
naively points out, - it will occasion no trouble, since they 
can be my.guests during their visit. H u m m m m m....... 

But what with Mr. Laughlin being scheduled to arrive 
on Monday of the same week for a few day'e stay, - bent*on 
photographying the Lane Miver country, and dependent upon me 
as guide and historian and host, I somehow feel a submerged 
spring of resentment welling up within me at the inevitable loss 
of time which all this entertainment will consume,- at 
Arenbourg*s expense. , A 'he truth of the matter is, * 
suppose, that while this house is amply adquate to entertain, 

I prefer to leave it remain geared to one occupant util 
planting time at Arenbourg is exhausted. 

I was supposed to spend this evening with the Worsleys who have 
Pual Veidt af New Orleans as their guest. But they 
telephoned at fi^st drak, saying that some local mulatto lady 
was determined to have a baby regardless, and asked if the 
soiree might not be postponed until.Saturday night. It is 
now 9 o' 0109 k, and Aurellia's brother, Andy, has just asked me 





. ^ . v. . ... 
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ing with her LIrs. ina Mclnnes, of Shreveport, - an artist 
who drove little dies Alberta to Cape Jod a year ago last 
summer• Mrs. Mclnnes, so ii # tells me, is of a powerful 
Baton a ou e family, v;hieh is interesting, but not half so 
interesting as this lady who is a very nice person Sister 
and her guest and Sister's daughter didn't return to Shreve¬ 
port until between 3 and 4, so that up to that hour, the 
day was pretty much of a shambles, i/hile Sister went to 
-loutierville to get some duffle she had left in the attic 
down there, ^rs, Mclnnes did a very nice watercolor of the 
African House, which she had long wished to paint, this being 
the first time she had ever seen it, save through photo¬ 
graphs. -he very kindly offered the painting to me, but naturally 
I declin'd, feeling certa n she would like to have it in her 
own collection, and there is always a chance she will come 
back for another go at the thing. 

Sometime between the darkness and dawn visitors I 
finished - W G. B, S", and 1 must say it is a remarkably 
fine biography. In the last pages, there is a wonderful 
• transcript from an article appearing in a London r.e^er 
when the Simpson affair was at its height, orior to the 
Eing’s abdication. Mr. Shaft, in that article, - it is a 
coversation between the King and the'Prime Minister, and the 
King and the ^rchbisop, Shaw puts both the politician and 
the prelate in the most ridiculous light. Like so many things 
he does, G. B. S. convinces the reader of the truth of his 
primary principles by tickling the reader to the point 
of hilarity, y 

i h ■ . • ’ * ' 

In the last chapters, too, I was much nterested in learning 
about what happened to Shaw's former Editor of the London 
Saturday Review, - Frank Harris. ‘I had known, - and heartily 
disliked, Frank -■arris in Paris and in Jew York I used to be 
somewhat astonished at myself for wilfully associating myself 
\j i ufi the man fox hours at a t^.me f and yet the annoyance his 
personality, constantly stirred up was made up in part/- by the 
recompense one received in learning a heap of hings from 
this pretentious blackmailer who, strangely enough, was actually 
associated throughout life with plenty of people of merit - 
people like Shaw, Tilde, etc. He was such a liar that one 
could put little c.edence in fill he sail, and yet one was 
able to find wonderful leads to trh£ue if one had the 
persistency to remember the tag ends of truths which he wove up 
into patterns of flasehood. And I suppose that was why I would 
tolerate listening to him while sitting at the same little 
table on a terrace Cafe or a private home, I was nothing in 
his life save an audience of ond, but that was all he needed. 

But having lost sight of him these many years, I was interested 
to learn from the "B. B.S." book that he had finally died 
in Bioe a number of ^ears ago. 

Pshaps in another day or two, I shall be back in 
my accustomed spot for daily convers-tions, and l hope 
the quality may improve. 


Novpmber 14 th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

•• 

It has rained steadily for the past 24 hours, and I oan 
take it. So can Arenbourg. 

_ £ O V • t - 

And what is good for arenbourg appears in this instance 
to be good for my domestic arrangements in this ancient 
plantation establishment. What I mean to-imply is that 
with the eaather making outside, work impossible, the butaine 
plumbers apparently turned their steps in my direction, since 
their artistry could be expended exclusively on this inside 
job. Their accomplishments were two-fold, - for 
not only did they get the heating aids properly piped and 
plaoed, but. they also succeeded in breaking a leg on my desk 
and smashing my desk lamp. Following their departure, 

I struck a balance, after Aurallia had swept up the slivers, 
glass and mud, and Puny had helped me restore the house to 
some kina of oivilized placement of furniture, - and I 
came to the conclusion that, + was, the winner. 

v; * 

From the enclosure, you will gather we are to have 
guest8 over 'I’hanksgiving, The Madam thought we ought to bid 
them come, - regardless of how many a enrys may head in this 
way to attack the great American bird. She doesn't mind 
the presence of a couple of. extra guests, - especially as she 
naively points out, - it will occasion no trouble, since they 
can >e my.guests during their visit* H u m m m m m. 

But what with Ur. Laughlin being scheduled to arrive 
on Monday of the same week for a few day's stay, - bent*on 
photographying the Gane ttiver oountry, and dependent upon me 
as guide and historian and host, I somehow feel a submerged 
spring of resentment welding up within me at the inevitable loss 
of time which all this entertainment will consume,- at 
Arenbourg's expense. ,*he truth of the matter is, 1 
suppose, that while this house is amply adquate to entertain, 

I prefer to leave it remain geared to one occupant util 
planting time at Arenbourg is exhausted. 

1 was supposed to spend this evening with the Worslays who have 
Pual Veldt af New Orleans as their guest. But they 
telephoned at fi^st drak, saying that some local mulatto lady 
was determined to have a baby regardless, and asked if the 
soiree might not be postponed until,Saturday night. It is 
now 9 o'clock, and *urellia's brother, Andy, has just asked me 
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to contact the lady doctor. It seems, according to Andy, that 
his brother who lives apart from Aurellia, can neither sit up 
stand up or lie pLown, ,and from the pantomime, I gather 
the youth must be suffering from an acute case of 
hem oroides, Andy also confided to me, too, that while speaking 
of his brother, Albert, to the lady doctor, I perhaps ought 
to tell her, too. that Bessie has been constipated for the past 
three days, and 'Mama says that might not be so good for 
Bessie's baby in her insides". And of course, Mama must be 
right, 

' f V.- •> . . - ! < 

Well, a oall to «loutierville evealed that the lady doctor 
was somewhere in the Melrose, devoting her energies to a 
mulatto lady in labor, and so 1 have sent Andy off in the 
rain to track ^r. Sleanor down, even though she must already 
have her hands full. Among other things, did 1 hear 
you say: "Is that a business." 

In manifestations of life, not in the flesh but as 
reveealed by the printed word, I am enchanted at the first 
couple of pages I have read from the Forbes study of Paul Revere, 
the exact title of which I have already forgotten, possibly it 
is ^aul -rtevere and His x imes. In any event, it starts off 
much to my liking. It is not the simplified type of 
thing which makes Natchez-on-the-Mississippi popular, for it 
is enormously.butt eased by exact quotations from old 
documents, diaries, letters, etc,, - all of which is 
grist to my mill. To me, the vitality of a book of biography 
or history exhales a most delicious flavor when it embraces 
the precise and oft-times hilarious dlreot phrases of the 
character and his times, and because of the presence of such 
spioes in the present lpaf, I feel assured I’m 6 oing to 
masticate each morsel with relish. 

Just ohce more back to the lately discussed "S.B.S". 

I md6f remark upon the sections dealing with the long, 
long friendship that existed between a*. Shaw and Sllen 
Terry, Although not quite so remarkable as the friendship 
or love between Tchaikovsky and Frau nov Ileck, - how is 
that lady's name spelled, - still the paper romance between 
Shaw and la Terry was extraordinary, both for the closeness 
of spirits, the length of the friendship over peiods of 
years and tfie infrequenoy, - the rarety, of their human 
contacts, - the one with the other, I used to admire.a 
fcumber of 18th century people who recognized and maintained 
a state of spiritual \jnison, sometimes without ever actually 
seeing each other in the whole oourse of their lives. But 
save for rare instances, - as in the two cases mentioned above, 

I don t know of like instances in the 19th century, and I suppose 
it is too early to learn of many in the 20th, although, come 
to think of it, something of the kind did obtain, I believe, 
in >oodrow Wilson's case, - a Mrs, Peck being the lady in 
the case, ‘We must eventually look about for more, and, 
of oourse thee is nothing like starting at home. 


November 16th, 1S47, 


Memorandum: 

It was a quiet, pleasant wfeek end in this neighborhood, 
and I'm hoping you found it the same in your area, 

jjju 

Oherles came for a brief moment on Saturday, 
stopping only for lunch, and then hastening bach to Baton — 
gouge. He reported nothing of unusual moment, altho ugh 
his account of a baptising, - Or ' - hatever. QiH calls it "in 
the -atholie -hurctt, which'h'6 and Ida recently attended, was 
quite funny, Sight brbies were blessed by the.priest, who 
among other things, put a pinch of salt on the end of his 
finger, inserting the sane in the mouths of each child 
in quick -succession, - which impressed Qharles as being more 
unsanitary than holy, 

' . ' ' ■ 1 O ■ t * t ' - I.'] 

Peter passed this'way about noon. He remained perhaps 
five minutes and then went on his way, seemingly in his usual 
good spirits, but obviously with something, on his mind. I'll 
bet a dollar he was "studying” about leaving Melrose 
for a season in Alexandria or some such place. So many 
negroes around here remind me of migratory birds. Like 
our feathered friends, they seldoifi announce their departures, 
but one somehow sense a seasonal change of residence is im¬ 
pending. A week, six months, a year may elapse without any news 
from th m, and then one day, - or night, the bird of passsage 
suddenly appears, as from out of no where, with no reference 
to the period of absence, and nothing to relate as to what 
has been seen or experienced during the interim. I have often 
thought this is one* of the reasons why wages for this group 
of farm laborers must of necessity be much below that of workers 
else where, since the planter must provide himself with two 
or three potential workers for a single job in orden to 
assure himself of one when the times pomes to begin 
operations. Things on the plantation are going to be leisurely 
during the next three or four months, and I have no doubt the 
migratory spirit will manifest itself,in many a dusky 
soul between now and March, 

It is so rare for negroes to speak of their superstions 
•that I was enchanted to get the details of one, - one I had 
never heard of before, when a youth from Little River aame to 
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to contact the lady doctor. It seems, according to Andy, that 
his brother who lives apart from Aurellia, can neither sit up 
stand up or lie jlown, ,and from the pantomime, I gather 
the youth must be suffering from an acute case of 
hem oroides. Andy also confided to me, too, that while speaking 
of his brother, Albert, to the lady doctor, I perhaps ought 
to tell her, too. that Bessie has been constipated for the past 
three days, and ’’Mama says that might not be so good for 
Bessie's baby in her insides”. And of course. Llama must be 
right. 

. - T \ ... ; ' Lj.' ; • £.i ; .," 4 ' ;i 

Veil, a call to -loutierville evealed that the- lady doctor 
was somewhere in the Melrose, devoting her energies to a 
mulatto lady in labor, and so 1 have sent Andy off in the 
rain to track ^r. Eleanor down, even though she must already 
have her hands full. Among other things, did 1 hear 
you sayt ”Is that a business." 

In manifestations of life, not in the flesh but as 
reveealed by the printed word, I am enchanted at the first 
couple of pages I have read from the Forbes study of Paul Revere, 
the exact title of which I have already forgotten, possibly it 
i8 -^aul Severe and His Times. In any event, it starts off 
much to my liking. It is not the simplified type of 
thing which makes Natohea-on-the-Mississippi popular, for it 
is enormously, butt essed by exaot quotations from old 
documents, diaries, letters, etc., - all of which is 
grist to my mill. To me, the vitality of a book of biography 
or history exhales a most delicious flavor when it embraces 
the preoise and oft-times hilarious direct phrases of the 
character and his times, and because of the presence of such 
spioes in the present lpaf, I feel assured I’m 6 oing to 
masticate each morsel with relish. 

Just ohce more back to the lately discussed "S.B.S”. 

I mdftt'femark upon the sections dealing with the long, 
long friendship that existed between A r . Shaw and alien 
Terry. Although not quite so remarkable as the friendship 
or love between Tchaikovsky and Frau nov Neck, - how is 
that lady's name spelled, - still the paper romance between 
Shaw and la Terry was extraordinary, both for the oloseness 
of spirits, the length of the friendship over peiods of 
years and the infrequenoy, - the rarety, of their human 
contaots, - the one with the other. I used to admire.a 
humber of 18th century people who recognized and maintained 
a state of spiritual tjnison, sometimes without ever actually 
seeing eaoh other in the whole course of their lives. But 
save for rare instances, - as in the two cases mentioned above, 

I don t know of like instances in the 19th century, and I suppose 
it is too early to learn of many in the 20th, although, come 
to think of it, something of the kind did obtain, I believe, 
in » oodrow Wilson's case, - a Urs. Peok being the lady in 
ti.e case. le must eventually look about for more t and, 
of course thee is nothing like starting at home. 
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November 16th, 1S47. 


Memorandum; 

It was a quiet, pleasant wfeek. end in this neighborhood, 
and i'm hoping you found it the same in your area. 

^ L i 0 f “V v - 1 v 

liberies came for a brief moment on Saturday, 
stooping only for lunch, and then hastening back to Baton — 
gouge. He reported nothin of unusual, moment’, althou gh.’■? _ 

his account of a banti>tc L , - or i.atovox o i. calls it in 
the -atholic -lurch, -which he and Id,*- recently attended, was 
quite funny. Sight brbies were blessed by the pri.est, who 
among other things, put a pinch of salt on the end ox his 
finger, inserting the same in the mouths oi each child 
in quick..succession, - which impressed Charles as being more 
unsanitary than holy. 

, ' l, .10 0 1 ■" t ' , .. . ' , 2 1 iid v 1 

Peter paseed this- way j.bout noon. He remained perhaps 
five minutes and then went on his way, seemingly in his usual 
good soirit8, but obviously with some thing. on his mind. I'll 

bet a dollar he was ''studying" about leaving Melrose 
for a season in ^lexandrife or some such place. So many 
negroes around here remind me of migratory birds. Like 
our feathered friends, they seldorli announoe their departures, 
but one somehow sense a seasonal change of residence is im¬ 
pending. A week, six months, a year may elapse without any news 
from th m, and then one day, - or night, the bird of passsage 
suddenly appears, as from out of no where, with no reference 
to the period of absence, and nothing to relate as to what 
has been seen or experienced during the interim, I have often 
thought this is one of the reasons why wages for this group 
of farm laborers must of necessity be much below that of workers 
else where, since the planter must provide himself with two 
or three potential workers for a single job in order, to 
assure himself of one when the times pomes to begin 
operations. Things on the plantation are going to be leisurely 
during the next three or four months, and I have no doubt the 
migratory spirit will manifest itself in many a dusky 
soul between now and Maroh. 

It is so rare for negroes to speak of their superstions 
•that I was enchanted to get the details of one, - one I had 
never heard of before, when a youth from Little River asms to 
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oall on me for an hour this evening. When he arrived, 
ray reading machine was speaking of the old Boston custom 
of putting a sharp butoher knife under the bed of a 
woman laboring with child birth, - the sharp knife being 
understood to cut the pain being suffered by the lady in 
the bed. x he youth was impressed and confided to me how 
hiw mother was able to effect small navals for all her 13 
children, save one, - as is the custom for all mothers of 
color in this region, but pleaaae don't ask me why mothers 
should be proud of the smallness of their off-springs' naval xf 
for I wouldn't know about that. * 

One, - that is to say, the expectant mother, must 
drive a nail into a post on the gallery of her house a 
week before the child is expected to arrive, The nail must 
be driven up to its head by the lady's own hand. This 
praotically guarantees her child a small naval. But there 
is a se ondary matter which must be carefully attended to 
immediately following the Birth of the child. Everyone 
present in the room when the child arrives must immediately 
tie a piece of string to the bed post or one of the 
footsies of the bed. During the next ten days, everyone 
calling to see the new baby must be provided with a piece of 
string on entering the house, and before consulting with 
the mother or viewing the child, must also tie his or 
her piece of string to the bed post, - or "footsie", 

ritu f 1 J i8 carefully observed, the snallness’of the 
8 ? aval is guaranteed. The youth told me that there 

i ? a ro ? ° n a ? ost of the gallery of the cabin his 
familiy occupies. His mama confessed to him that in the 
case of her 6 th child, a duaghter, she "done forgot" to 
drive in a nail, and it is for that reason thatHosalie 
has such a.big ugly naval, 

J ' ; Jl X' W . v- Oi < 

t 1 raU8t confess quite frankly to you that never before 

1 0 ® Ter .?® t X°® if one person's naval is much more or much 

less beautiful than another's,’but I'seem to find myself 

* °* ri ™ 8 t0 k Q shown how much Rosalie suffers in comparison 

® ta 0 ,? ha f m °J her brother and sister, immediately proceeding 
and following her in the progression of children in this 
particular family. 

* succeeded in about finishing up Paul Revere on Saturday 
night, and ,sther -corbes has certainly done a fine piece of 
this book. I'm reading the book pretty carefully, 
both for the customs of the period and for the families of 
many of the leading Maseaohusettes, some of whom oame to 

bbi® * A Qase point, is the Sargent 
family of Gloucester, near Boston, '^inthrop, you will 
recall, was fighting with Washington, and later was to be 
Governor of uississiippi, naming his natohez home Gloucester, 
irom the iorbes book l learn that other Gloucester 
bargents were Cories, devoting their syraapthies to the 
British cause during the Revolution, - and so on ana so forth. 


V • 
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November 17th, 1947. 


Memorandum: ' . . 

. how nice to have your letter of Friday , the 14th. 

And thanks for letting me know that ray Memorandum of 
Pridav. the 7th, failed to reach your true hand. I 
hooing the Natchez snatoher didn’t tear it up, but 
delayed its delivery and that it Bab at long cone 

through. I think it an excellent iuea to report any 
break in deliveries, and I shall Always, of course, ad¬ 
vise you if, for any reason, I fail** to post an envelope 
siu! y i furesea euoh a- possibility as b.taaan tM jlth and 
loth. If 1 have too many guests on top of me, but I 11 
always note that carefully, too, in writing, 

Xhe envelop, narked with two strokes of the pencil 
in today's rost is of no especial interest. It entains a 
‘copy o/the Bt. *'rancisville Democrat, whtoh wiH 

i'laee of what that little weekly looks like, - ond I have 
checked a blurb In favor of the Kane book on the right r.a 
side of the front page. v' - , 

It goes without saying that I am genuinely eorry bo 
learn of Pierre’e death, I liked him so much and always 
felt he and Marguerite somehow made an atmosphere about 
their shop that suggested the oourtesy and pleasan u « 
should always radiate from institution. Poor 

Marguerite, I wonder what she will do. 

would aoooramodate by ma'king a permanent withdrawal from 

X soene,perhaps Jilloah might try to cuiBimK . 

and so turn au 3<>inm de Prance into Au Coin d Allemaone. 

Poor august, poor Pierre, but 'most particularly, 
poor Marguerite , 

But having mentioned Tilloah, I want to confide something 
to you as to his haunting qualities, and some Jay, when 
running over other times and situations, we shall ag 
ITeX Sometime. I dream, but not often, and invar: 
my dreams are happy ones, and yst. es there “j! be ewepUona, 
onoe In s tw»*th month, perhaps. 1 have & “jsbtmare, iey_ 
six or seven ainoe quitting Manhattan. 
variably the ogre flitting through each of said nightmares 
Ifs beeJ’lUloX Really, if one has bo ^e nightmare., 
one .might as well have him as anybody else torture one . 
sleep, but to be perfectly honest, I »ball be glad when 
he .is eradicated from my sub-oonscioua mind. 


I 























From the Francois Mignon Papers, flM-3889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 







r.vau 


2674 




2675 


oall on me for an hour this evening. When he arrived, 
ray reading machine was speaking of the old Boston custom 
of putting a sharp butcher knife under the bed of a 
woman laboring with child birth, - the sharp knife being 
understood to cut the pain being suffered by the lady in 
the bed. -‘■he youth was impressed and confided to me how 
hiw mother was able to effect small navals for all her 13 
children, save one, - as is the custom for all mothers of 
color in this region, but pleasae don’t ask me why mothers 
should be proud of the smallness of their off-springs' naval xf 
for I wouldn't know about that. ’ 

One, - that is to say, the expectant mother, must 
, drive a nail into a post on the gallery of her house a 
week before the child is expected to arrive, The nail must 
be driven up to its head by the lady's own hand. This 
praotically guarantees her child a small naval. But there 
is a se ondary matter which must be carefully attended to 
immediately following the birth of the child. Everyone 
present in the room when the child arrives must immediately 
tie a piece of string to the bed post or one of the 
footsies of the bed. During the next ten days, everyone 
calling to see the new baby must be provided with a piece of 
string on entering the house, and before consulting with 
the mother or viewing the child, must also tie his or 
her piece of string to the bed poet, - or "footsie". 

ritu ? 1 J is carefully observed, the snallness of the 
8 ? aval iB guaranteed. The youth told me that there 
J -, 2 4 nail8 a ro * on a post of the gallery of the cabin his 
farailiy occupies. His mama confessed to him that in the 
case of her 6 th child, a duaghter, she "done forgot" to 
drive in a nail, and it is for that reason thatRosalie 
has such a.big ugly naval, 

« 

" , T 1 must o°nfes 8 quite frankly to you that never before 

did ever notice if one person's naval is much more or much 
less beautiful than another’s, ^but I seem to find myself 
* ?£ r u 8 t0 5® shown how ffi uch Rosalie suffers in comparison 

In* t 5? 1 m °i her Mother and sister, immediately preceeding 
and following her in the progression of children in this 
particular family. 

I succeeded in about finishing up Paul Revere on Saturday 
night, and iistner *orbes has certainly done a fine piece of 

wv! a ?° h thls b00k » I,m reading the book pretty carefully 
both for the customs of the period and for the families of 
many of the leading Maseaohusettes, some of whom came to 

A oaBe in P oint » iB the Sargent 
family of Gloucester, near Boston. "<inthrop, you will 
recall, was fighting with Washington, and later was to be 

Sim 1 ??! SLh! SS !; 8 B J i P P }’ namin 6 hls -• &tohez home Gloucester, 
irom tne Jforbes book l learn that other Gloucester 

Sargents were fories, devoting their syraapthies to the 

British cause during the ^evolution, - and so on «na so forth.. 


fiovember 17th, 1947, 


Memorandum: * 

How nice to have your letter of Friday , the 14th. 

. And thanks for letting me know that my Memorandum of 
Priday, the 7 th, failed to reach your true band. I 
hoping the Natchez snatcher didn't tear it U P» n '^ ely 
delayed its delivery and that it has at long last coiie 
through I think it an excellent iuea to report any 
break in deliveries, and I shall lways, of course, ad- 
vise you if, for any reason, I fail** to post an envelope to 
you! y i foresee such a~ possibility as between the b7th and 
30th, if 1 have too many guests on top of me, but I 11 
always note that carefully, too, in writing. 

The envelop,’marked with two strokes of the pencil 
.in today's cost is of no especial interest, J 

copy of the at. *rancisville Democrat, whiah will biv y 
^idea of what that little weekly looks like, “ 1 

checked a blurb in favor of the Kane book on the right ..an 
side of the front page. 

It goes without saying that I am genuinely Bqrryto 
learn of Pierre's death. I liked him so much and always 
felt he and Marguerite somehow made an atmosphere ab^u 
their shop that suggested the oourtesy and P }® a8aut “®" 8 hat 

should always radiate from such f 1 d „ i8 ^ Inl?*HinIlIya 
Marguerite, I -wonder what she will do. If only himaiaya 
would aooommodate by making a permanent withdrawal fro® 
the lo«., pernapa I'iUooh ml B ht trj, to 
ao4 so turn ”u 4oin» as i'tsnos Into iu Coin 4 AUsmsfeiis. 

Poor august, poor Pierre, but ’most particularly, 
poor Marguerite , 

But having mentioned Tilloah, I want to confide something 
to you as to his haunting qualities, and some day, "■ 
running over other times and situations,, we 

a dream. Sometime* I dream, but not often, and ntlonfl 

my dreams are happy one*, And yet, as there orast be exception*. 

once in a twttth month, p® rha E 8 - 1 ba *® ^^lSS*’and in- 
six or seven since quitting ^anhattan. v* raare8 

variably the ogre flitting through each of said nightmare 

has been’mioah. Really, if one has 
one .might as well have him as anybody else torbu * e 
sleep, but to be perfectly honest, I shall be glad when 
he .is eradicated from my sub-conscious mine. 
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I am enohanted with all you had to tell me about Rilke 
and your enthusiasm for his poetry. I think he is the 
favorite poet of the boy friend, - and mention of the same 
makes me ashamed for'not having written him in a year, 

I had forgotten that Rilke was Rodin's seoretary far 
a time, - I believe he was his seoretary, wasn't he. And 
yet it seems a little odd to me that while Zweig mentions 
Rilke often and their happy personal relations in Paris, • aid 
later mentions his visit to Rodin at ileudon, I don't reoall 
that he ever mentioned the one in relation to the other. 

I'jg sure I mentioned G. B. Shaw's account of his sittings 
at-Meudon. when Rodin was "taking" his bus't, 

„ Jw ... - ( 

And tnanks, too, for telling me of what the 
Picayune write of of la Johnston was all about. How 
interesting that she should be bringing out a volume on 
eaxly arohitecutre down this V;ay, - and especially that 
the preface should be done my the gentleman whom we had 
run aoross before. I am curious to learn if she has really 
done much photographing in the' Gulf area, for no one seems 
to have heard anything about her in over a year, - little 
11188 Alberta declaring she never has seen'her in that time. 

The poor old thing can’t seem to get under full steam before 
four p. m., and thatisn t so good when one requires the 
radiance of^the sun to take proper out door pictures, 1 h ve 
seldom known a woman at her age who remained so self-centered 
and diodatorial, for usually at 85, that was a couple 
of years back, although now she p sees at 83, a person usually 
mellows just a little. Of course her many strange doings 
at -ielrose still remain fresh in my mind, - not the least 
one being the odd quirk that impelled her to fill up every 
available reoeptaole in the seotion of the house she was 
occupying, ~ wash bowls, basins and bath tub, - half with 
water and then piled- high with ivy. How the woman ever took 
a bath in those hot July days, I cannot imagine, what with 
all the verdure she maintained about her. Aurellia still 
refers to her as "La Barbe", for she frightened Aurellia 
pink when at 3 in the afternoon, -'ure Ilia went' to tidy up 
her room, and 1& Johnston, at that moment in the aot of shaving 
waved her long bladed razor at the startled servant who 
turned in astonishment and flew. 

t r XIT 

God help anybody having dental difficulties, and I hope 
the victim and the household suffers not too much, in Miss 
j’orbes book on Paul Severe she does some interesting things 
about-dentistry in Revolutionary dayfe when the tooth of 1 
a sheep or one from a hippopatamus, -’suitably filed down, was 
substituted for the patient f s lost original. *It seems that 
ivpry disoolored too fast to make'use of it desireable. The 
whole account is a little gruesome and hilarious, - especially 
a lady adJustng her hippopatamuss molar, don’t you think... 


Hovember 18th, 1947, 


memorandum: , , 

It rained steadily all last night and all Aay 
today, and I am perfectly enchanted, of course. 

I think 1 mentioned Peter's sudden departure from 
the Jane River country. I didn't have to wait long 
to learn in which direction he had gone. The Alexandria 
jailed telephoned this afternoon, asking that Log be 
notified that his brother is being held there, awaiting 
someone to bail him out,. It seems he was arrested with 
two other Jane River boys who had faded out of the 
picture here to get themselves a job in Alexandria. 

Follw*oilowing difficulties in that city at the outbreak 
of the war, when hordqs of poor whites and negroes were 
being enticed there to work on the several military 
camps, it has been the custom of the local police to 
arrest colored.people found on the streets at night, if 
they cannot demonstrate they have gainful employment 
within the city limits. 

/ 

Peter may be baak at -elrose within a couple of 
days, within two years, or never, - all depending upon 
how soon he gets out of jail and what is impulse may be 
immediately afterward. This tendency on the part of the 
negro to depart, unannounced, to almost any place, no 
'doubts accounts for some of the difficulties in which 
he’so frequently finds himself. Other races may have the 
8ame habit, but I don't know of them, Surely it must be 
counted in as an extremely individualistic tendency,- 
one of the faotors, I suppose, which has thus far prevented 
the negro from ever being able to aot very effectively as 
a raaial unit. 

At trice departed ,.ith his family for a plantation 
somewhere in the Shreveport area yesterday, I had seen him 
the day before in the store. His brother had con¬ 
fided to me on Saturday that he thought Attrioe was 
leaving shortly for “hreveport, and in chatting with 
attrioe, 1 thought he might mention it, but he 
gave no hint, - nor did I. One might assume that the 
color line might somehow restrain the negro from confiding 
his moves to a white man, - and yet, as I have witnessed 
so often in the past, the negro seldom ever breathes 
a word of his intended moves to the most intimate friends 
of his own race, and youths like Little Ling and Big Six 
never hinted to their parents they were plhhMng to 
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I am enohanted with all you had to tell me about Bilke 
and your enthusiasm for his poetry. I think, he is the 
favorite poet of the boy friend, - and mention of the same 
makes me ashamed for«not having written him in a year, 

I had forgotten that Bilke was Bodin's seoretaxy for 
a time, - I believe he was his seoretaxy, wasn't he. And 
yet it seems a little odd to me that while 2weig mentions 
Bilke often and their happy personal relations in Paris, - aad 
later mentions his visit to Bodin at Ideudon, I don't recall 
that he ever mentioned the one in relation to the other. 

I 'id sure I mentioned G. B. Shaw's account of his sittings 
at~&eudon when Bodin was "taking" his bus't. 

And tnanks, too, for telling me of what the 
Pi ayune write of of la Johnston was all about. Mow 
interesting that she should be bringing out a volume on 
early arohitecutre down this fray, - and especially that 
the preface should be done my the gentleman whom we had 
run across before. I am curious to learn if she has really 
done much photographing in the' Gulf area, for no one seems 
to have heard anything about her in over a year, - little 
Hiss Alberta declaring she never has seen'her in that time 
The poor old thing can't seem to get under full steam before 
four p. m., and thatisn t so good when one requires the 
radiance of•the sun to take proper out door pictures. 1 h ve 
seldom known a woman at her age who remained so self-centered 
j-.nd dictatorial, for usually at 85, - that was a couple 
of years back, although now she p sses at 83, a person usually 
mellows just a little. Of course her many strange doings 
at Melrose still remain fresh in my mind, - not the least 
one being the odd quirk that impelled her to fill up every 
available reoeptaole in the section of the house she was 
occupying - wash bowls, basins and bath tub, - half with 
water and then piled? high with ivy. How the woman ever took 
a thoee Jul y I cannot imagine, what with 

all the verdure Bhe maintained about her. Aurellia still 
refers to her as "La Barbe", for she frightened Aurellia 
pink when at 3 in the afternoon, ->ure Ilia went' to tidy up 
her room, and la Johnston, at,that moment in the aot of shaving 
waved her long bladed razor at the startled servant who 


November 18th, 1947 


memorandum: , , 

It rained steadily all last night and all day 
today, and I am perfectly enchanted, of pourse. 

I think 1 mentioned Peter's sudden departure from 
the Jane diver country. I didn't have to wait long 
to learn in which direction he had gone. The Alexandria 
jailed telephoned this afternoon, asking that Log be 
notified that his brother is being held there, awaiting 
someone to bail him out, . It seems he was arrested with 
two other Jane J^iver boys who had faded out of the 
picture here to get themselves a job in Alexandria. 
Pollw^ollowing difficulties in that city at the outbreak 
of the war, when hordes of poor whites and negroes were 
being enticed there to work on the several military 
camps, it has been the custom of the local police to 
arrest colored.people found on the streets at night, if 
they cannot demonstrate they have gainful employment 
within the city limits. 

. . / 

Peter may be back at Melrose within a couple of 
days, within two years, or never, - all depending upon 
how soon he gets out of jail find what is impulse may be 
immediately afterward. This tendency on the part of the 
negro to depart, unannounced, to almost any place, no 
doubts accounts for some of the difficulties in which 
he so frequently finds himself. Other races may have the 
same habit, but I don't know of them, Surely it must be 
counted in as an extremely individualistic tendency,- 
one of the factors, I suppose, whioh has thus far prevented 
the negro from ever being able to aot very effectively as 
a racial unit. 

Attrioe departed with'his family for a plantation 
somewhere in the Shreveport area yesterday. I had seen him 
tbe day before in.the store. His brother had qon- 
fided to me on Saturday that he thought *ttxioe was 
leaving shortly for w nreveport, and in chatting with 
attrioe, 1 thought he might mention it, but he 
gave no hint, - nor did I. One might assume that the 
color line might somehow restrain the negro from confiding 
his moves to a white man, - and yet, as I have witnessed 
so often in the past, the negro seldom ever breathes 
a word of his intended moves to the most intimate friends 
of his own race, *md youths like Little ling and Big Six 
never hinted to their parents they were gldhMng to 
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go to Alexandria to work or were going some place to 
join the Army, It was simply a case of one morning being 
at home and one evening not, - and that was that Somehow 
the parents always take it philosophically, and if and when 
the absent member returns, life seems to be resumed by all 
concerned, just as tnough there had never been a 
separation, having witnessed so many of these dis¬ 
appearing aots, I oan the more readily appreciate how crippled 
were the plantations during the Civil War, - and all of 
a sudden, - and just how, after a few years so many 
of the poor things staggered back home, expecting 
their former masters to look after them, I think it 
was Proust, dining in a fashionable restaurant on the 
beach of Balbeo, speculated on the thinness of the plate 
glass sepafating him from the underprivileged crowds 
whose faces pressed against.the window from the outside. 

And so I marvel upon the differences that separate 
peoples and races and ponder upon the wondeful 
barrier permitting such nearness of persons so many 
phsyohological miles apart.* 

. The enclosure speaks for itself, A 'he Mr. Plush 
referred to is Paynie who, on seeing his Mother had a cop 
of Natchez-on-the-Mississippi, insisted on getting her 
another. 

« 

I am not forwarding the B. L. 0. and I think bora's 
mind must have slipped a clog, s noe I have already 
forwarded him the transcriptions from the 1888 newspapers 
for which he asks. These two large volumes were sent a 
year or so ago, kept for a number of weeks or months, 
and returned, - and the reason for th original sending of 
them was to enable him to extract the material mentioned. 

• 

I have finished the -corbes book on Paul Revere, and 
am delighted to learn so many things of interest. I 
didn't know before that Paul Severe, some years after the 
devolution, oast the first bell ever cast on this 
dontinent, and that he made hundreds of huge bells in the 
years immediately following, and that he made a fortune, 
as one of the first industrialist of the 19th century, 
rolling copper into sheets so it could be used in plaae 
of wood on naval vessels, and that he made the boilers 
for Robert Pulton when that gentleman stirred up his first 
steam boat. Mr. Revere didn't die until may 10th, 1818, 
rich, resourceful and respected, - and just to think I had 
never given him much thought, save as getting astride 
a horse and riding out to ^exington and legend on the 19th 
of April in 1775. another six weeks, and I shall spend 
an evening, contemplating-my blessings during the past 
year and wondering how many things will be in the offing 
for me to learn<in the next season. And how thin 
would be the bless ngs and how worthless the new things 
coming to mind, were it not for one with whom they may be 

shared. •. •. • 




Hovember 19th, 1947., 


Memorandum: 

• 

A drizzle continued for most of the day, and 
assuming it may continue during the night, I shall 
remain indoors along about 5 a.m., to hear the broad¬ 
cast of festivities and service at Westminster Abbey. 

It is interesting to see how the earth, after its 
peolonged dryness, eagerly absorbs the rains of the pst 
few days. In places whe*e water usually accummulates, - 
as in the Pflephant Traps, now conserves no water at all, 
and in spite of a couple of frosts, the bananas, - 
usually floored by the first nip of Winter, are beginning 
to put out new leaves, f 

Between drizzles today, 1 made the most of the 
opportunities to work at aranbourg. The ground was a 
little too damp for ideal planting, but what with some 
elegant orinums having come to hand, I laid hold of the 
chance to set them out, along with some more daffodills, 
and both seta of bulbs will accordingly bring forth 
flowers in the Spring. 

Either because we. are on the watch for one type of 
thing or another, - or possibly because of some unexplain¬ 
able tendency of circumstances of like nature to follow 
close upon the heels of another, X heard another piece 
of local supersttion today, - not e elaborate as the 
big naval business of recent recording, but so ething almost 
as odd. 

I sent for Puny to tighten up a joint in sme of 
the plumbing. Aurellia chanced to be putting the 
house in order when he arrived. I was busy about s.ome- 
thing or other but did, over-hear aurellia tell Puny she 
would be ‘glad to sew up. his pants for him. Later I asked 
her if Puny's wife had been bitten by the migration 
bug, but learned she was at home. Naturally I was 
curious to know what prevented her from sawing up her 
husband's pants, and aurellia explained that a rat 
had chewed them, and so of course "el^ia couldn't do 
anything about mending them. t X was supposed to 
comprehend the matter clearly, - and I didn't. But 
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go to Alexandria to work or were going some place to 
join the Army, It was simply a case of one morning being 
at home and one evening not, - and that was that Somehow 
the parents always take it philosophically, and if and when 
the absent member returns, life seems to be resumed by all 
concerned, just as tnough there had never been a 
separation, having witnessed so many of these dis¬ 
appearing aots, I oan the more readily appreciate how crippled 
were the plantations during the Civil War, - and all of 
a sudden, - and just how, after a few years so many 
of the poor things staggered back home, expecting 
their former masters to look after them. I think it 
was Proust, dining in a fashionable restaurant on the 
beach of Balbeo, speculated on the thinness of the plate 
glass sepafating him from the underprivileged crowds 
whose faoes pressed against-the window from the outside. 

And so I marvel upon the differences that separate 
peoples and races and ponder upon the wondeful 
barrier permitting si<.ch nearness of persons so many 
phsychological miles apart.• 

. The enclosure speaks for itself. i “he Mr. Plush 
referred to is Paynie who, on seeing his Mother had a cop 
of JIatchez-on-the-Mississippi, insisted on getting her 
another. 

I 

I am not forwarding the B. L. 0. and I think Bora’s 
mind must have slipped a clog, s nee I have already 
forwarded him the transcriptions from the 1888 newspapers 
for which he asks. These two large volumes were sent a 
year or so ago, kept for a number of weeks or months, 
and returned, - and the reason for th original sending of 
them was to enable him to extract the material mentioned. 

• ' r -- 
X have finished the -eorbes book on Paul Revere, and 
am delighted to learn so many things of interest. I 
didn't know before that Paul Revere, some years after the 
Revolution, cast the first bell ever cast on this 
continent, and that he made hundreds of huge bells in the 
years immediately following, and that he made a fortune, 
as one of the first industrialist of the 19th century, 
rolling copper into sheets so it could be used in place 
of wood on naval vessels, and that he made the boilers 
for Robert Pulton when that gentleman stirred up his first 
steam boat. Mr. Revere didn’t die until may 10th, 1818, 
rich, resourceful and respected, - and just to think I had 
never given him much thought, save as getting astride 
a horse and riding out to -^exington and legend on the 19th 
of April in 1775, Another six weeks, and I shall spend 
an evening, contemplating my blessings during the past 
year and wondering how many things will be in the offing 
for me to learn'in the next season. And how thin 
would be the bless ngs and how worthless the new things 
coming to mind, were it not for one with whom they may be 

shared. 





November 19th, 1947., 


Memorandum: 

A drizzle continued for most of the day, and 
assuming it may continue during the night, I shall 
remain indoors along about 5 a.m., to hear the broad¬ 
cast of festivities and service at Westminster Abbey. 

It is interesting to see how the earth, after its 
poolonged dryness, eagerly absorbs the rains of the pet 
few days. In places wheo;e water usually aoQummulates, - 
as in the Rlephant Traps, now conserves no water at all, 
and in spite of a couple of frosts, the bananas, - 
usually floored by the first nip of Winter, are beginning 
to put out new leaves. t 

Between drizzles today, 1 made the most of the 
opportunities to work at Arenbourg. The ground was a 
little too damp for ideal planting, but what with some 
elegant orinums having come to hand, I laid hold of the 
chance to set them out, along with some more daffodills, 
and both sets of bulbs will accordingly bring forth 
flower8 in the Spring. 

iSither because we. are on the watch for one type of 
thing or another, - or possibly because of some unexplain¬ 
able tend>enoy of circumstances of like nature to follow 
close upon the heels of another, 1 heard another piece 
of local supersttion today, - not e elaborate as the 
big naval business of reaent recording, but so ething almost 
as odd. 

I sent for Puny to tighten up a joint in sme of 
the plumbing. Aurellla chanced to be putting the 
house in order when he arrived. I was busy about s.ome- 
thing or other but did, over-hear <mrellia 'tell Puny she 
would be glad to sew up. his pants for him. Later I asked 
her if Puny’s wife had been bitten by the migration 
bug, but learned she was at home. Naturally I was 
curious i.o know what prevented her from sewing up her 
husband’8 pants, and Aurellia explained that a rat 
had chewed them, and so of course couldn’t do 

anything about mending them. t I was supposed to 
comprehend the matter clearly, - and I didn’t. But 
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on further inquiry, oonfirraed by questions put to 
oldsters about the plantation, I learned that if a 
rat ever chews any clothing belonging to any member of one 
family, no one in that group must ever do any of the 
repairing, for any attempt by a member of the group 
to"sew up the holes will invariably result in a death 
of some member of the family group. Accordingly someone who 
has no kinship with the owner of the chewed garment can 
afford to undertake the restoration. Hence Puny's 
appeal to Aurellia to work on his pants. Don't you 
think is wonderful. No wonder Adam is always 
depicted ,in the nude, for to whom might he have turned 
for repairs to his wardrobe. 

And that recalls to mind the recent racket 1 heard 
over the air about somensurals in ‘'asnington, I believe, 
which after having^lvon great satisfaction, were being 
attached by somebody or\other beoause Adam, the central 
figure in one of the pictures, was shown to be posssessed 
of a naval. Obviously, (Goky to think of it, he was 
the only men in the world who wouldn't have one. 

But as X write these lines, -it occurs to me that 
we could start another uproar, if we felt so inclined, 
condemning all pictures of ,Adam that have been painted 
from the beginning of time. On first thought, does' it 
occur to you in what respeot painters have invariably 
failed in executing a true likeness of his body. You 
will reoall in all pictures of the durcifixion, - and other 
sacrd subjects, ractically all the world's artists down 
through the Ages, have never failed to indicate the 
scars brought on by wounds inflicted, - such as 
theopening in Jesus's side, eto. But no piotura I ever 
saw was sufficiently true to life to demonstrate the scar 
which naturally should always appear on Adam, following 
his operation. I can recall any picture ever painted of 
^dam, suggesting that it was, reproducing his likeness prior 
to t Rve's creation. If,I recall my Bible correotly, 
iSve was begotten in some mysterious manner, by removing 
one of Adam's riba. Now why on earth have all the 


November kOth, 1947 


ilemorandum: 

JSrOSSSt WSJSKj-' 

, T -u.vi rvroh&bly be too sleepy to hear any re- 
broadcasts ”* 

fheSTthSm at 6 o’oloolt thl. morning, lon^betore 

dawn unfolded her dampened mantle ° hid ki 
R iver country. I hope you may have had an_ ^ 
opportunity to hear this rat 
re-broadcast, and if so, I 
me that the reporting of th< 
that the impression it pr° v 
thrilling. What made-the 

I suppose, was an i-- 

hearts of all listeners fox 
somehow must have felt 
play out their parts 
of witnesses and such a 
the pagent Went ell 
playing out his role 
the plans, 

I felt that 
correot 


beautiful and 

^ _[ is so effective, 

individual sympathy within the 
the bridal couple who 
terribly lonely as they had to 
before sucji an enormous assembly 
vast unseen audienae. Appaxantly 
off with perfection, with each one 
- j strictly in accordance with 
firmly laid down in advance. Somehow 
ueenllary, unbending, austere and 
oorraot, as she moved aoroBB the sossn a(««ne! 

si 

b e y vsrJo P r,irone-B b »B m °trat Pr thf“is y anr 

Toheee S%S!r! not Ravins been 

ever so much more present in everyone a mine tna 
J £ gItha? 0t °Bl4a 1 "ed a ttBlJ «p»ln«d «Mki 

kept the Duke and Duohess constantly in our minds. 

R&dio recpetion was good during the whole 
4arrr°'Vagner^• ’SdtiS^SSh! thf olHelded beams 

TuSb 1 ! t !nd t 'to D ths*pa?UolpMtB, I fervently piay. 
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Nov enter kOth, 1^47* 


Memorandum: 

"lime is measured by STantn*. says the old adage, 

end while nothing much happened today, I seern^o h 

SI&S ?Sat;.‘f. , S5. 0 S« au thi d jmpl“ about. 

broadclsts'^night'o^the wedding 

i h Se2S » at 6 o'elooh thla morning, long hetor. 

sj&ssss.'-s are “ 

“rT^aiS.t! ^i^-.'l^e-eT^sm^agree with 
that h the t imprereion I1 it 0 pioi!4erSae , '?eautiiul and 

r-s&s* s& IST4S5S rith! rr; • 

listeners lor the bridal couple who 
‘somehow must ^''’^““^“i^ai^^^enMmous'asetnbly 
o?^tness« a^d P S“ S2.f audience Apparently 

?L iSent «%“ ol? with perfection, with each one 
tna P a 60 strictly in aooordanoe with 

Sf p?fns n™irisid“oSn in adtanoe. Somehow 

rl^fna? on .om.ho.^pltomlsVig 

ever to every one's thoughts «»•* **•**; 

"so i han 

ShS 1 I f 6 ItheiT°”med a thei? appointed tasks with 

kept the hulte and Duohess oonatantly in our minds. 

Radio recnetion was good during the ^io 
Karrr G 'Yagner^« 

"•Stss* - and^to^th^partioipants, I fervently pray. 
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It ie trua, that the bride and groom were 
younger than the ^uke and Duchess at thw time 
they were wed, but love is ageless and may 
today’s wedding, accomplished with so much pomp 
and circumstanoe, prove as successful as that 
of their uncle and aunt who had to undergo 
so much oppostion to accomplish the same ceremony that 
was performed by everyone’s approval today in 
Westminister Abbey, 

But while weddings are very nice, I oouldn't 
spend ray whole day on tne London business, and so, 
as soon as the plantation was a-stir, I was 
lucky e ough to get hold of a tractor, which 
Little M.ng operated with great dexterity for me at 
Arenbourg. We disked the terrace madly, - up and 
down and all around, and thence to unit Ho, a., and 
gave that a thorough going-over. What with 
this and that planted here and there, and often 
successfully hidden by weeds, the task required some 
care. But little kin* accomplished the job very 
satisf; ctorily,' and l think little damage was done 
save possibly to some of the Giant's Beard, which can 
easily be replaced. 

Jour times between 1 and'4, I had to scurry 
back to Melrose, - lira. Aand telephoning from 
Alexandria for nothing in particular. Dr. and ill. 

Worsley to call on me for particulars regarding one 
of the kdy doctor’s patients, two dull pilgrims to 
do a 'tour, - and ray own patient. For no reason kwnon to 
anyone but the cook herself, supper was given at 4 p.m., 

and that about short-circuited my tractor-gardening. 

? 

■about 6 o'clock tonight there came a tapping 
at my chamber door. I opened. LoJ it was 
Peter. He said he had to come back to Datchitoohes to 
get his draft registration card, which seems to be 
a kind of passport for negroes in Alexandria. ~I 
told him i thought hiid a bag for having flown off without 
telling anyone. He explained that readily enough, 
and I believe his sincerity. He declared that 
I had no idea how. "a niggef’s mind is worry-fied" 
when deciding to he&d out for a job that will 
bring him more money when the job is in a city 
where so many hill-bilies who are mean to people of 
color. I wrote a oouple of letters for him, and 
sent him up the road where a dance was in full swing 
at *»t. Mathew’s school. He will depart for Alexandria 
again on the morrow, hoping he may stick this time,- 
without the restraining power of iron bari. 



] I \ >. •. 
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Hovember Hist, 1947. 


Memorandum: , 

c 

An occasional drizzle, an occasional gleam of 
sunshine, and so the past £4 hours have turned, - not 
very conducive to gardening but just right for . 
furthering odds and ends in the weed department. 

In today’s post oame the 1948 Gvufriver'and Ivea 
oalendar which Mrs. Peyton Cunningham of Nutohtioohes 
always sends me, - her husband being representative of 
the Traveler’s Insurance Company which has issued these 
items over a period of years. 

This year's issue contains not reproductions in 
its 13 colored reproductions by Louis Maurer, but there 
are two or three painted for Curriver and Ives by a 
lady artist of whom l have never heard. , 

Her name, - of all things, is Fanny Palmer. Dow 
Fanny Farmer of candy fame is so firmly fixed in my mind 
that instinctively, in thinking of the one lady, - the 
gastronomic artist, the name of the artist in oils rises 
automatically automatically, and naturally I'm wondering 
if Fanny Farmer was really Fanny Farmer, • or if she 
selected her trade nama beoause another lady, named Fanny 
Palmer, had already given the similar sounds some value in 
the public mind. . 

I don't have to.know anything especially about 
Fanny Calmer whpse work Messrs,' Currier and Ives reproduced 
at a time when lady's were not especially active in American 
art, and yet I must confess to you that should you 
ever stumble over anything about the lady,,I should be 
glad if you would pass the news along. I suppose 
some of her pictures may have figured in the Memropolitan 
exhibition a number of years ago, and it is possible 
she was listed in the catalogue oovering that show. I, 
of course, have my catalogue at Melrose, but ridiculous 
as it may sound, i really haven't a spul to turn through 
the thing to see if little.^iss Fanny ie present or not. 
After the holidays are over, I may write to the Metropolitan 
to ask for a bio raphical sketch, and if they.send.one, 
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It is true., that the bride and groom were 
younger than the ^uke and DucheSB at trji time 
they were wed, but love is ageless and may 
today’s wedding, accomplished with so much pomp 
and circumstance, prove as successful as that 
of their uncle and aunt who had to undergo 
so much oppostion to accomplish the same oeremonjr that 
was performed by everyone’s approval today in 
Westminister Abbey. 

But while weddings are very nice, I couldn't 
spend my whole day on tne London business, and so, 
as soon as the plantation was a-stir, I was 
lucky e ough to get hold of a tractor, which 
Little i-ing operated with great dexterity for me at 
arsnbourg. We disked the terrace madly, - up and 
down and all around, and thence to unit Ho. h., and 
gave t&at a thorough going-over. What with 
this and that planted here and there, and often 
successfully hidden by weeds, the task required some 
care. But little king accomplished the job very 
satisf: ctorily, - and I think little damage was done 
save possibly to some of the Giant's beard, which can 
easily be replaced. 

Four times between 1 and'4, I had to scurry 
baak to Melrose, - lira. -Aand telephoning from 
Alexandria for nothing in particular. Dr. a^d Mr. 

Worsley to call on me for particulars regarding one 
of the kdy doctor's patients, two dull pilgrims to 
do a 'tour, - and my own patient. Fox no reason kwnon to 
anyone but the cook herself, supper was given at 4 p.m., 
and that about short-circuited my tractor-gardening. 

• t 

1 

^bout 8 o'clock tonight there came a tapping 
at my chamber 'door. I opened. LoJ it was 
Peter. He said he had to come back to H^tchitoohes to 
get his draft registration card, which seems to be 
a kind of passport for negroes in Alexandria. "I 
told him 1 thought hiiA a bag for having flown off without 
telling anyone. He explained that readily enough, 
and I believe his sinderity. He declared that 
I had no idea how "a nigger's mind is worry-fied" 
when deciding to hedd out for a job that will 
bring him more money when the job is in a city 
where so many hill-bilies who are mean to people of 
color. I wrote a couple of letters for him, and 
sent him up the road where a dance was in full swing 
at bt. Mathew’s school. He will depart for Alexandria 
again on the morrow, hoping he may stick this time,- 
without the restraining power of iron bar#. 


Hov ember 81st, 1947. 


Memorandum: , 

c 

An occasional drizzle, an occasional gleam of 
sunshine, and so the past 84 hours have turned, - not 
very conducive to gardening but just right for . 
furthering odds and ends in the weed department. 

In today's post came the 1948 Gufriver and Ives 
calendar which Mrs. Peyton Cunningham of Hatchtioohes 
always sends me, - her husband being representative of 
the Traveler's Insurance Company which has issued these 
items over a period of years. 

This year's issue contains not reproductions in 
its 18 colored reproductions by Louis Maurer, but there 
are two or three painted for Curriver and Ives by a 
lady artist of whom 1 have never heard. 

Her name, - of all things, is Fanny £aimer. How 
Fanny Farmer of candy fame is so firmly fixed in my mind 
that instinctively, in thinking of the one lady, - the 
gastronomic artist, the name of the artist in oils rises 
automatically automatically, and naturally I'm wondering 
if Fanny Farmer was really Fanny Farmer, • or if she 
selected her trade name beaause another lady, named Fanny 
Palmer, had already given the similar sounds some value in 
the publio mind. 

I don't have to,know anything especially about 
Fanny Calmer whose work Messrs, Currier and Ives reproduced 
at a time when lady's were not especially active in American 
art, and yet I must confess to you that should you 
ever stumble over anything about tha lady,,I should be 
glad if you would pass the news along, I suppose 
some of her pictures may have figured in the Memropolitan 
exhibition a number of years ago, and it is possible 
she was listed in the catalogue oovering that show. I, 
of course, have my catalogue at Melrose, but ridiculous 
as it may sound, I really haven't a soul to turn through 
the thing to 9 ee if little,^iss Fanny is present or not. 
After the holidays are over, I may write to the Metropolitan 
to ask for a bio raphical sketch, and if they .send.one. 
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I shall of course pass it along to you. I think. I 

told you that a number of years ago, the Museum devoted it sell 

to excellent labors in aocummulating data of this type, and 

I believe you assisted me in asking for, • and receviJig, 

particulars regarding "Father and Son, - the white man 

and mulatto youth, which has subsequently been set aside 

for us to grace the drawing room at Arenbourg eventually. 

That artist's name was Lyon, if you recall, and the 
Metropolitan had much data concerning him, - his exhibition 
of 3 pictures in the Paris saloon of 1835, his introduction 
of Lithography into the United states, his studio in 
Hew Orleans, and is dropping out Qf sight in the -rescent Oity 
in 1864. Pe-rhaps they can do as well for us by old , 

Fanny x aimer. 

In recently reading *rank Craven's "Men of *rt", - I'm 
wondering if I may have forgotten the author's c rreot name,- 
I was impressed by the fact that but a tingle Amerioan, - 
a painter living in Hew York in the mid or late 19th century, 
was the only one appearing. In a volume covering such 
a large field as European art from Giotto down to the present, 
it may be that space made it impossible to include any 
but a single .-unaerioan painter, - although I think there ha^e 
been several artis, - in fainting and suulptor, who were 
sufficiently gifted to merit a line ut with a possible 
exception, nobody of 17th or 18th century ^renoe was 
listed either, and so perhaps it isn't so strange that 
no Americans-figured in the edition of the work which I read. 

Switching back to Arenbourg, I want to remark that 
although some of the trees are relinquishing their leaves, 
the four mimosas still retain thxxs theirs, this 31st 
day of November. Those two planted nearest the Bermuda 
Hoad grftwa very little this past year, what with the 
lack of water and the fact that they are surrounded by 
hard pan, brought up from the "Elephant Traps", - 
but the two planted nearer the Worth south drive, paralleling 
the Bermuda Hoad, but to the .*est of it, seem to have 
grown some, in spite of the heat and dryness, and their 
height is suoh that I cannot reach to the top of either of 
them. Luring the past couple of days, the weather « 
has been so warm,,and the moisture so great, tnat I 
suspect they are growing regardless of the calendar. I 
hope the impending seasonal ohill will arrive gradually 
and that a sudden blast from the «orth may not catch the 
sap up at.the top of the plant. Given half a break during 
the coming Spring, and I am looking for all four of them 
to put forth mightily, - and naturally, - and for reasons 
well.sensed by your own good self, these four trees mean 
murchhmore to me than all the other things planted at 
Arenbourg. < 
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, November 33rd, 1947. 


Memorandum: r . 4 , , 

Thank Heavens for a quiet week end. 

From weather reports, I gather .most things f Uorth a£ 
the Mason-Lixon Line are shivering. Down this way, it remains 
warm and damp. It rained uninterruptedly during the night, 
and low alouds tonight suggest further percipitation. 

Everything that survived the summer is thriving. 

Although there were minor ripples here and there, 
the plantation remained relatively calm, too. There 
has been anything really striking since that week end a 
couple of months ago when (1) the Melrose ladies 
encountered the shop-lifting charges in Cloutiervilla; (2) 
three or four men ware drown when their truck plunged 
into -ana Biver; and (3) two or three men were shot 
at Aammy's during the usual Saturday night frolic. It is 
true that this weeii. end Big Six started after Love Williams 
with a shotgun. Love having "lifted" two dollars from 
Bix Six, but Puny deterrred his step-son's agitation. I 
assume a half dozen chioken or so ware probably stolen from 
the Melrose "bassa-cour", too, but that nuiqber isn't 
sufficiently imposing to make it news. And so, from 
all these considerations, I feel oertain that one of 
these -Saturday nights within the near future is going to 
experience a big blow sinoe too much steam has too ^Long 
been aocummulating in the colored boilers at Melrose. 

Two letters from Sister in Saturday's post indicated 
nothing regarding her plans for Thanksgiving week end. I assume 
she may not come for Thursday, but may possibly honor us for 
Saturday, Sunday and Monday, I believe there is some kind 
of a hunting season opening on Monday, - for quail, I 
believe, and the doctor is orazy about shooting some 
birds. We have a fine bevy of quail nesting in the 
White Garden here axid over on arenbourg, too, but he will 
learp nothing of that After all, I like to hear these birds 
Qalling through the twilight and I like to see them wheel 
and turnabout the terrace. Let the good.^octorslaugnter his 
feathered neighbors in the ^hre'veport area and leave our 
Melrose families at peace. 
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I shall of course pass It along to you. I think I 

told you that a number of years ago, the Museum devoted itself 

to excellent labors in aooummulating data of this type, and 

I believe you assisted me in asking for, • and receviiig, 

particulars regarding "Father and Son, - the white man 

and mulatto youth, which has subsequently been set aside 

for us to grace the drawing room at Arenbourg eventually. 

That artist's name was Lyon, if you recall, and the 
Metropolitan had much data concerning him, - his exhibition 
of 3 pictures in the Earis saloon of 18125, his introduction 
of lithography into the United states, his studio in 
Hew Orleans, and is dropping out Qf sight in the -rescent oity 
in 1864. Pe-rhaps they oan do as well for us by old , 

Fanny x aimer. 

In recently reading •‘’rank. Graven's "Men of Art", "I'm 
wondering if I may have forgotten the author's c rreot name,- 
I was impressed by the fact that but a feingle American, - 
a painter living in Hew York in the mid or late 19th century, 
was the only one appearing. In a volume covering such 
a large field as European art from Giotto down to the present, 
it may be that space made it impossible to include any 
but a single American painter, - although I think there have 
been several artis, - in fainting and suulptor, who were 
sufficiently gifted to merit a line hit with a possible 
exception, nobody of 17th or 18th century France was 
listed either, and so perhaps it isn't so strange that 
no Americans .figured in the edition of the work which I read. 

Switching back to ^renbourg, I want to remark that 
although some of the trees are relinquishing their leaves, 
the four mimosas still retain thsxa theirs, this <21 st 
duy of November. Those two planted nearest the Bermuda 
xioad grbw» very little this past year, what with the 
lack of water and the fact that they are surrounded by 
hard pan, brought up from the "Elephant Traps", - 
but the two planted nearer the Worth south drive, paralleling 
the Bermuda Hoad, but to the *est of it, seem to have 
grown some, in spite of the heat and dryness, and their 
height is suoh that I cannot reach to the top of either of 
them. During the past couple of days, the weather « 

has been so warm,,and the moisture so great, that I 
suspect they are growing regardless of the calendar. I 
hope the impending seasonal chill will arrive gradually 
and that a sudden blast from the -worth may not catch the 
sap up at .the top of the plant. Given half a break during 
the coming Spring, and I am looking for all four of them 
to put forth mightily, - and naturally, - and for reasons 
well sensed by your own good self, these four trees mean 
mmuhhmore to me then all the other things planted at 
Arenbourg. 
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, Hov ember 23rd, 194 7. 


Memorandum: r - , 

Thank Heavens for a quiet week end. , To 

From weather reports, I gather r most things ,Horth of 
the Mason-Dixon Line are shivering. Down this way, it remains 
warm and damp. It rained uninterruptedly during the night, 
and low clouds tonight suggest further percipitation. 

Everything that survived the summer is thriving. 

Although there were minor ripples here and there, 
the plantation remained relatively oalm, too. There 
has been anything really striking since that week end a 
couple of months ago when (1) the Melrose ladies 
encountered the shop-lifting charges in Cloutierville; (2) 
three or four men were drown when their truck plunged 
into -ane Bivex; and (3) two or three men were shot 
at dummy's during the usual Saturday night frolic. It is 
true that this week end Big Six started after Love Williams 
with a shotgun, Love having "lifted" two dollars from 
Bix Six, but Puny deterrred his step-son's agitation. I 
assume a half dozen chicken or so were probably stolen from 
the Melrose "basse-cour", too, but ti.at number isn't 
sufficiently imposing to make it news. And so, from 
all these considerations, I feel oertain that one of 
these Saturday nights within the near future is going to 
experience a big blow since too ran oh steam has too ^.ong 
been accumulating in the colored boilers at Melrose. 

Two letters from Sister in Saturday's post indicated 
nothing regarding her plans for Thanksgiving week end. I assume 
she may not come for Thursday, but may possibly honor us for 
Saturday, Sunday and Monday, I believe there is some kind 
of a hunting season opening on Monday, - for quail, I 
believe, and the doctor is orazy about shooting some 
birds. W§ have a fine bevy of quail nesting in the 
7/hite Garden here and over on arenbourg, too, but he will 
learn nothing of that After all, I like to hear these birds 
aalling through the twilight and I like to see them wheel 
and turnabout the terraoe. Let the good_£octoxslaughter his 
feathered neighbors in the Shreveport area and leave our 
Melrose families at peace. 


I 
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Hxq at, i’rancisvills .Democrat of Saturday reported a 
talk in ^atchea by Mrs. Lois Lester, - at Rosalie, - whioh 
must be the same thing Miss Kellie mentioned in her letter. 

The .Democrat further announces that Lois and Rssae Ilae will 
cover aouth Louisiana this week, - Mrs. Lester s eaking 
on Audubon at the several rarish libraries in that area. 

Isn't it on erful that Rssae Mae and Lois oan devoted their 
joint energies in chasing about the country for such a purpose 
p.nd yet, - or should I say, — and so, - haven't the time to 
make use of radio time put at their disposal by the major 
net works, I imagine Lois is a fine speaker, and how wonderful 
if she would put her speech on the air from flew Orleans, 

Baton douge, ohreveport., etc,, slanting the delivery on virtues 
of the btate library, - of which she is a Memboer of the 
Board, Pwo things about Bssae Ilae always fill-me with 
wonder,. - how she has been so successful in weedling the 
legislature during the past k5 years, - and how she oan 
be so blind as to disdain radio time that is served up to her 
on a silver platter, - and yet feels she must drag herself 
all over the S.tate with crowd getting speakers to reach the 
public through conferences at the various public libraries. 

Ijo Louisiana political campaign rattles along about 
as stupidly as usual. I thought Somerset -laughm's 
play was going to be presented the other evening when after 
the 9 o’clock news oast by Bill henry, the announoer thundered: j 

"Of Human Bondage”. But for no reason I can figure out, 

"Of Humand Bondage” appears to be the title -selected by 
the Haile Long supporters as their radio slogan. Hot 
only are these three words used at the beginning and ending 
of the program, but they axe also thrown in at radom following 
each five minute speech by whatever speaker has a go at 
things during the half hour the political machine is on 
the air. Nothing during'the program is said about 
slavery, in faot the one or two programs I have listened to,- 
through. sheer curiosity, had nothing to uo at all with 
tax burdens or anything of the sort, - each speaker merely 
ranting about the rapacious character of one official or 
another who now occupies a pi oe the particular speaker 
would like to occupy next year. Whoever got up the idea of 
screaming "Of Humand Bondage", I- oan t imagine, and* what that 
phrase has to do about the general scheme of things there 
is nothing to suggest. I'm sure the hill-billy vote to 
which the -Dong Maohine exclusively appeals never in this wide 
world ever heard of Mr, Maughm, and 1 honestly believe (| ey 
would have no idea of the meaning of the word "Bondage . 

Possibly they may get the idea the phrase has something to do 
about a proposed bond issue, but I'm not even sure of that. 

It's all so wonderful....And locally these speakers fre quently 
rampage about "that rich man, ^enry and four niggers 

suggesting he and "his niggers 1 are the only ones for whom 
tJ.e Melrose-Montrose road is being planned...,. 

\ •• 1W-" j '■ ■ 




November 64th, 194 7, 


Memorandum: 

t » 

It was so nice to have the Joint letter to the 
Madam and me in this morning's post. 

May I congratulate you on your adroit handling 
of the pecane package. aturally aunt GammLe was pleased 
that you welcomed the same, pnd I was tickled to see how 
neatly you covered tj?e whole business. 

You certainly tracked down a copy of the Gatnedral 
with speed. I am planning to re-read it sometime 
during the holidays, - on my talking book, while the 
Madam thought she would like to turn through the boot. 

Often I should like to read one book or another with her - 
for her entertainment, and sometimes I do read a short ’ 
story or some such to her. But I discover that unless 
I exercise some restraint in this matter, I shall be , 
devoting all my time to entertainment at the big house 
and none at all for study over here, and so I restrain ray 
impulses in self defense <±uite frequently. 

It was good of you to tell us of Princess Mary's pro¬ 
posal to lork ^itchBer, and how the fifth George laughed and 
Jueen Mery sat on her Princess Royal. I had never heard of 
the tale before, and it certainly demonstrated a side in 
both lddies which the public seems to have confirmed in 
its general opinion in later years. I refer to *ueen ^ary's 
straight-laced attitude in the Windsor affair, of course, - and 
rincess Gary's further indication that age, - that is more 
maturity in her choice of-a husband, didn't make any 
difference, for if I remember corseotly, the Princess Royal 
eventually selected Lord lascelles, - a man somewhat 
older than she, although I know not if he was of Lord 
Litchner's generation. 

t - ■ *" t 

w kile * think of it, I'm wondering if your newspaper 
etill carries the radio programs covering a day to day account 
or a weekly listing, ihe point is that the Madam has been 
looking for Lionel Barrymore program. Last year he 
was sponsor by Naxema, appearing on Saturday nights about 
7:30, - or possibly 6:30, - Golumbia net work. If you 
should find him listed for the current season, if you would 
be so good as to drop the Maoam card, it would please her 
much, I haven t found fcira this year in wandering about 
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The St. Francisville democrat of Saturday reported a 
talk in ^atchea by Lira. Lois Lester, - at Rosalie, - whioh 
must be the sane thing Miss ilellie mentioned in her letter. 

The -Democrat further announces that Lois and Rssae Mae will 
cover ^outh Louisiana this week, - Mrs. Lester s eaking 
on Audubon at the several rarish libraries in that area. 

Isn't it .on erful that Rssae Mae and Lois oan devoted their 
Joint energies in chasing about the country for such a purpose 
end yet, - or shoula I say, — and so, - haven't the time to 
make use of radio time put at their disposal by the major 
net works. I imagine Lois is a fine speaker, and how wonderful 
if she would put her speech on the air from Rew Orleans, 

Baton rtouge, -hreveport., eto., slanting the delivery on virtues 
of the state library, - of which she is a Memboer of the 
Board, fwo things about Bssae Mae always fill, me with 
wonder,. - how she has been so successful in weedling the 
Legislature during the past S6 years, - and how she oan 
be so blind as to disdain radio time that is served up to her 
on a silver platter, - and yet feels she must drag herself 
all over the S-tate with crowd getting speakers to reaoh the 
public through conferences at the various publio libraries. 

£0 Louisiana political campaign rattles along about 
as stupidly as usual. I thought Somerset maughm's 
play was going to be presented the other evening when after 
the 9 o'clock news oast by hill henry, the announoer thundered; 
"Of Human Bondage". But for no reason I oan figure out, 

"Of Humana Bondage" appears to be the title oeleoted by 
the Harle Long supporters as their radio slogan. Hot 
only axe these three words used at the beginning and ending, 
of the program, but they are also thrown in at radom following 
each five minute speeoh by whatever speaker has a go at 
things during the half hour the politioal machine is on 
the air. nothing during-the program is said about 
slavery, in faQt the one Or two programs I have listened to,- 
through, sheer curiosity, had nothing to do at all with 
tax burdens or anything of the sort, - each speaker merely 
ranting about the rapacious oharaoter of one official or 
another who now occupies a pL- oe the particular speaker 
would like to occupy next year. Whoever got up the idea of 
screaming "Of Humand Bondage", I- oan t imagine, and- what that 
phrase has to do about the general scheme of things there 
is nothing to suggest. I'm sure the hill-billy vote to 
which the .Dong Maohine exclusively appeals never in this wide 
world ever heard of Mr, Maughm, and 1 honestly believe rt . ey 
would have no idea of the meaning of the word "Bondage . 
Possibly they may get the idea the phrase has something to do 
about a proposed bond issue, but I*m not even sure of that. 
It's all so wonderful.., .And locally these speakers fre <juently 
rampage about 'that rich man, ^enry and four niggers",- 

suggesting he and "his niggers" are the only ones for whom 
the Melrose-Montrosa road is being planned. 


November S4th, 194 7, 


Memorandum; 

It was so nice to have the Joint letter to the 
Madam and me in this morning's post* 

May I congratulate you on your adroit handling 
of the pecane package. Naturally Aunt Cammie was pleased 
that you welcomed the same, pnd I was tickled to see how 
neatly you covered tjie whole business. 

You certainly tracked down a copy of the Cathedral 
with speed. I am planning to re-read it sometime 
during the holidays, - on my talking book, while the 
Madam thought she would like to turn through the book. 

Often I should like to read one book or another with her - 
for her entertainment, and some times I do read a short ’ 
story or some such to her. But I discover that unless 
I exercise some restraint in this matter, I shall be 
devoting all my time to entertainment at the big house 
and none at all for study over here, and so I restrain ray 
impulses in self defense <iuite frequently. 

It was good of you to tell us of Princess Mary's pro¬ 
posal to lork ^itchBer, and how the Fifth George laughed and 
^ueen Mary sat on her Princess Royal. I h«d never heard of 
tne tale before, and it certainly demonstrated a side in 
both ladies which the public seems to have oonfirraed in 
its general opinion in later years, I refer to *tueen Mary's 
straight-laced attitude in the Windsor affair, of course. - and 
: rincess Gary's further indication that age, - that is more 
maturity in'her choice of-a husband, didn't make any 
difference, for if I re ember corseotly, the Princess Royal 
eventually selected Lord lascelles, - a man somewhat 
older than she, although I know not if he was of Lord 
Litchner's generation. 

r - * " » 

ff hile I think of it, I'm wondering if your newspaper 
still carries the radio programs covering a day to ua; account 
or a weekly listing, ihe point is that the Madam has been 
looking for Lionel Barrymore program. Last yenr he 
was sponsor by Uoxema, appearing on Saturday nights about 
7;30, - or possibly 6;30, • Columbia net work. If you 
should find him listed for the current season, if you would 
be so good as to drop the Lla. am $. card, it would please her 
much, I haven t found Jiim this year in wandering about 
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the air waves, - hut I don't wander much. I heard him a 
week, ago, on the friendship Train special broadcast from 
Hollywood, but know nothing about any other appearance 
he has made of late, and it is possible he is no longer 
sponsored. 

A letter today from the General speaks of much entertain¬ 
ing and entertainment of late. It seems he has been advanced 
in his Ethyl status, having charge of everything save 
production, as I understand it, - and I assume that means 
■ p e r s onn ejt T —sales, plant expansion, eke., - although I 'iiL.nQ.t~- ~ 
sure. I smile to myself as the Madam reads his letters, for 
now and then, if she isn't iiuite up to par, she doesn't 
bother about proper names or those of business houses, and 
in today's letter, she once or twice touched upon 

"Stranded Oil", - which ou b ht to strike terror to .Mr. Kockefeller's 
heart, now that standard Oil pro-ens itself on gas that 
functions regardless of thermometer readings. 

Between & and 3 each afternoon, I sandwich in an hour 
to take the Madm for a little turn up and down the front 
gallery, “s I usually labor at ArenbOurg until 3 and 
from $ to 4, - we sup at 4:30, - this little slowing down process 
gives me a little breathing spell, and I think the airing and the 
exercise ray patient gets is b ood for her. This afternoon it 
was so warm we gave up our usual turn, and sat in the sifting for 
a bit, but the sun,was so hot we couldn't stay there very 
long. Tonight it is cooler, and the^weather man says we may 
have a frost, - but it is getting time for such things and 
so one can't complain, ^ 

v , I had half ex ected both Mr. Bachelier and Mr. Laughlin 
today, but neither showed up. All I'hope is that Mr. Bachelier 
d oesn't crash in at the same time the ^enton boys dQ,.f.o;fc.I . 
sr.all surely have a housefull in such n eventuality, - and 
c et to chat with no one. 

A letter,oame today from Mrs. Graham Smedley of Austin, 

Texas. I think ,1 may have mentioned^her before, - Betty Smedley 
whom we sometimes style ."Miss Mix-it" behind her baok. She 
is a nice person, reminds me a little of r'rau Bongs, but is 
so full of‘vigor that she has herself perpetually worn out 
and lots of fc people ..round her. She is always re-organizing 
the household at Melrose when she oome-s tie way, - which, thank 
Heaven, has been in two or three, years. I always though one 
of her rarest achievements was in 1840 when she did over the 
culinary department, - and that always could stand some adjust¬ 
ments. By la ■a'ix-it surpassed everything I ever know in 
plantation effeciency by drafting six people to operate the 
kitchen to feed three of us who, - during those weeks, were 
the only ones in the house. fhe food : wasn't bad, but 'of 
course two cooks to et-ch person really ought to turn out a 
taatey morself , ow and then. La “^medley says s e's ooraing to 
Melrose in *'anuary. Well, -Lord have mercy. 


.November kfeth, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

How nice to have your elegant Saturday letter in 
today's p st. 

I make my response a little later, tonight, - is 
now 11. what with expodtlon of my secretary who dldn t 
rtow ui, ani a visit'from Pun,, whoso call around 6 was 
wholly unexpected, but altogether pleasant. 

« c 

There were 8 letters in today's mail. My 
Ethopian assistant was late in arriving at no.on. 
time to read but a single letter, - guess whose, - when 
the plantation hell summoned the oall for afternoon 
labors. My helper volonteered to return at sundown,- 
but 1 haven't seen him yet. And so the seven letters can 
wait "until the morrow. 

- I'm so glad you heard from Anita, - even though 
the letter was even longer on the route than mine to you, as 
o h f So«mhor H. .In both oao.s th. motto I 
reads "Better late than never , but 1 find it an interest 
ing coincidence that both of them should have lingered 
by different waysides at the sane time. 

I shall be gr atly interested in the details you 

promise covering details abroad, - tilling 

, out behind the Iron *urtain, etc., although X have a ,eeiin b 
that what with the dental department in oommotion and 
the holiday season just around the corner you^may be pre¬ 
vented from setting pen to paper much until hxx 
the turn of the year, - and I will understand perfectly. 

I laughed heartily to myself as my unusupecting 
secretary read your observations regarding Herr Zee-weeg . 

I m slid to know that ho did got around to write the life 
of Mary, ^ueen of o 0 ot8, which, I gathered from hia 
Memoires, is one of the first to be written objectively. 

I thought of "Eee-weeg" and his excellent chapter 
onsex and attendant fashions, manners aiid morals 
of the 1890*8, when tonight I listened to a 
O.B.b. report on a forth-coming volume, -"Sex Life 
of the Ainerioan u ale", — or some such, - the reviewer, -. 

Quinay Howe, remarking that 50 years ago, had there 
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the air waves, - hut I don't wander much. I heard him a 
week ago, on the Friendship Train special broadcast from 
Hollywood, but know nothing about any other appearanoe 
he has made of late, and it is possible he is no longer 
sponsored. 

A letter today from the General speaks of much entertain¬ 
ing and entertainment of late. It seems he has been advanced 
in his fithyl status, having charge of everything save 
production, as I understand it, - and I assume that means 
- p e r e onn el-y Saiea, plant expansion, ate., - although JMnunai—, 
sure. I smile to myself as the Madam reads his letters, for 
now and then, if she isn’t quite up to par, she doesn't 
bother about proper names or those of businese houses, and 
in today's letter, she once or twice touched upon 

"Stranded Oil", - which ou e ht to strike terror to Mr. Hockefeller 1 s 
heart, now that standard Oil preens itself on gas that 
functions regardless of thermometer readings. 

Between & and 3 each afternoon, I sandwich in an hour 
to take the Madm for a little turn up and down the front 
gallery, “s I usually labor at ArenbOurg until Z and 
from J to 4, - we sup at 4:30, - this little slowing down process 
gives me a little breathing spell, and I think the airing and the 
exercise my patient gets is t,ood for her. This afternoon it 
was so warm we gave up our usual turn, and sat in the swing for 
a bit, but the sun,was so hot we couldn't stay there very 
long. Tonight it is cooler, and the-weather man says we may 
have a frost, - but it is getting time for such things and 
so one can't complain, 

I had half ex ected both Mr. bachelier and Mr. Laughlin 
today, but neither showed up. All I-hope is that Mr. Bachelier 
doesn't c ras h in at the same ti me the Benton boys dq, for I 
shall surely have a housefull in such n eventuality, - and 
. get to chat with no one. 

A letter,came today from Mrs, Graham Smedley of ^ustin, 

Texas. I think ,1 may have mentioned (| her before, - Betty Smedley 
whom we sometimes style ."Miss Fix-it" behind her back. She 
is a nice person, reminds me a little of x:rau PongB, but is 
so full of vigor that she has herself perpetually worn out 
and lots of h people around her. She is always re-organizing 
the household at Melrose when she oome-s bis way, - which, thank 
Heaven, has been in two or three years. I always though one 
of her rarest achievements was in 1840 when she did over the 
culinary department, - and that always could stand some adjust¬ 
ments. By la ^ix-it surpassed everything I ever know in 
plantatioxi effeciency by drafting six people to operate the 
kitchen to feed three of us who, - during those weeks,, were 
the only ones in the house. f he food wasn't bad, but bf 

course two cooks to e:-ch person really ought to turn out a 
tastey morself i ovj and then. La Medley says B.ie'8 ooruing to 
Melrose in January. Well, -Lord have 'mercy. 


.November fc&th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

How nice to have your elegant Saturday letter in 
today's p at. 

I make my response a little later, tonight, - it is 
now 11 what with expedtlon of my secretary who &idn t 
show up, and a visit from Puny, whose call around 8 was 
wholly unexpected, but altogether pleasant, 

• c 

There were 8 letters in today’s mail. My 
iithopian assistant was late in arriving at no.on. rfe.fcad 
time to read but a single letter, - guess whose, - when 
the plantation bell summoned the aall for afternoon 
labors My helper volonteered to return at sundown,- 
but 1 havex?t seen him yet. And so the seven letters can 
wait •until the morrow. 

< I'm so glad you heard from *nita, - even though 
the letter was even longer on the route than mine to you, as 
Xlt 5th. .In both o.... th. motto X supposo should 
read* ’’Better late than never', but 1 find it an interest 
ing coincidence that both of them should have lingered 
by different waysides at the sane time. 

I shall-be gr atly interested in the details you 
nromise covering details abroad, - how elections are oarried 
. out behind the Iron -urtain, etc., although I J d :8eliI ‘ 6 

that what with the dental department in oonmotion ana 
the holiday season just around the corner» :pr0 ~ 

vented from setting pen to paper much until h*x 
the turn of the year, - and I will understand perfectly. 

I laughed heartily to myself as my unusupeettng 
secretary read your observations regarding nerr M* e ®* we 
T« “id to know that he did get around to write the life 
of Mary, s/ueen of ocots, which, I gathered ---rom ^is 
Memoires, is one of the first to be written objectively. 

I thought of "2ee-weeg n and his excellent chapter 
onsex and attendant fashions, manners and morals 
of the 1890*e, when tonight I listened to a 
G.B.b. report on a forth-coming volume, -"Sex Life 
of the American «xale", - or some such, - the reviewer, -. 

Quinoy Howe, remarking that 50 years ago, had there 
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been radio, the subjeot couldn't probably have been even 
mentioned on the air. This new volume seems to be a 
study made under the auspices of the Rockerfeller In* 
stitute, • possibly by a Dr. Kensey, - I'm not certain, 
and is scheduled for publication by sane Philadelphia house 
during this winter, - 100,000 copies covering the 
first edition, • fl 'rom mr. Howe's report, I gather that the 
volume carries the studies by Preud andhis school ever so 
much further forwara, • one conclusion that no two 
American males has precisely the same sex. impulses and "that 
with the archaio laws still cluttering up the various muni- 
cipie - calendars, no American male could life for £4 hours 
without breaking the law a number of times, Ir, Howe 
predicted that we shall, hear much about this forth-coming 
study through various media, - newspapers, priodioals, air 
waves, etc. It seems there are to be 8 more volumes 
to be compiled within the next k5 years under the same 
auspices. 


", Hi 38 Nellie came through with a letter to the 
Madam, hilarious and delightful. It seems the person 
she heard lecture on Audubon was Lois Lester, and her 
praise of that lady's performance .vae so fine that the 
Madam sent it along to Lois for her to see how others, - un¬ 
known to her, see hex. Miss Nellie said that she did not 
go to hear-Mr, Kane at Stanton Hall, hut she was given to 
understand by someone .who did that Katherine Miller 
jumped on the author for his chapter on her. This was 
the first nows .I have had of her reaction, and acoordignly 
I immediately dashed off a short note to Madam Miller, to 
be signed by the Madam (interruption) - stinging 
la Miller with the word "fibberty-gibbit, - or whatever the 
—awfcner-ueedi Iir the .briof nota addrr-rssad- to''Hope ifaxm, the - ~ 

.ladam remarks that following the publication of Plantation 
Parade, she,had so many letters from friends, expressing 
their indignation at the chapter on j,er which, to tnem, seemed 

to appraooh libel. In view of this fact, and the additional 
one, - that since the publication of the new book, on 
Natchez, so many passing pilgrims had asked her if tha 
lady in disuussion was in reality such a "fibberty-gibbit", 
as the chapter on her indicated, * the Mae am was naturally 
curious to learn if Maaam Miller approved what had been 
written. Seemingly the note was innocent of all guile, 
but, as the ante bellum writers might have expressed them¬ 
selves; "it was not calculated to spread sweetness and light". 

How much to chatter about, and how ^uiokly we come to the 
close of the Memorandum, - pardon me, - how i±uiGkly. I 
, arrive, but poo,r you, how endle.ss has it been to get this far... 
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November 27th, 1^47. 


Memorandum; 

It goes without, saying tjiat I write under draw- 
backs, what, with Rudolph and James all over this boudoir. 

They came before noon yesterday, seem to be fine, and I am 
enjoying them. The enclosure will indicate, however, 
after^they depart on Sunday, 1 may look forward to another visi 

immediately afterward. 

The big news of the day, - and an item that will interest 
Bora considerably is that Ulemence’s little girl was married 

on Wednesday night. She used to J JJid she is 

months back, - perhaps 24 or 36, but nOt»L 

14, - so perhaps my calculations axe a little out of joint. 

Having married sometime after aipper, - to a youthwho 
lives in iatohitoohes, she was right on the job as 8 . 

servant yesterday, - or rather Thanksgiving Day, - which seems to 
have brought the time limit of the initial honeymoon to some¬ 
thing of a record for bre -vity. It is said she wi P 

housekeeping in town within a week or two. , °® l98t ® * 8k t h !* , _ 
husband how he poposed to support her. He ®* P i & i^" h £h£t [I 
20 years old and has been having an income as a Vet . The* is 
good pay. I suppose, - so long as it lasts.. Aurellia who is a 
great* 5 confidante of -"ary Frances, tells me that prior to last 
nicht's marriage, Mary Frances had seen the youth twioe. It 
mS have hee£ live at fi,rst or second sight, which come to 
think of it, -ie sorathing more than a blind mun coula say. 

How wonderfully courageous, - how 
vouth Mary Frances Is a nice little girl and I hope things 
go along nicely w\th her, but-one can't help speculating a little. 

and New York. 

I was interest that the President has aalled for a list of 
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been radio, the subject couldn't probably have been even 
mentioned on the air. Phis new volume seems to be a 
study made under the auspices of the Rockerfeller In* 
stitute, - possibly by a hr. Kensey, - I'm not certain, 
and is scheduled for publication by some Philadelphia house 
during this winter, - 100,000 copies covering the 
first edition, -“‘rom mr. Howe's report, I gather that the 
volume carries the studies by Freud andhis school ever so 
much further forward, • one conclusion that no two 
American males has precisely the same sex. impulses and that 
with the archaic laws still cluttering up the various muni- 
ciple - calendars, no American male could life for L4 hours 
without breaking the law a number of times, Mr. Howe 
predicted that we shall, hear much about this forth-coming 
study through various media, - newspapers, priodioals, air 
waves, eto. it seems there are to be 8 more volumes 
to be compiled within the next 25 years under the same 
auspices. 

Miss Nellie came through with a letter to the 
Madam, hilarious and delightful. It seems the person 
she heard lecture on Audubon was Lois Lester, and her 
praise of that lady's performance was so fine that the 
Madam sent it along to Lois for her to see how others, - un¬ 
known to her, see her. Miss Nellie said that she did not 
•go to hear-Mr. Kane at Stanton Hall, tyit she was given to 
understand by someone .who did that Katherine Miller 
jumped on the author for his chapter on her. This was 
the first news .I have had of her reaction, and acoordignly 
I immediately dashed off a short note to Madam Miller, to 
be signed by the Madam (interruption) - stinging 
la Miller with the word "fibberty-gibbit, - or whatever the 
-jm-tiior-tteedi la-the .brief notu add^rcssextr to flopa Farm, the 
Madam remarks that following the publication of Plantation 
Farads, she,had so many letters from friends, oxpressing 
their indignation at the ohapter on her which, to them, seemed 

to appraooh libel. In view of this fact, and the additional 
one, - that sinoo the publication of the new book on 
Hatches, so many passing pilgrims had asked her if the 
lady in dismission was in reality such a "fibberty-gibbit", 
as the chapter on her indicated, - the Mao am was naturally 
curious to learn if Madam Miller approved what had been 
written. Seemingly the note was innocent of all guile, 
but, as the ante bellum writers might have expressed them¬ 
selves; "it was not calculated to spread sweetness and light". 

How much to chatter about, and how ^piokly we come to the 
close of the Memorandum, - pardon me, -' how nuiokly I 
, arrive, but poo/ you, how endless has it been to get this far... 


November 27th, 1^47. 


Memorandum; 

It goes without, saying tfcwt I write under 
backs, what.with Rudolph and James all over this boudoir. 

They came before noon yesterday, seem to be fine, and I am 
anloving them. The enclosure will indicate, however, that 
aft« thfy depart on Sunday. I may loot, forward to anythar visitor 

immediately afterward. 

The big news of the day, - and an item that will interest 
aora considerably is that Qlemence's little girl was married 
on Wednesday night. She used to Je ii years old a * 8W 

months back, - perhaps 24 or 36, but ? of ’ loint 1 

14, - so perhaps my calculations are a little out of joint. 

Having married sometime after f PP»r, - to ia y«outt who f 
lives in Hatoiiitoches, she was right on the job as ® 

servant yesterday, - or rather Thanksgiving Hay, - which seems to 
B havebrought tE\ime limit of initial honeymoon ^some¬ 
thing of a record for bre-vity. It is said she *111 £ 

housekeeping in town within a week or two. , celeste ask her 
husband how he poposed to support her. He 

20 years old and has been having an income as a "Vet . That is 
good Sy. I suppose, - so long as it lasts.. Aurellia who is a 
great confidante of -‘ary ^ranees, tells me that prior to last 
night's marriage, Mary Frances had 36 en the youth twioe. It 
£8 h!vHS« live at first or second sight, which come to 
think of it, -is sorathing more than a blind man coula say. 

How wonderfully courageous, -how wonderfully unafraid is 
vouth Mary Frances is a nice little girl and I hope things 
go along nicely with her, but.one can't help speculating a little 

A letter rom Baton n 0 ge in today's post indicates 
the General and his wife will come to ^elrose ff* th ®,® n £* 
t have a feeling that the rest of the Henrys *111 ’ 

too, - all ex> ect Paynie who seems to have headed out for Baltim 

and’New York. 

I was interest that the President has sailed for a list of 
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all officers, discharged from the Army for physical disability, 
and who are drawing large incomes, - pensions, - from the Government,- 
all of wt ich are tax* exempt. You may have noticed that he sayB 
he want8 to know about these "disabled" pensioners who, following 
tueir discharge, have rolled over into private industry and are 
receiving large salaries from private concerns, - along with their 
tax exempt pensions. As I unde stand it, it feels such in- 
dividulas have no right to claim tax exemption when they are 
demonstrating they are not so physically out of the running that 
they can pull down huge salaries along with their pensions. 

I, naturally, think he is quite right. ~nd I'm just wondering 
how the General, - and especially Mrs, General, will like this new 
cloud, induced by the strange doings of one "enny Meyer, 

I am under the impression the General may concur with the President8s 
ideas, but x doubt very much if Mrs. General will even listen 
to the argument, 

T r ' ••• ' - 1 * 

I know not what the pay of a First lieutenant in the Army may 
be, but I'm quite sure that it does not permit him to take a 
car to Europe with him and maintain the same there for extensive 
traveling, as does their son, Of course I'm all in favor of 
such opportun ties if one may come by them fairly, but not 
at the exnempt-ion of taxes, to be shouldered otherwise-on you and 
me. ' « 

To hand came a couple of books for my machine, but 
I shall probably get to them sometime in December and not 
before. "The Foxes of Harrow" seems to be among ,the 
collection, fend 1 doubt if 1 will ever get to that. 

Louis Adamic's "My Native Hand", however, is likely 
to get a better chance, for I have often heard it quoted, 
but never got to it, and following all the racket about 
"Dinner athte* «<hite House", I'm naturally more interested 
than ever to go into it,* - ‘ , 

t 

It seems to me there was another point I wanted to 
touch upo, but under present distractions, T shall have to 
let it go -for this sitting, The weather is perfect, - , 
cool and brilliant, and while the Texan youths are busied upon 
other particulars on the morrow, “I shall withdraw to 
Arenbourg to get in a little quiet and labor. May your 
Thanksgiving have been as pleasant, - but withal, more 
quiet. 


November B8th, 194?, 


Memorandum: « 

r • ' » ' ‘ t ‘ ■ - 

Under separate cover, I send along a few letters which 
may be of some interest, - although, little more than keeping 
one abreast with this one and that. 

• < 

Carolyn Ramsay, that elusive annual, appears quite gay, - 
especially in her "1 and k" business. 

Soetimes, as at present, following a swift reading of 
my mail at noon., - I didn't finish today, - and an equally 
busy afternoon and evening, I.forget half the points I want 
to touch upon. I don't recall a ything in particular about 
Dora's letter, but there were two or three things in Mrs. Brandon's 
that stuck me with some foroe. I thought the excuse given, for 
Mts. Moore's hob-knobbing with Mr. Kane a mighty slim one. 

I wonder why Mrs. Moore didn't complete her Library Training 
under the G. I. Bill of xiights. And, in a way, I'm wondering 
why, in spite of the fact that I owed her a, letter, she 
didn't drop a card in the mail to let us know she has once 
more taken up her residence in Natchsz. I wonder, too, just 
what Mrs. Brandon means that Mrs. Moore seems to be breaking,- 
do you reckon physically or mentally. Hummmmn. 

Of course the Forbes book about Paul nevere goes into 
all phases of the man's activities, and whan speaking of some of 
them to ^rs. -Brandon, I merely mentioned the facts that I had 
been ignorant about, - his suooesa as a great bell caster and his 
insdustrial enterprises in the copper rolling lines. I gather 
Mrs. Brandon was enchanted to set me straight on the silver¬ 
smith enterprise of Mr. Revere. I shall never tell her that 
I once picked up a pretty good example of his work in the 
neighborhood of Old Lyme, Connecticut,, whioh later was disposed 
of when darkness closed down a decade or so ago. That 
and my Wedgewood dolphis I had love,d, but they helped me 
much at the time, and went on in the world far someone else to 
love, too, and so it is more with poignancy than regret that 
they took up their residences elsewhere. 

But getting away from the mail, I want to tell- ypu of 
two things I heard during the day that enchanted me. Perhaps 
you have heard of the one coming from Winston Ghurchill. I 
feel certain you haven't heard of the more home-spun one from 
Aurellia's lips. First to the Uhurohill: - 

It sould be prefaced by the old remarked, attributed to 
warn or Ben Johnson, I think, when one of those brilliant 
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November L8th, 1947. 


Memor 2 -ndum: » 

f * * c • - 

Under separate cover, I send along a few letters which 
may he of some interest,• although, little more than keeping 
one abreast with this one and that. : i 

• « 

Uarolyn Ramsay, that elusive annual, appears quite gay, - 
especially in her "1 and k" business. 

Soetimes, as at present, following -a swift reading of 
my mail at noon., - I didn't finish today, - and an equally 
busy afternoon and evening, I forget half the points 1 want 
to touch upon. I don't recall a ything in particular about 
Dora's letter, but there were two or three things in Mrs. Brandon's 
that stuck me with some foroe. I thought the excuse given, for 
Mis. Moore's hob-knobbing with Mr. Kane a mighty slim one. 

I wonder why Mrs. Moore didn't complete her Library Draining 
under the G. I. Bill of lights. And, in a way, I'm wondering 
why, in spite of the fact that I owed her a, letter, she 
didn't drop a aard in the mail to let us know she has once 
more taken up her residenoe in Hatches. I wonder, too. Just 
what Mrs. Brandon means that Mrs. Moore seems to be breaking,- 
do you reakon physically or mentally. Hummmmra. 

Of course the Forbes book about Paul Severe goes into 
all phases of the man's activities, and when speaking of some of 
them to ^rs. Brandon, I merely mentioned the facts that I had 
been ignorant about, - his success as a great bell caster and his 
insftustrial enterprises in the copper rolling lines. I gather 
Mrs. Brandon was enchanted to set me straight on the silver¬ 
smith enterprise of Mr. Revere. I shall never tell her that 
I once picked up a pretty good example of hie wo;rk in the 
neighborhood of Old Lyme, Connecticut,, which later was disposed 
of when darkness closed down a decade or so ago. That 
and my Wedgewood dolphis I had love.d, but they helped me 
much at the time, and went on in the world fo-r .someone else to 
love, too, and so it is more with poignancy than regret that 
they took up their residenoas elsewhere. 

But getting away from the mail, I want to tell- ypu of 
tjwo things I heard during the day that enchantep. me. Partial* 
you have heard of the one coming from Winston Jhurohill. I 
feel certain you haven't heard of the more home-spun, one from 
Aurellia'8 lips. First to the Uhurohill: - 

It sould be prefaced by the old remarked, attributed to 
Cam or Ben Johnson, I think, when one of those brilliant 


U 1 


2692 


all officers, discharged from the Army for physical disability, 
and who are drawing large incomes, - pensions, - from the Government,- 
all of vkich are tax* exempt. You may have noticed that he says 
he wants to know about these "disabled" pensioners who, following 
tf.eir discharge, have rolled over into private industry and are 
receiving large salaries from private concerns, - along with their 
tax exempt pensions. As I unde stand it, it feels such in- 
dividulas have no right to claim tax exemption when they are 
demonstrating they are not so physically out of the running that 
they can pull down huge salaries along with their pensions. 

I, naturally, think he is quite right. ~nd I'm Just wondering 
how the General, - and especially Mrs. General, will like this new 
cloud, induced by the strange doings of one "enny Meyer. 

I am under the impression the General may concur with the President8s 
ideas, but x doubt very much if Mrs. General will even listen 
to the argument. 

^ f 

I know not what the pay of a First Lieutenant in the Army may 
be, but I'm quite sure that it does not permit him to take a 
car to Rurope with him and maintain the same there for extensive 
traveling, as does their son. if course I'm all in favor of 
such opportunities if one may come by them fairly, but not 
at the exnemptlon of taxes- to be shouldered otherwise-on you and 
me. ~ « 

To hand came a couple of books for my raaohine, but 
I shall probably get to them sometime in December and not 
before. "The Foxes of Harrow" seems to be among ,the 
collection, £nd I doubt if I will ever get to that. 

Louis Adamic's "My Native .Land" , however, is likely 
to get a better chance, for I have often heard it quoted, 
but never got to it, and following all the racket about 
"Dinner athte* ^hlte House", I'm naturally more interested 
than ever to go into it.* - « , 

» ~ • * •• . » 

It seems to me there was another point I wanted to 
touch upo, but .under present distractions, T shall have to 
let it go for this sitting, The weather is perfect, - , 
cool and brilliant, and while the Texan youths are busied upon 
other particulars on the morrow, I shall withdraw to 
Arenbourg to get in a little quiet and labor. May your 
Thanksgiving have been as pleasant, - but .withal, more 
quiet...,,. 


I 
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mind8, while talking with a friend,-observed a drunken sot 
staggering down the street, observed, in pointing at the 
dereliot, "There, but, by the grace of God, goes 3am Johnson."- 
a phrase often quoted in England when people want to express 
pity for a poor human being, - and gratefulness to God that 
their own fate has teen luokier. 

It seems that Sir Stafford Cripps, the present economic 
autocrat of all Britain, director of everything having to do 
with rationing, monopolies, eta., was passing down the aisle 
in the house of Commons the other day., when V/inston 
Churchill, - of the opposition, grinned, ; and pointing at 
Sir Stafford, declared: "There, but by the grace of 
God, goes God", -- -- - ■ - - - 

And the gem from Aurellia goes like this: 

"You know a lady, - well it's alright is she pry over 
a oow or a mule, or something like that, because,, » take a 
mule, you see, that's like God.,,.. , 

"But you take a oat or x a dog, or ^something like that, 
well, a lady can't cry over that,...." 

• * - V V *■-.*•» ,* A 

And in response to my astonishment as to what she was 
driving at, Aurelia explained that an automobile, passing 
her house las-t night, had struak her dog and killed it. 

Being fond of the pet, she had started to cry, but poor old half* 
demented Leotine, - her mama, called upon her daughter to dry 
her. tears, explaining to Aurellia and pregenant Bessie, the 
laws of the Church in such matters, as aurellia ponted out 
to me: 

"You see, ‘•‘araa knows all- about the Church and such like 
because she used to go there when she was little, and they told 
her all about when a lady could cry and when she couldn't. But, 
me, I ain’t never been to a Church, and so I can't tell most 
of the time if it's alright for me to cry or not. But liama 
say it's alright for a lady to cry over a- cow or a mule, because 
a co^ or a mule, that's like God, but a dog or a cat. - well, 
they s jus' like the ■‘'evil,,- so a lady ,, she sure can't cry 
over them, because if she uo, well, then the Devil will be 
hanging around her all night, *ind Mama say if I cry, - 
knowing about it, - on the dog, 1 mean, then Mama wont sleep 
with me because she'd be sacred, , «' 

And so that*8 that, and I pass it along to you for what 
it'8 worth, - just in case you should discover a lady crying 
over a dead mule, you'll know that that's God and it's alright. 

Alright, i guess that's enough for this sitting. 


No ember 28th, 1^47. 


Memorandum: 

How noble of you to discover and send along the 
regarding Mr. Picque's Park Avenue ohow. I 
mst i?ite Mm a littie note at 412 Hast 65th Street, 
and as this is over due, your thoughtfulness will 
supply me with a splendid reason for breaking the ice. 

It has been a full day, and for that reason, this 
note will be the shorter, 

I can’t remember what the morning wa§ all about but 
it »as busy. “o was the afternoon. I engaged my t o guests 
to help me in staking out some lines in Unit o. 1.1° 

the midst of that, Little King appeared with hi. tract.Dr, 
asking if he could work for me. He could. nd with 
"flaAuster", which seems to be some ki ? d a a 

he spent the afterhoon on the terrace and Unit No. doing 

fine job with all. 

In the midst of all such activities, hr. iostel 
arrived and I kept the gmdening designs going with one 
hand the tractor with the other, ana some historical 
discussions fu nctioing all at the same go. 

br. Postel had contacted Dr. Butler, asking him 

K;. 

confided to me that imro-d lately following receipt o 
Dr Sutler's letter, b he received another from the 
’.7ar department, containing a copy of a protest by a 
Federal officer in 1665 or 1864, protesting 
conditions unaer which the n groes were forced to live 
under the hill. This is the first official document I 
le rned of, and "r. Postel will send us a copy. 
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minds, while talking with a friend, observed a drunken sob 
staggering down the street, -observed, in pointing at the 
derelict, "There, hut. by the grace of God, goes 3am Johnson. 
a phrase often quoted in England when people want to express 
pity for a poor human being, - and gratefulness to God that 
their own fate has been luckier. 

It seems that Sir Stafford Cripps, the present economio 
autocrat of all Britain, director of everything having to do 
with rationing, monopolies, eto., was passing down the aisle 
in the house of Gommons the other day , when V/inqton 
Churchill, - of the opposition, grinned, ; and pointing at 
Sir Stafford, declared; "There, but by the grace of 
God, goes God". -- --- ----- 

And the gem from Aurellia goes like this; 

"You know a lady, - well it’s alright is she pry over 
a oow or a mule, or something like that, because., » take a 
mule, you 6ee, that's like God..,.. t 

v V V* • 1 '' • • - 1M j)' ^'* * * ■ ‘ 

"But you take a oat or s a dog, or M Sonething like that, 
well, a lady can't cry over that....." 

• * v k - • 

And in response to ray astonishment as to what she was 
driving at, Aurelia explained that an automobile, passing 
her house last night, had struck her dog and killed it. 

Being fond of the pet, she had started to cry, but poor old half 
demented Leotine, - her mama, called upon her daughter to dry 
her. tears, explaining to Aurellia and pregenant Bessie, the 
laws of the Church in such matters, as Aurellia ponted out 
to me: 


No ember 28th, 1^4 7 


Memorandum; 

How noble of you to discover and send along the 
oi lunin* regarding Mr. Picque's Park Avenue show. 

h“ a little note at 411! Saat 65th Street 
and as this is over due, your thoughtfulness will 
supply me with a splendid reason for breaking the ic< 

It has been a full day, and for that reason, t: 
note will be the shorter. 

I oan't remember what the morning was all about 
It >ae busy. So »as the afternoon. I <engaged ray t 
to help me In staring out some lines In Unit o. 1. 


arrived, and I kept the graaemng — 

hand the tractor with the other, ana some historical 

discussions fu nctioing all at■the same go, 

Hr. Postel had contacted Dr. Butler, asking him 

^^uTl^fs^ief^t^ «e^« l Ara?.i 

i a- 

confided to me-that imra dintely following receipt o 
Dr Sutler's letter, b he received another from the 
\7ar department, containing a copy of a protest a 
Federal officer in 1865 or 1864, protesting against 
conditions unner which the n groes were forced to live 
under the hill. This is the first official document I *a 
learned of, and "r. Postel will send us a copy. 

, ___ a +• ^ a.nnri on mi r with mV Oatient , al-ld 


"You see, ^ama knows all- about the Church and such line 
because she used to go there when she was little, and they told 
her all about when a lady could cry and when she couldn't. But, 
me, I ain't never been to a Church, and so I can't tell most 
of the time if it's alright for me to cry or not. But Mama 
say it's alright for a lady to cry over a cow or a mule, because 
a coy or a mule, that's like God, but a dog or a cat. - well, 
they s jus' like the ■‘'evil,, so a lady ,, she sure can't cry 
over them, because if she ao, well, then the Devil will be 
hanging around her all night, and Mama say if I cry, - 
knowing about it, - on the dog, 1 mean, then Mama wont sleep 
with me because she'd be sacred. * 


And so that's that, and I pass it along to you for what 
worth, - just in case you should discover a lady crying 
a dead, mule, you'll know that that's God and it's alright 

Alright, X guess that's enough for this sitting. 
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after supper, I had in mind to collapse with my two guests 
in this house. But Worsley knocked at my door, bearing 
two pumpkins sent by Mr. B&chelier, He said the lady 
doctor was at celeste's, and we were invited over, I 
didn't want to go, but he allowed as how it would be dull 
going if we didn't accompany him, - and so, of course, we 
ran over for an hour, *'e cooked up an idea on the way 
that Bon would put his lady in the "go-carten" on 
leaving Celeste's and drive around to the front gate on 
Melrose, and so join us Were, which they did. 

We had good conversation until midnight, and a 8 I 
accom anied # £hem to the "go-carten , i noticed lights in 
the General's section of the house, so he is obviously 
here, 

t V, 

i’onight the moon is full and the night magnificent. 

I wanted to walk back to Arenbourg to see how the 
newly "flat-busted" terraoe lodked in that light, but 
thought my only other impuls,- that of writing you 
these few lines, - was the stronger, - so here we are. 

You will understand 'that this unusual routine is 
bound to make me sleepy, and so, you will forgive me for 
folding up forthwith. 

Between this line and the one above, I asked 
Hudolph if he had any message for you and he says he 
most certainly wants to be remembered to you with 
his kindest regards and to say how distinctly he recalls and 
with what pleasure, - his contact in Manhattan. 


November 30th, 1947. 


And so I really fold, 


Memorandum: * 

Well 1 I seem to have survived the prolonged week end, 
much to ray surprise, and it will not have to be repeated 
for three weeks when the ■a-enrys, - and more of them, will 
again converge on the place, but that will be 
easier, i think, since, - I hope, - I shall have no 
guests in thia house. 

Surely I must be getting "sot" in my ways, for 
the- four day change in my usual routine seems to have 
enervated me completely. Bat perhaps it isn t so muc 
the new white faces that brought me little that tired me 
since my lethargy may be attributed to the absence of 
colored faces to which I am accustomed that makes me 
feel like 'a vacuum. Other reasons contributing to this 
sensation of mental and spiritual nothingness may be 
fact th-at I haven't turned on my radio or my Rea&ing* Machine 
for the past four days, and while the ice storms nave 
sometimes short-circuted me from both of these media ox 
new8 and thought, still there hasn t been such a long 
period during such times that I haven t been in contact 
with my Cane River neighbors,' - and the elimination-of 
pi 1 three elements seems to create a void that tne 
over-burdened concentration of white folks does seem able 
to’ fill in with adequate substitutes. 

Ihrough no virtue on my part, 'but merely because 
I couldn't sleep after 5:30 on Saturday morning, I 

arose at that hour, while my guests^Iv^lftarnoon 
bubbled with energy all day but I didn t. In the afternoon, 

thinking I would catch a cat-nap, I sat down in my armchair 
for a moment while they were out, but between Aurellia 
bringing messag-es from the Madam and Joe nenry pacing 
this way to dish, I got nowhere. 

Celeste have all the Henrys to her house on £®turday 
evening, plus some people from town and some of the Magnolia 

HIT./. Rudolph, s odd 1 were '’ 

We went to cioutierville instead. Rudolph P la J 0 J 
melodian and the big square piano,, and it ^ 

so nice. James chatted with L. Worfeley while I lent an 


\ 
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after supper, I had in mind to collapse with my two guests 
in this house. But Horsley knocked at my door, bearing 
two pumpkins sent by Mr. Bachelier, He said the lady 
doctor was at Celeste's, and we were invited over. I 
didn't want to go, but he allowed as how it would be dull 
going if we didn't accompany him, - and so, of course, we 
ran over for an hour, "e cooked up an idea on the way 
that Bon would put his lady in the "go-carten" on 
leaving Celeste's and drive around to the front gate on 
Melrose, and so join us Were, which they did. 

We had good conversation until midnight, and a s I 
accompanied, £hem to the "go-carten , i noticed lights in 
the General's section of the house, so he is obviously 
here. 

‘ ‘of ' ■ 1 " ■> 

1 ’onight the moon is full and the night magnificent. 

I wanted to walk back to Arenbourg to see how the 
newly "flat-busted" terrace lodked in that light, but 
thought my only other impuls,- that* of writing you 
these few lines, - was the stronger, - so here we are. 

You will understand‘that this unusual routine is 
bound to make me sleepy, and so, you will forgive me for 
folding up forthwith. 

Between this line and the one above, I asked 
Budolph if he had any message for you and he says he 
most certainly wants to be remembered to you with 
his kindest regards and to say how distinctly he recalls and 
with what pleasure, - his contact in Manhattan. 


November 30th, 1947. 


And so I really fold, 


Memorandum: * 

\7ell 1 I seem to have survived the prolonged week end, 
much to- my surprise, and it will not have to be repeated 
for three weeks when the ^-enrys, - ana more Ox them, will 
again converge on the place, but that will be 
easier, i think, since, - I hope, - I shall have no 
guests in thi-s house. 

Surely I must be getting "sot" in my ways, for 
the- four day change in my usual routine seems to have 

enervated me completely. ’^t perhaps ij *. 8 ?.P u ° h ^ 

the new white faces that brought me little that tired me 
since my lethargy may be attributed to the absence of 
colored faces to which I am accustomed that makes me 
feel like ! a vacuum. Other reasons contributing to this 
sensation of menal and spiritual nothingness may be th ® 
fact that I haven't turned on ray radio or my Reading Machine 
for the past four days, and while the ice storms have 
sometimes short-circuted me from both of these media oi 
news and thought, still there hasn t been such a long 
period during such times that I haven t been in contact 
with my Cane Hiver neighbors, - and the elimination-of 
all three elements seems to create a void that tne 
over-burdened concerntration of white folks does seem able 
to fill in with adequate substitutes. 

Through no virtue on my part, 'but merely because 
I couldn’t sleep after 5:30 on Saturday morning, I 

arose at that hour, while my pieata slept J 0 'Afternoon 

bubbled with energy all day but I didn t. In the ° » 

thinking I would catch a cat-nap, I sat down in my armchair 
for a moment while they were out, but between Aurellia 
bringing messag-es from the Madam and Joe a enry parsing 
this way to dish, I got nowhere. 

Celeste have all the Henrys to her house on Saturday 
evening plus some people from town and some of the Magnolia 

ladfesf’ Rudolph, JLl ana I were 1^** Ihe 

We went to oioutierville instead. Rudolph P la £®^ t 
melodian and the big square piano,, and it was ever 
so nice. James chatted with D. Worhley while I lent an 
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attentive ear to Dr. -Eleanor who has recently re¬ 
ceived a number of new books and read several of 
them. She had two or three on Psychology which she 
found to be pretty good and am old publication that 
looked ever so interesting, being a London publication 
of half a century ago, giving a history and description 
of Moscow, which I shall never read but should like to. 

There was nice apetizers, - olives, anchovies and 
such-like, - and ultra smooth Scotch, but the second sip of 
the latter made me realize that I was in such a frame of mind 
that any stimulant would sober me for than relax, and 
so I stuck to literature and let the lioquor go bye. 

I guess we got back home .about 10:30, ahd the lights were 
going full blast at Celeste's, and the “elrose garden 
was antiphonally aglow with the' gajrden lamps lighted and 
a great big moon beaming above the giant oak. I was 
enchanted that we could thread our way through the 
garden without attracting attention at Celeste's, since 
the conversation there would not at all have excited me. 

This afternoon saw everyone headed in o posite 
directions, - the boys westerly toward Texas, Mrs. General 
Northwaru to visit he Sister in the Shreveport area, 
the General and Pat southward toward -Baton Rouge, Joe 
Henry and wife Southwestward toward Beaumont, while all 
the J. H. Henrys and Dan went into town for gaming. 

At the final departure of the last of them. Dr. Wenk 
blew in, intent on killing some little birds on the morrow 
when the quail season orjens. About first day in the 
morning, Mr. Bachelier will arrive, and after a couple 
of days go at things with him, I anticipate collapssing 
permanently, - so far as white contacts are concerned, - 
until the Christmas p riod rolls 'round. 

Sometime last Wednesday, I took a nibble at 
Adamic's My Native Land, which I had thought was 
in the nature of a biographical sketch. But it appears 
I was wrong, for at first O lanoe it appears to be an 
account of the strange political-military doings in 
the "Royaume de Yougo-Slavic", - a country which always 
seemed a little vague in'my mind, both as to geographical 
situation and to nistorid manife estations. I think 
I am not going to get far in the book if something more 
exciting to my interest comes to hand, « 

It is wonderful to me how stupidly I oan write, if 
onoe I make up ray mind not to do so. You will please 
•forgive this sheet which has as its only excuse the e 
raaintainanoe of the record, I shall drop another-such 
in he mail on Tuesday,. but perhaps by the end of the week 

isshall have more mercy on your good nature.... 





December 1st, 1947, 

« * ' 


Memorandum: 

I may not have an opportunity to write more than 
a line or two, since my guest "sticketh closer than 
a brot er", but I do want to knock off a couple 
of licks, just to let you know everything rocks 
along alright. . _• 

*v . 4 ; £ ^ i. " ' 0 *“ . t 

The weather is marvelous and I got a few things 
dons at Arenbourg today, replacing one or two of 
the little persimmons that had died of heat, ana .planting 
a couple Chinese magnolias which came in today's post. 

I doubt if the w, hnese magnolias will live, for 
Spring is really the time to set them out. But what 
with tha shortage of all such items following the 
drought, there will be no magnolias available in 
the Spring, and so one must either take a chance with 
them in the autumn, - or let the whole thing go for 
another year and a half, - which I don't want to do, 

A letter from one nursery from which I had 
ordered Sweet u lives advises that they will have none 
for another year, I think I may be able to get some 
through 3d. Rand, , 


A notice from ^erry. indicates that there is an 
express package there from Mobile. It contains White 
Grepe Myrtle for arenbourg ane a couple of Mve Oaks. 

These will come to hand tomorrow, I presume, so I shall 
be busy enough after my guest departs. 

Aurellia tells me she saw Glemenoe on Sunday. Glemence, 
it seems, knew nothing about ^ary Frances's Intention to 
marry, and proposes to persuade her to return to Cane 
River from Natohitoches where she is temporarily 
living with her husband. You understand of oourse that 
the "reverend" Davis who performed the ceremony is 
a Reverend merely by his own designation and that the 
marriage was consumated only by charade and not by 
legal methods. Granting a dlvoroe, - should one be desired,- 
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attentive ear to Dr. Eleanor who has recently re¬ 
ceived a number of new books and read several of 
them. She had 'two or three on Psychology which she 
found to be pretty good and an old publication that 
looked ever so interesting, being a London publication 
of half a century ago, giving a history and description 
of Moscow, which I shall never read but should like to. 

There was nice apetizers, - oilves, anchovies and 
such-like, - and ultra smooth Scotoh, but the second sip of 
the latter made me realize that I was in such a frame of mind 
that any stimulant would sober me for than relax, and 
so I stuck to literature and let the lioquor go bye. 

I guess we got back home .about 10:30, ahd the lights were 
go^ng full blast at Celeste's, and the “elrose garden 
was antiphonally aglow with the' gajrden lamps lighted and 
a great big moon beaming above the giant oak. I was 
enchanted that we could thread our way through the 
garden without attracting attention at Celeste's, si noe 
the conversation there would not at all have excited me. 

This afternoon saw everyone headed in O'posite 
directions, - the boys westerly toward Texas, Mrs. General 
Northward to visit he Sister in the Shreveport area, 
the General and Pat southward toward baton Bouge, Joe 
Henry and wife Southwestward toward Beaumont, while all 
the J. H. Henrys and Dan went into town for gaming. 

At the final departure of the last of them, Dr. Wenk 
blew in, intent on killing some little birds on the morrow 
when the quail season o^iens. About first day in the 
morning, Mr. Dachelier will arrive, and after a couple 
of days, go at things with him, I anticipate collapssing 
permanently, - so far as white contacts are concerned, - 
until the Christmas p riod rolls 'round. 

Sometime last Wednesday, I took a nibble at 
Adamic'8 My Native Land, which I had thought was 
in the nature of a biographical sketoh. But it appears 
I was wrong, for at first O lanoe it appears to be an 
account of the strange political-military doings in 
the "Royaume de Yougo-Slavie", - a country which always 
seemed a little vague in'my mind, both as to geographical 
situation and to nistorid manife estations. I think 
I am not going to get far in the book if something more 
exciting to my interest comes to hand. « 

It is wonderful to me how stupidly I oan write, if 
once I make up ray mind not to do so. You will ploase 
•forgive this sheet which has as its only excuse the _ 
raaintainanoe of the record. I shall drop another-such 
in he mail on Tuesday,, but perhaps by the end of the week 

isshall have more mercy on your good nature.... 

. 


< « 

Deoember 1st, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

I may not have an opportunity to write more than 
a line or two, since my guest "sticketh oloser than 
a brot er", but I do want to knock off a couple 
of licks, just to let you know everything rocks 
along alright. 

The weather is marvelous and I got a few things 
done at Arenbourg today, replacing one or two of 
ttye little persimmons that had died of heat, ana .planting 
a couple Chinese magnolias which came in today's post. 

.*»*}■ { ■ * . V i • 

I doubt if the w hnese magnolias will live, for 
Spring is really the time to set them out. But what 
with tha shortage of all such items following the 
drought, there will be no magnolias available in 
the Spring, and so one must either take a chance with 
them in the autumn, - or let the whole thing go for 
another year and a half, - which I don't want to do, 

A letter from one nursery from which I had 
ordered Sweet u lives advises that they will have none 
for another year. I think I may be able to get some 
through Ed. Rand, « 


A notice from ^erry. indicates that there is an 
express package there from Mobile. It contains White 
Crepe Myrtle for arenbourg ane a couple of -Pive Oaks. 

These will come to hand tomorrow, I presume, so I shall 
be busy enough after my guest departs. 

Aurellia tells me she saw Olemenoe on Sunday, Clemence, 
it seems, knew nothing about “‘■ary Frances's intention to 
marry, and proppses to persuade her to return to Cane 
River from Natchitoches where she is temporarily 
living with her husband. You understand of course that 
the "reverend" Davis who performed the ceremony is 
a Reverend merely by his own designation and that the 
marriage was consumated only by charade and not by 
legal methods. Granting a divorce, - should one be desired,- 


I 
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oould 1)9 as easily effected as the marriage, which, 
in a way, has considerable advantage over the more 
complicated system, of white folks that involves 
a ceremony in one place, a trip to Heno and a ceremony 
re-enaoted. Off hand, I wouldn't be able to say 
which race shows more sense in such matters when they 
really get down to oases. 

A note from JSssae Mae to me asks confidentially if 
I can locate a couple of books from the group which she 
brought to Melrose for the Madam to read on her last 
visit. 1 believe there were about 8 or ten altogether, 
and two were missing from the lot when they were 
returned to the library, - one of the missing ones being 
"Mrs. ^andy and Saturday Eight". My patient has a 
habit, - both generous ana bad, - of offering people 
books to read, without any thought of the cnsequenoes. 

When the books belong to her, it really doesn't matter, 
but when, as i,n the present case, they belong to others, 
a .heap of complications arise, - and , of course, I get 
tangled up in the scramble. In the present instance, 

I have found a copy of the Tallant book, but it is one 
someone sent the Madam. • I reckon it could be returned 
in substitution of the one bearing the library im¬ 
print. But the other item was something of which -we 
wouldn't have a copy, - and there's not any telling where 
this missing nu ber might be, - either at Malrose or in a 
variety of places up and down the Mississippi Valley. 

I once received a little book on Eatchez from 
Madam Moore in the morning's mail on a day the 
/enks passed this way for dinner. In looking for 
the item in the afternoon, I couldn’t find i-t and 
the Madam casually remarked that she had handed it to 
Sister, telling her she should read it. I pestered 
Sister for a year before I got it back. Of course in that 
instance, the process was simple, s ijce I knew to whom it 
had g.one, but because these circulations may get under 
way without my knowledge „ I have made it a rule to 
never let any of my .things go to the big house. 

You id 11 p. rdon me if I besak off on this 
curious note. Tomorrow Peace will return, - I hope, 
and perhaps we shall be able to resume our normal 
undisturbed conversation. 


December 2nd, 1947. 




Memorandum: 

The enclosed check fell out of a book / - 

Mr. Bachelier and I were turning through today, * 

I sent it along, thinking you might like to paste ' 
it into one of the authorls own volumes, for the 
signature that has cleared the banks might 
lend interest and authenticity to the one appearing 
in the book which you might select to attach it, - 
Fabulous -Mew Orleans or whatever. - , 

x - J 

The other enclosure speaks for itself. It 
looks as though we might have Lois and Sssae ;,Iae 
on our laps, - assuming we survive the holidays. 

A letter to hand from little Miss Alberta today 
spoke of nothing of any particular interest. She was 
writing the Madam to congratulate her on her outing, 
for she had learned from Sister that the Madam was 
spending Thanksgiving with her in Shreveport. This 
bit of information wa something of a surprise to 
the Madam who, so far as she or I know, was never 
even invited for Thursday last past, even though she 
has had an invitation of a year's standing to visit her 
daughter. 

Aside from a heap of talk, I can't present 
much of a picture for myself covering today's achieve¬ 
ments. I did drag Mr. Bachelier to *renbourg with me 
and there dug holes for the Japanese Live Oaks whoh 
came to hand from mobile, I find it good to let the 
sun shine into the places prepared for receiving plants of 
this type. Up to the present writing, i haven't been 
able to find out what a Japanese Oak may be, - a tree or 
a shrub. Mr. Bachelier is going to write me about it 
as soon as he reaches home and can aonsult his encyclopaedia. 
The speimens were sent without being balled, and I'm uncer¬ 
tain if they will survive transplanting , what with their 
roots quite barren. I have placed the roots in water 
tonight, and shall plant them on the morrow. If they 
survive, - and they turn out to be trees, - that will■ 
be fine, - and if they don't survive, we shall of course 
be out of the purchasing price, but that is all. But 
as for a third alternative. If they do live and turn out 
to be shrubs, r these are about three feet in height as 
they reach Are hbourg, I shall merely transplant them to 
another situation, planting sme live oaks in their 
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oould toe as easily effected as the marriage, which, 
in a way, has considerable advantage over the more 
complicated system, of white folks that involves 
a ceremony in one place, a trip to Heno and a ceremony 
re-enaoted. Off hand, I wouldn't toe able to say 
which raoe shows more sense in such matters when they 
really get down to oases. 

A note from JSssae Mae to me askB confidentially if 
I can locate a couple of books from the group which she 
brought to Melrose for the Madam to read on her last 
visit, 1 believe there were about 8 or ten altogether, 
and two were missing from the lot when they were 
returned to the library, - one of the missing ones being 
"Mrs. ^andy and Saturday Night". My patient has a 
habit, - both generous and bad, - of offering people 
books to read, without any thought of the cnsequenoes. 

When the books belong to her, it really doesn't matter, 
but when, as i,n the present case, they belong to others, 
a .heap of complications arise, - and , of oourse, I get 
tangled up in the soramble. In the present instance, 

I have fourjd a copy of the Tallant book, but it is one 
someone sent the Madam. • I reckon it could be returned 
in substitution of the one bearing the library im¬ 
print. But the other item was something of which .we 
wouldn't have a copy, - and there's not any telling where 
this missing nu ber might be, - either at Melrose or in a 
variety of places up and down the Mississippi Valley. 

I once received a little book on Natchez from 
Madam ^oore in the morning's mail on a day the 
Wenks passed this way for dinner. In looking for 
the item in the afternoon, I couldn’t find i-t^and 
the Madam casually remarked that she had handed it to 
Sister, telling her she should read it. I pestered 
Sister for a year before I got it back. Of course in that 
instance, the process was simple, s ice I knew to whom it 
had g.one, but because these circulations may get under 
way without my. knowledge* I j.ave made it a rule to 
never let any of ray .things go to the big house. 

• * 

You wl 11 p rdon me if I bwsak off on this 
curious note, Tomorrow Peace will return, - I hope., 
and perhaps we shall be able to resume our normal 
undisturbed conversation. 


u 
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December 2nd, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

■ • • v f ^ '■**'*• 

The enclosed check fell out of a book 
Mr. Bachelier and I were turning through today, 

I sent it along, thinking you might like to paste 
it into one of the author!s own volumes, for the 
signature that has cleared the banks might 
lend interest and authenticity to the one appearing 
in the book which you might seleot to attach it, - 
Fabulous Nqw Orleans or whatever. - , 




The other enclosure speaks for itself. It 
looks as though we might have Lois and JSssae Mae 
on our laps, - assuming we survive the holidays. 




A letter to hand from little Miss Alberta today 
spoke of nothing of any particular interest. She was 
writing the Madam to congratulate her on her outing, 
for she had learned from Sister that the Madam was 
spending Thanksgiving with her in Shreveport. This 
bit of information ws something of a surprise to 
the Madam who, so far as she or I know, was never 
even invited for Thursday last past, even though she 
has had an invitation of a year's standing to visit her 
daughter. 

Aside from a heap of talk, I can't present 
much of a picture for myself covering today's achieve¬ 
ments, I did drag Mr. Bachelier to Arenbourg with me 
and there dug holes for the Japanese Live Oaks whch 
came to hand from mobile. I find it good to let the 
sun shine into the places prepared for receiving plants of 
this type. Up to the present writing, i haven't been 
able to find out what a Japanese Oak may be, - a tree or 
a shrub, Mr. Baohelier is going to write me about it 
as soon as he reaches home and can consult his encyclopaedia. 
The speimens were sent without being balled, and I'm uncer¬ 
tain if they will survive transplanting , what with their 
roots quite barren. I have placed the roots in water 
tonight, and shall plant them on the morrow. If they 
survive, - and they turn out to be trees, - that will' 
be fine, - and if they don’t survive, we shall of course 
be out of the purchasing price, but that is all. But 
as for a third alternative, tf they do live and turn out 
to be shrubs, r these are about three feet in height as 
they reach Are hbourg, I shall merely transplant them to 
another situation, planting sme live oaks in their 




I 
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places, - on the terraoe, - where, - when and if they 
grow, they are exacted eventually to lend shade to 
the future allery of the maison de la reine* 

Ur. Bachelier returned home about 3 p.m., and 
after devoting an hour to my patient who seems to grow 
increasingly frail, I unpacked a flock of crepe myttle 
trimmed them properly and placed them in water in a big old 
Spanish olive oil jar. Bring and early on the morrow, I 
shall set them out at Arenbourg flanking the pears and 
persimmons on the florth-^outh drive, so that they will 
eventually illumine Units No# 2 and Uo# 1# 1 have 

asked flew Roads Nursery to substitue red-red crepe myrtles 
for the Sweet ^lives they failed to.supply from our 
recent order, - and these, mixed with the white crepe myrtles, 
will intensify each other and look quite gay, think. 

Ihe annual shuffle that transpires at this season 
of the year, - December and January, - made itself felt 
again today when Elmer, the big dumb lady who used to cook 
at Melrose, returned to take up he residence here after 
having left the place in 1940. It was that remark ble 
Elmer who roasted the turkey so beautifully, servicing 
the same on a huge platter at a table full of guests, - 
none of the inBtides of the bird having been removed. 

I think it is about time for Elmer's husband to 
'return fro Angola Prison where he was sent in 1940 for 
having killed a hill-billy deputy sheriff who interferred 
with the darkies when they were playing c rds at 
the saloon across the bridge. Everybody seemed agreed 
at the ti .e that the death of the hill-billy was of 
co par tively little interest, although the subsequent 
caseccasedcc caused lots of talk, because it was said 
J. ■ Q . contrive to get the man sentenced to 7 or 8 
years fchstead of *eing executed, flow that Elmer has 
returned to Uelrose, - bringing six more c il<Jren with her 
than when she left, - I reckon you might say she had pre¬ 
pared a J?ome and family fpr her husband when the prison 
doors swing wide. I hope he will not return here, even 
thought he is alright, for I presume the hillbillies 
would be likely to attempt what they did not succeed in 
getting the -Law to effect. 

i'here was something paradoxical in the names of 
the man'and woman in that Johnson houseold, as mentioned abwe, 
for the man was Victorine and the wife Elmer, mahfcing 
very little sense to anyone unaccustomed to, Cane River 
ways. - , . - « 

it is said Br.,Wenk passed by the big house last night, 
heading toward Bhreveporfc after dark. It seems he didn't 
kill a bird in hisioawn to dusk hunt', but his hunting 
dogs stirred up a couple of skunks which properly 
fprayed them, lending atmosphere,to the day 


December 3rd, 1947, 




Memorandum: , « 

It's been abusy day, both at Arenbourg and Melrose, 
for I rushed about like a chicken on a hot griddle, trying to 
get things planted before the clouded sky let down in rain. 

I got ray work done alright, but the clouds didn't 
.."come across 1 ’, but rather faded out of the picture without 
letting down a dr.op and tonight the sky is as clear as a 
ball. 

« ' 

Peter helped a at Arenbourg where we set in the 
Japanese live °aks and pruned them severely, and, not 
leaning* too heavily on the possibility of rain, watered them 
.mightily from the Qane River souroe below, the terrace. 

We also got in a dozen white crepe myrtle, loosened 
up the dirt all around your tiny mimosas and devoted ourselves 
a lit'tle to eliminating Bermuda grass from the nandinas. 
Counting out time for three trips b ck to RelroBe to clean 
up odds and ends of mail, contact Celeste on business for 
t e big house and a couple of rounds with ray patient, - 
and you get a general idea of my morning. 

In the afternoon, J. worked, with that-scoundrel, Bam 
Brown, attending to some planting in' the lelrose gardens. 

I also called on Madam Regard during the afternoon, for she 
was alone at homo. Celeste having gone, to town for bridge. 
Madam Regard explained her sorrow for J. R., who tries to 
be so kind to ‘-eleste, she says, but it is impossible to 
do anything with Celeste when she feelB like going on an 
>"emotional bender", , I reckon Celeste thinks she knows 
how to handle her hpsband, and thus far she seems to have 
succeeded in everything except love. I can think of no Henry 
with wh» it would tie a picnic to live, nor can I 
imagine living with Celeste, so prhaps the match is 
a perfect one, since one impossible element can act 
as counter-irritant on the other, and so keep the 
home fires burning. Of course poor Madam Regard is the 
one to be pitied, since she must forever be playing out 
the role of innocent bystander, although she says J. H, 
is always ever so kind to her and that the brick-bats always 
come from her own daughter. 
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places, - on the terrace, - where -when ^ if they 
grow they are exp= cted eventually to lend shade to 
the future allery of the raaison de la reine. 

Mr. Bachelier returned home about 3 p.m., and 
after devoting an hour to my patient who seems to grow 
increasingly frail, I unpacked a flock of crepe myttle, 
trimmed them properly and placed them in water in a big old 
Spanish olive oil Jar. Bring and early on the morrow, I 
shall set them out at Arenbourg flanking the pears and 
persimmons on the North-°outh drive, so that they will 
eventually illumine Units No, 2 and No. 1, i have 
asked Hew Roads Nursery to substitue red-red crepe myrtles 
for the Sweet *lives they failed to.supply from our 
recent ordep, - and these, mixed with the white crepe myrtles, 
will intensify each other and look quite gay, x think. 

The annual shuffle that transpires at this season 
of t) e year, - December and January, - made itself felt 
again today when Elmer, the big dumb lady who used to cook 
at Melrose, returned to take up he residence here after 
having left the place in 1940. It was that remark ble 
Elmer who roasted the turkey so beautifully, servicing 
the same on a huge platter at a table full of guests, - 
none of the instides of the bird having been removed. 

I think it is about time fox Elmer's husband to 
'return fro Angola Prison where he was sent in 1940 for 
having killed a hill-billy deputy sheriff who interferred 
with the darkies when they were playing c rds at 
the saloon across the bridge. Everybody seemed agreed 
at the ti .e that the death of the hill-billy was of 
co par tively little interest, although the subsequent 
oaseccasedcc caused lots of talk, because it was said 
J. R. contrive to get the man sentenced to 7 or 8 
years feistead of i.eing executed. Now that Elmer has 
returned to Melrose, - bringing six more c ildren with her 
than when she left, - I reckon you might say she had pre¬ 
pared a fcome and family fpx her husband when the prison 
doors swing wide. I hope he will not return here, even 
thought he is alright, for I presume the bill-billies 
would be likely to attempt what they did not succeed in 
getting the Raw to effeot. 

There was something paradoxical in the names of 
the man'and woman in that Johnson houseold, as mentioned able, 
for the man was Victorine and the wife Elmer, matting 
very little sense to anyone unaccustomed to, Cane River 
ways. - , • - . 

y t ’ • ~ * 

it is said I»r.,Wenk passed by the big house last night, 
heading toward Bhreveporf after dark. It seems he didn’t 
kill a bird in his cawn to dusk hunt-, but his hunting 
dogs stirred up a couple of skunks which properly 
fprayed them, lending atmosphere, to the day 
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December 3rd, 1947. 


Memorandum: , . 

It’8. been abusy day, both at Arenbourg and Melrose, 
for I rushed about like a chicken on a hot griddle, trying to 
get things planted before the olouded sky let down in rain. 

I got ray work done alright, but the clouds didn't 
.."come across”, but rather faded out of the picture without 
letting down a dr.op and tonight the sky is as clear as a 
ball. 

'.'.o ; t ■■ *■ 1 

Peter helped a at Arenbourg where we set in the 
Japanese live °aks and pruned them severely, and, not 
leaning* too heavily on the possibility of rain, watered them 
.mightily from the Qane River source below, the terraoe. 

We also got in a dozen white crepe myrtle, loosened 
up the dirt all around your tiny mimosas and devoted ourselves 
a little to eliminating Bermuda grass ,frora the nandinas. 
Counting out time for three trips b ck to Relrose to clean 
up odds and ends of mail, c,ontact Celeste on business for 
t e big house and a couple of rounds with my patient, - 
and you get a general idea of my morning. 

In the afternoon, r worked, with that scoundrel, bam 
Brown, attending to some planting irr the Ielrose gardens. 

I also called on Madam Regard during the afternoon, for she 
was alone at homo, Celeste having gone, to town for bridge. 
Madam Regard explained her sorrow for J. R,, who tries to 
be so kind to ^eleste, she says, but it is impossible to 
do anything with Celeste when she feels like going on an 
- "emotional bender". I reckon Celeste thinks she knows 
how to handle her husband, and thus far she seems to have 
succeeded in everything except love. I can think of no Henry 
with whn it would he a-picnic to live, nor can I 
imagine living with Celeste, so prhaps the match is 
a perfect one, since one impossible element can aot 
as counter-irritant on the other, and so keep the 
home fires burning. Of course poor Madam Regard is the 
one to be pitied, since she must forever be playing out 
the role of innocent bystander, although she says J. H. 
is always ever so kind to her and that the brick-bats always 
come from her own daughter. 
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The incoming mail wasn't of much interest, al¬ 
though there was a folder from Essae Mae containing 
some photographs which her staff had taken here a month 
or eo ago, Three of the pictures were excellent These 
are the photographs that are x to he used for Library 
publicity, and in acknowledgeing receipt of them, I must 
point out to L SS ae Mae that the one interior view, showing 
the bookshelves banking the west wall in this house, and 
flanking the fireplaoe on whose andirons appear the iron 
letters "L" and "S", had better be eliminated from 
public circulation, since, as you may r call, there 
have been minor ± flurries of controversyas to 
whether there be any Saxon books at Melrose, 


And just to round out the dullness of this letter, 

I must speak to you .about certain hill-billy music that 
clogs the air waves throughout the Great Southwest, - es¬ 
pecially between 5 and 7 a.m. daily. Apparently the 
untutored love the "folksie" gospel hymns and tear- 
jerking tunes, for most of these are heaving sponsored 
"Blood on the Saddle" seems to be quite popular, having 
to. d,o witji a cowboy killed while on the range, "Born to 
Loose" is another one in the secular group enjoying 
wide appeal, "Lust on the Bible" stands out prominently 
among those in the religious section. But this morning 
I heard one, - obviously serious and intended for 
those clamoring for simplified hymns of worship, but 
the first line, - the only one I retain in my mind, seemed 
to approach the sacreligious. It's opening bar was* 

"Jesus was Mary's darling, but they left hfifan on the tree". 
I bumped into it about 5 a.m., while searching for the 
morning weather report. Within an hour I had proff that I 
was not the only one in this area who had heard it, for a 
negro passed this way, asking me if "tree" sometimes 
meant Gross', - and I allowed as how I thought it did. 

'■ An* did I, - or did I not, - tell you about another 
aspect of Mary Frances beooming Mrs. Joseph Armstrong. 

•^ell, here is a new fpcet. Glepenoe's first born child is 
Frenchie who lives in Natchitoches, Some years ago he 
married a lady who had one son, -.Joseph Armstrong, - and 
so it turns out that by and, large, the recent nuptials 
actually joined members of the same family together, al¬ 
though neither party was blood-kin. 

“nd so to feed. 
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Leoember 4th, 1947. 


t ? 

Memorandum: 

How nice to see your letter to the Madam in this 
morning's post. 

And how.good of you to tell us so many interesting 
things and to send along so many interesting clippings. 

Lr. Knipmayer's arrival prevented us from finishing the 
clippings, reviewing the Kane opus. We had explored 
the radio weekly schedule, and blessed be you for having 
red penoiled the appropriate spot, for my patient would 
never have found it. I'm sure the program, coming in 
Hew York at 8, is broadcast from here at 7, and I assume 
it is ovep the Columbia net work. How that we know the day 
and the hour, I shall be able to find it with dlSpatoh. 

It is characteristically thoughtful of you to offer 
to send the page.weekly, and the Madam said she thought it 
would be nice. t But we have the Sunday Dimes, wherein it 
appears, I beli ve, and we can eventually consult it, - 
should occasion arise, although my patient would 
never be able to fathom its intricacies. We are almost 
as good as the inhabitants of.Shangrilar, for today 
we got around to open the package containing the Sunday Times 
of August 3rd. 

It was good to learn that your Thanksgiving went off 
alright. Eleven guests about' the board sounded formidable, 
although there is sometimes strength in numbers, and 
rest, too, I think, for although a crowd isn't the ideal 
medium for loosing one's self, still it does offer 
something of a haven on ocoasion. 

, And I must congratulate you on your success in 
havii^ found time, - I hope you didn't steal too much 
from your normal sleeping hours, - to wade through The 
Cathedral. I shall be interested to leajr.i if you did or 
did not like Lt. t I do like it, - both for its type of 
story and for the number of old acquaintances I recognize 
among the oharaoters. For instance, I once knew 
a Senator's wife who might have been the model for the wife 
of ^rchideaoon Brandon. If Walpool had only added one more 
touch, - tjje S 's wife's stockings were always 

enator 
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The incoming mail wasn’t of much interest, al¬ 
though there was a folder from Essae Mae containing 
some photographs which her staff had taken here a month 
or eo ago, Three of the pictures were excellent These 
are the photographs that are x to be used for Library 
publicity, and in acknowledgeing reoeipt of them, I must 
point out to L S sae Mae that the one interior view, showing 
the bookshelves banking the west wall in this house, and 
flanking the fireplace on whose andirons appear the iron 
letters "L" and "S", had better be eliminated from 
public circulation, since, as you may r call, there 
have been minor i flurries of controversyas to 
whether there be any Saxon hooks at Melrose, 


And just to round out the dullness of this letter, 

I must speak to you ,about certain hill-billy music that 
clogs the air waves throughout the Great Southwest, - es¬ 
pecially between 5 and 7 a.m. daily, Apparantly the 
untutored love the "folksie" gospel hymns and tear- 
jerking tunes, for most of these are heaving sponsored 
Blood on the Saddle” seems to be quite popular, having 
to. d ( o witjx a cowboy killed while on the range, "Born to 
Loose", is another one in the seoular group enjoying 
wide appeal, "Dust on the Bible" stands out prominently 
among those in the religious seotion. But this morning 
I heard one, - obviously serious and intended for 
those clamoring for simplified hymns of worship, but 
the first line, - the only one I retain in my mind, seemed 
to approach the saoreligious. It's opening bar was* 

"Jesus was Mary's darling, but they left hfito on the tree". 
I bumped into it about 5 a.m., while searching for the 
morning weather report. Within an hour I had proff that I 
was not the only one in this area who had heard it, for a 
negro passed this way, asking me if "tree" sometimes 
meant 'Gross", - and I allowed as how I thought it did. 

And did I, - or did I not, - tell you about another 
aspect of Mary Frances beooming Mrs. Joseph Armstrong. 

»ell, here is a new fpcet. defence's first born child is 
Frenchie who lives in Hatchitoches, Some years ago he 
married a lady who had one son, -.Joseph Armstrong, - and 
so it turns out that by and, large, the recent nuptials 
actually Joined members of the same family together, al¬ 
though neither party was blood-kin, 

“nd so to feed. 



December 4th, 1947. 


- Memorandum: 

I * t t 

How nice to see your letter to the Madam in this 

morning’s post. 

And how .good of you to tell us so many interesting 
things and to send along so many interesting clippings. 

Dr. Knipmayer's arrival prevented us from finishing the 
clippings, reviewing the Kane opus. We had explored 
the radio weekly schedule, and blessed be you for having 
red penoiled the appropriate spot, for my patient would 
never have found it. I'm sure the program, coming in 
Hew York at 8, is broadcast from here at 7, and I assume 
it is ovep the Columbia net work. How that we know the day 
and the hour, I shall be able to find it with diSpatoh, 

It is oharacteritstioally thoughtful of you to o|fer 
to send the page,weekly, and the Madam said she thought it 
would be nice. f But we have the Sunday Dimes, wherein it 
appears, I beli ve, and we can eventually consult it, - 
should occasion arise, although my patient would 
never be able to fathom its intricacies. We axe almost 
as good as the inhabitants of.Shangrilar, for today 
we got around to open the package containing the Sunday Times 
of fugust 3rd. 

It was good to learn that your Thanksgiving went off 
alright. Eleven guests about' the board sounded formidable, 
although there is sometimes strength in numbers, and 
rest, too, I think, for although a crowd isn’t the ideal 
medium for loosing one’s self, still it does offer 
something of a haven on occasion. 

- , And I must congratulate you on your sucoess in 
haviig found time, - I hope you didn't steal too much 
from your normal sleeping hours, - to wade through The 
Cathedral. I shall be interested to learu if you did or 
did not like Dt. t I do like it, - both for its type of 
story and for the number of old acquaintances I recognize 
among the oharaoters. For instance, I once knew 

a Senator's wife who might have been the model for the wife 
of ^rchideacon Brandon. If Walpool had only added one more 
touch, - tjie S *s wife's stockings were always 

| enator 
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twisted, • the protrait would have "been identical. 

There was something about the duaghter of the 
house that reminded me so much, - her little visit into 
the toy shop with the young Lord, - that s mehow 
put me in mind of one I have known and cherished for ever 
so long, - I nearly wrote, - for ever. 

And I suppose the vilany, * if indeed it was that, of 
Gannon A onciah, - I know not how to spell the name, - in- 
him, I suppose, I detect little prisms of myself, - and so 
on down the line. j 

A year or so ago, you may recall, I expressed the thought 
that the girl friend might enjoy the hook. How that you have 
•read it, what do you think. Do set me straight on this 
point, so that I nay the better guess in the future .if it 
is the type of thing that would appeal to her, 

• * ' ' v - ■ }U ; : ' ' *'■* •- •* t ' ‘ 

In a way, I wish I had read the book under my own steam 
in times gone bye. It may be that-the rendition on the 
Heading Machine influences my enthusiasm^ for it is well 
done, even though Ur. Scourby didn't do it, - although 
•he should have. «' ' 

On the local front, the weather has been the most 
pleasant feature of the past 24 hours. It has been 
delightful for our side, - fairly warm, - in the 70’s, 

“and an almost steady, gentle rain has been falling all 
afternoon and evening, This, of-course, is perfect for 
the newly planted things at Arenbour$ which thus get off 
under favorable auspices. 

On the strength of it, - not really, however, - but 
merely because 1 found another opportunity to round up some 
more white crepe myrtles, - which seem ever so scarce, 

I ordered a few more today, and shall be expecting some deep 
red ones to sprinkle in with the wlite ones already planted 
within the next few days. « " « «. * 

‘ w J' J 1 •_ j. J *. t . •: . . -i 

I found "My Hative Land getting too involved in 
Balkan minor politics to interest me much, and the gruesome 
historical aspects of the developements were wearing, - 
such as the enthronment and vrowning, of a political leader 
a few hundred years bank on a red hot iron throne with a 
red hot crown. And so, to be rid of Buch horrors, I 
took up the next thing .coming to hand,. - "One World Or Hone", 
being a report by the several outstanding scientists of the 
Atomio develonement, - and Lo.' the first chapter was 
a detailed account of the doings in the doomed oity when 
the first atom bomb cascaded from on high. That was 
certainly not a step in the right direction. - « 


2707 


December 5th, 1947. 


Memorandum: < 

A nice fat letter in today's post from your direction, 
and another from Baton Rouge from Charles, - two items 
which will afford me ever so much pleasure over the week end, 
for f assume that my Sthopian who absented himself in 
twon yesterday, will have returned by tomorrow,- 
sometime after the out-going mail has departed. 

This morning's radio carried an announcement of the death 
of 54 year old Mr. Turtell (Iknow not how it is spelled. He 
married the Madam's niece, - Stephen Garret Is daughter,- 
• aged 18 or 20, - a couple of yets ago, - and they had 
one daughter. They live near Hew Roads on a 5,000 
acre plantation, and J. H. says the clerk and I should 
go down to console the widow, since her husband undoubtedly 
left her somethin well over a million. It seems i e 
.invented a number of improvements for cane cutting 
machines. According to the radio, ^r. Wurtelle recommended 
a fund to which he made the intitial contribution of five 
thousand dollars a number of years ago, - the purpose of 
the fund being,-- seventy millions,.- to purchase the 
Polish Corridor and city of ^anzig. That suggestion,- 
although I remember the publicity attending it, - remains 
hazy in my memory so far as details were concerned. I 
can't recall just*what was to be done with the Corridor 
after we had bought it, - and I can't think from whom the 
purchase was to be made. Probably Poland or the 
League of Nations held title, and I presume the item 
• was to be pesent to Hitler, on the assumption that the 
Corridor was all he wanted in this world to make him 
happy. The funeral is on the morrow, and as that is 
Saturday, the clerk will be busy in the store and I shall 
have pilgrims, - and these points I made clear to J. H., 
pointing out to him-that after all the young widow is his 
cousin, - not ours, - and that his experience in dealing 
in larger bank notes than I betters quantifies him for 
assisting the lady in attending to her fortune. 

What wont be so fun-.y for the widow will be the fact 
that Sister, - if she hears of the business, will fly 
down forthwith o take full charge, - if she can. 
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twisted, - the protrait would have "been identical. 

There was something about the duaghter of the 
house that reminded me so much, - her little visit into 
the toy shop with the young Lord, - that s mehow 
put me in mind of one I have known and cherished for ever 
so long, - I nearly wrote, - for ever. 

And I suppose the vilany, - if indeed it was that, of 
Cannon ^onaah, - I know not how to spell the name, - in- 
him, I suppose, I detect little prisms of myself, - and so 
on down the line, ) 

A year or so ago, you may recall, I expressed the thought 
that the girl friend might enjoy the hook. How that you have 
•read it, what do you think. Do set me straight on this 
point, so that I nay the better guess in the future .if it 
is the type of thing that would appeal to her, 

• '*' ' • • « 

In a way, I wish I had read the book under my own steam 
in times gone bye. It may be that-the rendition on the 
Heading Machine influences my enthusiasm v for it is well 
done, even though Mr. Scourby didn't do it, - although 
•he should have. <' “ ' 

On the local front, the weather has been the most 
pleasant feature of the past 24 hours. It has been 
delightful for our side, - fairly warm, - in the 70's, 

"and an almost steady, gentle rain has been falling all 
afternoon and evening, i'his, of. course, is perfect for 
the newly planted things at ^renbour$ which thus get off 
under favorable auspices, 

■j . ,*{jV *• * Ot c l't 0 C' J Jjl\ -• - v* ' v7» 

On the strength of it, - not really, however, - but 
merely because i found another opportunity to round up some 
more white crepe myrtles, - which seem ever so scarce, 

I ordered a few more today, and shall be expecting some deep 
red ones to sprinkle in with the white ones already planted 
within the next few days. " « x 

•* 1 *» - w ‘D •• J- L . j. J .» , •. -J • ■ O , • -* - .** . " ' 

I found "My Hative Land getting too involved in 
Balkan minor politics to interest me much, and the gruesome 
historical aspects of the developements were wearing, - 
such as the enthronment and vrowning, of a political leader 
a few hundred years bank on a red hot iron throne with a 
red hot crown. And so, to be rid of such horrors, I 
took up the next thing ooming to hand,.- "One World Or Hone" 
being a report by the several outstanding scientists of the 
Atomic develo percent, - and LoJ the first chapter was 
a detailed account of the doings in the doomed city when 
the first atom bomb cascaded from on high. That was 
certainly not a step in the right direction, " , 


December 5th, 1947. 


Memorandum: » 

A nice fat letter in today's post from your direction, 
and another from Baton Rouge from Charles, - two items 
which will afford me ever so much pleasure over the week end, 
for f assume that my fithopian who absented himself in 
twon yesterday, will have returned by tomorrow,- 
sometime after the out-going mail has departed. 

This morning's radio carried an announcement of the death 
of 54 year old Mr. Turtell (Iknow not how it is spelled. He 
married the Madam's nieoe, - Stephen Garretfs daughter,- 
aged 18 or 20, - a couple of yers ago, - and they had 
one daughter. They live near Hew Roads on a 5,000 
acre plantation, and J. H. says the clerk and I should 
go down to console the widow, since her husband undoubtedly 
left her somethin well over a million. It seems i e 
-invented a number of improvements for cane cutting 
machines. According to the radio, M r. Wurtelle recommended 
a fund to which he made the intitial contribution of five 
thousand dollars a number of years ago, - the purpose of 
the fund being,.- seventy millions,.- to purchase the 
Polish Corridor and city of -^anaig. That suggestion,- 
although I remember the publicity attending it, - remains 
hazy in my memory so far as details were concerned. I 
aan't recall just*what was to be done with the Corridor 
after we had bought it, - and I can't think from whom the 
purchase was to be made. Probably Poland or the 
League of Nations held title, and I presume the item 
• was to be pesent to Hitler, on the assumption that the 
Corridor was all he wanted in this world to make him 
happy. The funeral is on the morrow, and as that iB 
Saturday, the clerk will be busy in the store and I shall 
heve pilgrims, - and these points I made clear to J. H,, 
pointing out to him-that after all the young widow is his 
cousin, - net ours, - and that his experience in dealing 
in larger bank notes than I betters quantifies him for 
assisting the lady in attending to her fortune. 

What went be so fun-.y for the widow will be the fact 
that Sister, - if she hears of the business, will fly 
down forthwith o take full chargej - if she can. 
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I haven't made up my mind as yet if * am t r y in & 
he noble or am just naturally acting soft-headed, - for 
I continue to read "One World or Mono", not comprehending 
half the meanings of succeeding pages. Sometimes I 
fet tif impression I might be a little less dense on atomic 
° i -f t finished the hook, and othei times X am 

convinced^that^theahole effort is sheer «ste of time. But 

T think i shall complete the volume, - just in hopes— — - 

l eight find one chapter designed for kindergarten consu#ion . 
and that will suite me just fine. 

Tie truth is that I haven't anything else to hand 
at the moment, and so it may be that I'® just another _ 

old Isaac ^rwin, reading a cook boqk during the avil War, 
because he didn't have anting else to hand. 

Yesterday's rain continued .gently through the 
aJLsht! 2d*5fit with the warmth tu-t attends the rain, it 
m de weed pulling at Arenbourg ever.so easy today. 

IVs eaily to tell if the live Oaks have survived 
.v'r _ tTonsniantinK but so far they look pert as a 
Seacock ! sp«t ~st if my time figuring out -here X went 
?0 Pl4t additional things »hich should be coming '“ hand 
next week.' I also taked out a new Sast-./est line, along by 
lnhonse's line, where I want to set in gome Switch 
-lie in Unit - I 1 As soon as the current dampness lets 
up a little, I°shall start digging holes for aaditonal 
crepe myrtles, switch cane, roses, etc. I am also . 

trying to figu.e out where I can set out some more das odill 
which / ot from Caroline hut haven't planted as yet, 
plus some few hundred narsissus bulbs which ought to 
be permanently placed right now. Sometimes I am 
foroed to plant things temporarily, but I try^to . void that 
whenever possible, even thiugh the Madam s method of 
sticking anything in the ground where space is available 
does save a lot of wear and tear on the gray matter. 

Aside from these personal considerations, I have 
other thoughts running through my mind concurrently. ._iy 
patient is going down hill every day. Unapetizing food 
le perhaps the primary reason. Since the u e nrys don't 
know palatable from unpalatable food, they cannot 
appJeSiate the present problem. Oeleste is a fine cook, 
and I’m wondering if I could slip her artistry onto 
the "adam s plate daily or if it would be better to 
try shipping the Madam off some place. ALOut all sne 
eats now is an egg and piece of toast in the morning,- 
and tfiat's all. It's a curious situation, - tons of 
money, tons of'ingredients, - and the titular head of 
the institution dying of malnutrition. Oh, bummrmynm. 


.December 7th, 1347, 


Memorandum; ~ * 

I have had the pleasure of treasuring in my mind your 
perfectly elegant letter of Tuesday, - my iithopian having 
arrived on schedule on Saturday. 

So many thinteresting things' to remark upon, and 
so much am I indebted to you for having shared so mahy 
particulars with me. 

And how readily can I subscribe my feelihgs as to the 
praise you pour out in L. J.'s direotion. She is not the 
type of person one has to know intimately before one senses 
how grand ana how noble she really is. I saw her but dimly 
but once, - and yet somehow the sensation was sufficient to 
make ray belief receptive to everything you say about her. 

How grand that she has you, that you have her, - that 
you both have each other. Nothing, nothing nothing in this 
wide, wide world is so precious, and never shall I cease my 
i'hanksgiving to God that you both, during*these years, 
find yourselves in such wonderful proximity, 

t f ‘ ' ‘ 

It was good to learn that Willie was onoe more on the 
Beene, I^m sure it made things better all the way 'round. 

And the nicest part about ifc is that one step in the right 
direction always offers hope that another will follow, once 
"-the initial one has been made. 

And thanks, tool}, for all the news from abroad, - from 
both sides of the Iron Ourtain.' I had nearer thought 
about the point you made regarding supervised eleotions. 

Purely we have been deceived into thinking that if an election 
is held fairly, that is all that matters, whereas, - as 
in the case oited, - the election doesn’t ragan a thing if, 
on the day following, the successful cnadidate is prevented from 
functioning in his newly elected post. Up to the present, it 
somehow seems to me that the reporters have always concentrated 
on events up to the counting of the votes, * and somehow 
have gone on to somethin^ else on the next day. 

* 

What a coincidence that you should have discove ed 
particulars about the - forth-coming Kinsey hook so soon after 
we had disousssed the matter. I can't get over the 
..fact that the author•spells his name in the same fashion as 
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I haven't made up my mind as yet if I am t*y in 6 
v p no tie or am just naturally acting so... t-headed, - for 
I continue to read "One World or Hone", not comprehending 
half the meanings of succeeding pages. Sometimes I 

get the im pre s si on I might he a at0nli0 

c 4 - 4 -e.va i-f t -finished the book, and othei times I an 
o^i"ed that tie rtole effort’ie sheer v,aete of time. But 
t tninu- 1 shall complete the volume, - just in hope_s— _ 

1 might find one chapter designed for kindergarten consu«#lon , 
and that will suite me just fine. 

‘Tlae truth is that I haven't anything else to hand 
at the moment, and so it may be that I'm jus.another 
old Isaac ^rwin, reading a cook book curing the *ivil .lax , 
because he didn't have ant.ing else to nand. 

k 

Yesterday's rain continued .gently through the 
nighti and what with the warmth that attends the rain, it 
m de weed-pulling at nrenhourg ever so easy to^y. 

It's too early tS tell if the Live Oaks ^ve survived 
-r tronfiri Rutinfi! l)ut so f&i thsy loot port &s 8. 
eelcock! ! .pent ®st of n, time figuring out »here I »ent 
to plant additional things which should he coming to 
next week. I also taked out a new ^ast-uest line, alonfc by 
lphonse's line, where I want to set in gome Switch 
wane in Unit - | 1 As soon as the current dampness lets 
up a little, 1 0 shall start digging holes for additional 
crepe myrtles, switch cane, roses, ( etc. I am also 
trvine to figure out where I can set out some more da^ odills 
which 1 i.ot from Caroline hut haven't planted as yet, 
plus some few hundred narsissus hulbs which ought to 

* he permanently placed right now. Sometimes I am 

^foroed to pi wit things temporarily, but I trjrto . void that 
whenever possible, even thiugh the Madam s method of 
sticking anything in the ground where space is available 
does save a lot of wear and tear on the gray matter. 

Aside from these personal considerations, I have 
other thoughts ruling through ray mind concurrently. My 
patient is 6 oing down hill every day. Unapetizing food 

* is perhaps the primary reason. Since the ^enrys don t 
know palatable from unpalatable food, they cannot 
appreciate the present problem. Celeste is a fine cook, 

and I'm wondering if 1 coula slip her artistry onto 
the ^aaam s plate daily or if it would be better to 
try shipping the Madam off some place. About all sne 
eats now is an egg and a piece of toast in the morning,- 
and tfiat's all. It's a curious situation, - tons of 
money, tons of'ingredients, - and the titular head of 
the institution dying of malnutrition. Oh, hummmmmm. 



Lecember 7th, 1947. 


■ ? 



.Memorandum; “ ♦ 

t 

I have had the pleasure of treasuring in my mind your 
perfectly elegant letter of Tuesday, - my rlthopian having 
arrived on schedule on Saturday. 

So many thinteresting things' to remark upon, and 
so much am I indebted to you for having shared so mahy 
particulars with me. 

And how readily can I subscribe my feelihgs as to the 
praise you pour out in 1, J. *8 direction. She is not the 
type of person one has to know intimately before one senses 
how grand and how noble she really is. I saw her hut dimly 
hut once, - and yet somehow the sensation was sufficient to 
make ray belief receptive to everything you say about her. 

How grand that she has you, that you have her, - that 
you both have each other, Nothing, nothing nothing in this 
wide, wide world is so precious, and never shall I cease my 
I’hanksgiving to God that you both, during "these years, 
find yourselves in such wonderful proximity. 

t " « 

It was good to learn that Willie was onoe more on the 
scene. I^m sure it made things better all the way 'round. 

And the nicest part about it is that one step in. the right 
direction always offers hope that another will follow, once 
"•the initial one has been made. 

And thanks, toolf. for all the news from abroad, - from 
both sides of the Iron Curtain.' I had ne^er thought 
about the point you made regarding supervised elections. 

Purely we have been deceived into thinking that if an election 
is held fairly, that is all that matters, whereas, - as 
in the case olted, - the election doesn't m@an a thing if, 
on the day following, the successful cnadidate is prevented from 
functioning in his newly elected post. Up to the present, it 
somehow seems to me that the reporters have always concentrated 
on events up to the counting of the votes, 4 and somehow 
have gone on to somethin^ else on the next day. 

" f 

What a coincidence "that you should have discove ed 
particulars about the forth-coming Kinsey book so soon after 
we had discusssed the matter. I can't get over the 
.faot that the author - spells his name in the same fashion as 
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does little Miss A'. Somehow their lines of endeavor and their 
differences of mind makes it seem almost as though they 
couldn't possibly have the same name. 

It was good of you to quote at length regarding certain 
aspects of the study, as revealed by ''47”, I should never 
have known about the findings mentioned, - especially regard¬ 
ing the racial manifestations, had you not been so thoughtful 
as to pass it along to me. 



Memorandum; 

A. flock of letters in today's post, including one from 
Rudolph, Dora Robinaand so on, - not to mention a Wednesday 
Memorandum from your own immediate neighborhood. 
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The fact that Dr. Kinsey doesn't attempt to establish 
a normal unit |( by which the rest of the people shall be 
judged as "Ab' or "Sub", - or whatever, somads to me as though 
his approach is in the right direction. In view of his 
determination to avoid setting up any ideal type somehow 
swings one's thoughts back to the Greek concept of the 
individual, - certain aspects of which seem to have been 
so completely forgotten with the pssage of time and the 
great excitement about all kinds of personalities which 
this self-styled "authority" or that has tried to palm 
off on humanity during the past couple of ya thousand 
years, as being something quite speoial, JuBt before 
your letter arrived, I chanced to be reading the 
Code or Oath of Hypocrates, which, as I understand it, all 
students must subscribe to prior to being crown with their 
degree of II, D, One somewhat astonishing paragraph'in the 
Code or Oath, somehow touches upon what I assume to be 
some of the Kinsey findings, - namely, Hypocrates declares 
that when summoned to the home of a sick person, he 
promises himself to have no relations, - sex, - with 
♦ any members of the household, male or female, slave or free,- 
whioh, - if this Code is still subscribed to today, as I believe 
it-must be, probably sounds somewhat odd to the audience,- 
if they ever pay any attention to the rigamarole that goes on 
at such times, I must ask the lady doctor about this 
point- which, in a way, considering thd mental outlook 
of some physicians * know: has something about it that closely 
•resembles 6 and 8 year old youngecters being confirmed by 
the “atholic ^hurch, who solemnly and sing-songingly declare 
among other things, that they believe in the Immaculate 
« -onception, - any understanding of whidh, I presume, they 
can't possibly have ths vaguest notion, 

Somehow, on this anniversary of Pearl harbor, I wasn't 
surprised to learn of the death of Dr, Nicholas Murray Butler, 

I admired him on several counts, - his international viewpoint, 
his stand in defiance of the hide-bound when he came out 
straightfoward against Prohibition, etc. I hear nothing 
about his daughter, - arah Bohuyler Butler whom I knew a 
little before her marriage, 'I think, to an "nglishian. ... 

So many things to talk about. 


Circumstances prevented my Bthopian from undertaking 
more than a single one, - so naturally I automatically 
selected yours. The rests can well await another day. 

I shall barge right into an answer or two, in response 
to questions: - 

I think the idea of a reading support for the Madam is 
the most, perfect thing I have ever heard of, - and so timely 
at this Christmas when she constantly foregoes reading 
larger magazine or heavier books because they are so 
difficult for her to support. I think fe your inspiration 
marvelous and I know the lady will be tickled pink with 
such a surprise, - and a gift of the utmost practicality,- 
for I know she will use it morning and afternoon each day. 

May I congratulate you.. 

And you a§k about the Dorothy Dix biography, and ip 
response M P agree with your post script that this item 
undoubtedly covers the Miss Dix of Massachusetts rather than 
the x<ouisianna lady of love-lorn fame. But I'm wondering 
if the ^adam might not be genuinely inter sted in the Mass¬ 
achusetts Miss, for P think her life was sufficiently original 
to appeal to the M a dam. I doubt if she knows much about 
the lady, even as I might say for myself. If memory serves, 
it was the Massachusetts ^iss who turned things upBide down 
in her home State when she began investigating prison 
conditions, etc., and, thanks to her noble self expenditures, 
started a ball rolling that ultimately revolutionized the 
social consciousness of the nation. For the most part, the 
Madam likes quite modern biographies because of their 
brevity, but this publication of the '90's ought to contain 
much to excite her interest, regardless of its style. 

.And another question you ask, I cannot answer; - "\7hat 
can-P think up to make you do more work at this busy shopping 
time. It is thrice noble of you to recall your former offer 
at this busy, busy season, and I bless you foj it, - but 
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does little Miss A'. Somehow their lines of endeavor and their 
differenoes of mind makes it seem almost as though they 
couldn't possibly have the same name. 

u 

It was good of you to quote at length regarding certain 
aspects of the study, as revealed by "47". I should never 
have known about the findings mentioned, - especially regard¬ 
ing the racial manifestations, had you not been so thoughtful 
as to pass it along to me. 

The fact that Kinsey doesn't attempt to establish 
a normal unit (| by which the rest of the people shall be 
judged as "Ah' or "Sub", - or whatever, somads to me as though 
his approach ts in the right direction. In view of his 
determination to avoid setting up any ideal type somehow 
swings one'8 thoughts back to the Greek concept of the 
individual, - certain aspects of which seem to have been 
so completely forgotten with the pssage of time and the 
great excitement about all kinds of personalities which 
this self-styled "authority" or that has tried to palm 
off on humanity during the past couple of ya thousand 
years, as being something quite special. Just before 
your letter arrived, I chanced to be reading the 
Gode or Oath of Hypoorates, which, as I understand it, all 
students must subscribe to prior to being crown with their 
degree of M. D, One somewhat astonishing paragraph' in the 
Gode or o a th, somehow touches upon what I assume to be 
some of the Kinsey findings, - namely, Hypoorates declares 
that when summoned to the home of a sick person, he 
promises himself to have no relations, - sex, - with 
any members of the household, male or female, slave or free,- 
whioh, - if this Gode is still subscribed to today, as I believe 
it must be, probably sounds somewhat odd to the audienoe,- 
if they ever pay any attention to the rigamarole that goes on 
at such times. I must ask the lady doctor about this 
point» - which, in a way, considering th6 mental outlook 
of some physicians * know,’ has something about it that closely 
•resembles 6 and 8 year old youngsters being confirmed by 
the *atholic Church, W ho solemnly and sing-songingly declare 
among other things, that they believe in the Immaculate 
-onception, - any understanding of whidh, I presume, they 
can't possibly have ths vaguest notion. 

Somehow, on this anniversary of Pearl harbor, I wasn't 
surprised to learn of the death of Dr, Nicholas Murray Butler, 

I admired him on several counts, - his international viewpoint, 
his stand in defiance of the hide-bound when he came out 
straightfoward against Prohibition, etc. I hear nothing 
about his daughter, *arah Schuyler Butler whom I knew a 
little before her marriage, I think, to an "nglfshnan. ... 

So many things to talk about. 
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December 8th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

A. flock of letters in today's post, including one from 
Rudolph, Dora Robinaand so on, - not to mention a Wednesday 
Memorandum from your own immediate neighborhood, 

Circumstances prevented my Ethopian from undertaking 
more than a single one, - so naturally I automatically 
seleoted yours. The rests can well await another day. 

I shall barge right into an answer or two, in response 
to questions; - 

1 think the idea of a reading support for the Madam is 
the most, perfect thing I have ever heard of, - and so timely 
at this Christmas when she constantly foregoes reading 
larger magazine or heavier books because they are so 
difficult for her to support. 1 think h your inspiration 
marvelous and I know the lady will be tickled pink with 
such a surprise, - and a gift of the utmost practicality,- 
for I know she will use it morning and afternoon each day. 

May I congratulate you.. 

And you a§k about the Dorothy Dix biography, and ip 
response,, i agree with your post script that this item 
undoubtedly covers the Miss Dix of Massachusetts rather than 
the Douisianna lady of love-lorn fame. But I'm wondering 
if the ^adam might not be genuinely inter sted in the Mass¬ 
achusetts Miss, for think her life was sufficiently original 
to appeal to the M a dam. I doubt if she knows much about 
the lady, even as I might say for myself. If memory serves, 
it was the Massachusetts Mj. s s who turned things upside down 
in her home State when she began investigating prison 
conditions, etc., and, thanks to her noble self expenditures, 
started a ball rolling that ultimately revolutionized the 
social consciousness of the nation. For the most part, the 
Madam likes quite modern biographies because of their 
brevity, but this publication of the '90's ought to contain 
much to excite her interest, regardless of its style. 

.And another question you ask, I cannot answer; - "What 
can M- think up to make you do more work at this busy shopping 
time. It 1s thrice noble of you to recall your former offer 
at this busy, busy season, and I blesB you tox it, - but 


I 
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I honestly can't think of a thing As I don't get to town, 

I shall parcel out a few things to various ones, - gilts that 
have come to me during the year, - which I have set aside, - 
such as so:.e wine which iSssae Mae gave me, - which snail 
give to ^eleste, and a bottle of whiskey that Paynie 6 a y e 
last summer, which l shall give to the Horsleys, and a do ole 
of Sherry which the Rands gave me, which I shall give to 
the ilnipmayers. The latter gift is the most contemptible.on 
my part* for I don t much like Sh«rry to start with, " being 
7 devotee of *ort,- fio that gift wont be very blessed. As 
for the Madam, I am giving, her some rose bushes ,to replace 
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December 9th, 1947, 


Memorandum: 

It has been a fairly long day if not particularly 
fruitful, and at 10:30 tonight, as I take pen in hand 
for a little chat, the rain is cascading in torrents, - 
delighting me no end, since we can still take much before 
making up for lost moisture during the summer. 

I'm not much in favor of planting things when the 
earth is so damp, but neither am I in favor of leaving 
things, arriving by post, unplanted for too loag. According!ly, 

I set in a number of red crepe myrtles this morning, 
to eive variety and intensity to the white ones planted 
last week-long the West line of Unit so. 1, - 
the pears, persimmons and gardenias bordering the orth 

South drive. 

I took a quick look at the Japanese LivS Oaks and 

found them looking rather puny. It a JJ^btful in some 
are going to make a go od it, and I shall set in some 
young giant Louisiana M.ve °aks in close promximity to 
thejlpafiese ones, so that if the one tyre fails, the 
others may succeed. 

I also experimented a bit with the remains of a big 
old fig tree, not being quite certain what I wanted to do 
with it but being curious at the same time to try something 
oi otier. Lastlyear about this time, I cut down the dying 
trunk of a big old fig tree near the Alphonse gate. Apparently 
it Sas the trunk of the tree that was faulty and not the roots, 
for during the summer .-.bout 76 sturdy shoots came U P* 
attaining a height of 8 to 10 feet. Obviously the big 
old roots are full of vigor, and so 1 cut all the shoots 
back to the ground, save one single one in the middle. 

I shall let this one climb as far heaveward as it 
pleases, for it will provide some desired shade for 
some delicate yellow roses nearby and for an ever blooming 
gardenia. If It grows another 10 feet this year, it 
will be unlike any fig tree around, for usually they 
branch and spread two or three feet from the ground. But 
this one's umbrella will be nice, - if odd, - and the 
brids will love the fruit, unmolested, so high in the air. 
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I honestly can't think of a thing As I don't get to town, 

I shall pf-reel out a few things to various ones, - gifts that 
have come to me during the year, - which I have set aside, - 
such as soi e wine which iSssae Mae gave me, - which f sjiall 
give to ^eleste, and a bottle of whiskey that Paynie gave me 
last summer, which l shall give to the Jorsleys, and a bottle 
of Sherry which the Rands gave me, which I shall give to 
the ilnipmayers. The latter gift is the most contemptible_ on 
my part, for I don t much like Sherry to start with, - being 
a devotee of ^ort,- ,so that gift wont be very blessed. As 
for the Madam, I am giving, her some rose bushes ; to replace 
some of here that were hilled by the summer heat, - and 
that will about wind up the white folks department,- 
and Aurellia has already been taken care of through the 
gift you have already sent in the, form ox dress material, 
and she's join to be Jji^yier about the whole thing than 
any of the others named in thi paragraph, 

Following t e rains of Thursday and -Friday; we <_ ot 
plenty more last night, with much banging of an electric etorm. 

I was enchanted f - and os ecially so because tj.e oioter 
on the middle west hasn't sagged this far °outh, so that 
everything at •“•renbourg is making the most of the 
moisture. It v.as so wet today that I couldn t plant 
some of the watermelon red nr pe myrtles that came in 
today's post, - so;.e 1 had ordered from Hew Roads, x,a. , to 
, intensify the white ones set out last- wee*t. If the weather 
fairs off a bit on the morrow, I shall try and get them in then, 

Today was one of those very busy days in the social 
department, - mostly on the colored side, and so I shall 
do'little reading or radioing tonight, I guess., before 
big day, two people had passed this way for letters to be 
written, and before they had left * J ara Peace and bam Brown 
both came for one each. Before '“urelliq had picked up the 
boudoir, Attrice'g papa, - "Dee-dee Boy .came by, mid 
close on his heels came Peter, and o 'them both a pot 
of coffee I hadn t got around to do anything with, - being 
convinced the fifst one I had finished off was sufficient, 

A n interlude with the Madam and Incoming mail, and 
more oallers, including .Little M.ng and ^ix ^ix, and then 
after lunch came *^r. .Brew, - pressed for time, ^ut equal to 
one letter. Then came Robert Anthony from Little Biver, and 
while he was here the Lady doctor and husband and raul weidt, 
up from ^ew °rleans, - and §o on so ^ or th A ’hrow in 
three brief calls from white pilgrims and the usual 
plantation contacts, e^nd y° u understand why the days can 
speed along so fast when it rains down this way. — 

Again my sincerest thanks to you for your nice, nice letter 
and frour generous offer to do .shopping on my behalf. How 
noble 'you are. 


December 9th, 1947, 











Memorandum: 

It has been a fairly long day if not particularly 
fruitful, and at 10:30 tonight, as I take pen in hand 
for a little chat, the rain is cascading in torrents, - 
delighting me no end, since we can still take much before 
making up for lost moisture during the summer. 

I’m not much in favor of planting things when the 
earth is so damp, but neither am I in favor of leaving 
things arriving by post, -unplanted for too long. Accordingly, 

I set in a number of red crepe myrtles this morning, 
to five variety and intensity to the white ones planted 
last^w, 9 k & along the riest Una of Unit <lj. 1. - «•““«!« 
the pears, persimmons and gardenias bordering the orth 

South drive. 

I took a quick look at the Japanese Liva Oaks and 
found them looking rather puny. It s doubtful 1 ^ hy 
are going to make a go od it, and I shall set in som 
young giant Louisiana ^ive u atB in close promximity to 
the Japanese ones, so that if the one tyre fails, the 
others rtiay succeed, 

I also experimented a bit with the remains of a big 
old fig tree, not being quite certain what I wanted to do 
with it but being curious at the same time to try something 
oi otier. Lastlyear about this time, I cut down the dying 
trunk of a big old fig tree near the AlphoriBe gate. Apparently 
it was the trunk of the tree that was faulty and not the roots, 
for during the summer about 76 sturdy shoots came up, 
attaining a height of 8 to 10 feet, ObviouBly the big 
JldiXtS are full of vigor, and so I out all the shoots 
back to the ground, save one single one in the middle. 

I shall let this one climb as far heaveward as it 
pleases, for it will provide some desired shade for 
some delicate yellow roses nearby and for an ever blooming 
gardenia. If it grows another 10 feet this year, it 
will be unlike any fig tree around, for usually they 
branch and spread two or three feet from the ground. But 
this one's umbrella will be nice, - if odd, - and the 
brids will love the fruit, unmolested, so high in the air. 
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At 6:30 tonight, the 7/orsleys dropped by, bring¬ 
ing i'aul Veidt with them, ■‘■hay had mentioned spending the 
even ng in bioutierville yesterday. An accident brought 
the lady doctor up this way, - to sew up a couple of 
people wrecked in an automobile accident, and so they 
made the most of their presence in the neighborhood to 
pick me up. hut what with the pouring rain outside, 

I suggested we remain here, and so we chatted until I 
took this pen in hand, Paul ^eidt told me that Jack Lester 
discoverd the Gode which Al homas Jefferson and Phillip 
Nolan used in their correspondence, - the same Code 
employed by General "ilkinson and old Daniel Uiark the 
vounger. It seems that Lois's late husband too* the 
Gode - I believe it was fdund somewhere near Cold Spring 
plantation, home of Carmichael, - together with 
several letters, including some from'General '‘ilkinson, 
and in New Orleans, disposed of the letters and the code to 
some member of the ''ilkinson family, - from which moment 
these treasures disappeared so far as anyone knowing 
as to their fate or disposition. General ilkinson, while 
serving as a commanding General'of the u . b. Rimy* waS 
on the payrole of Spain, and in his contest with Aaron Burr, 
his correspondence was eagerly sought for, - but never found. 
Isn't it a pity iir. tester disposed of this invaluable 
material without at least having it photostated; 

On the home front, a typical "doings" transpired at 
this bend of the River yesterday. You may recall reference to 
Elmer, the former cook, just returned to take up her 
residence at Melrose. 7/ell', "lmer installed herself on 
Saturday and proceeded to have a baby on Monday. I 
saw one of the children at the store this morning, ^e 
casually remarked: "Mama done had a baby yesterday but it 
didn't live and so I se lookin for a packin box to 
rig up a coffin." ' , 

I began look ng for one, too, and Lo.’ we found a 
fine ope, stamped "Campbell's Pork and Beans . 

■“nd so the boy trudged down to his boat on the bank, 
crossed the river and disappeared with his fine new coffin. 
Later in the morning I saw him again and he reported that 
the home made coffin had fitted just fine. He said he 
had buried the baby in it on a low shelf near the margin of 
th© river where i had planted baniboo last ^ehraary. 

Of course *tate laws require a burial certificate, but 
the minds of these ample folk are free Of all Such con- 
fnnnn and ^nipmayer will never learn of this 
little flaming and extinghishing of hum«-n life that flares 
and dies so quietly in this strange, unearthly region... 
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December 10th, 1947. 


Memorandum: < 

I got on with some more mail today, primarily 
your nice letter of Thursday, which delighted me 
withal, aiid not the least because I could momentarily 
share your nice evening with you from Zweig to Mozart. 

« 

I think you were very kind to say the nice thinngs 
you set down regarding thoughts arising in your 
mind on reading of Rilke, and I must confess I 
was moved to want to merit those observations ever 
so much more than I obviously do not. 

I shall write old Xenophon P. Smith* tonight, 
asking that Rilke be include, in Talking Books. I 
should ever so much like the Poems and the letters you 
mention. I have several times requested this or that 
volume of letters be recorded, but so far as I know, 
none have ever been. Rilke will be as good a one to 
start hammering away on as any. How nice if Mr. 

Scourby might be the reader. 

It was good of you to include something of a 
portrait of Rilke, as revealed by his biographical 
data. Somehow I was surprised to learn of his birth as 
having transpired in 1875,- and I can't say why the date 
surprised meI I think it is unfortunate that Mr. 

Zweig didn't remain longer with us, for I should 
imagine he might well have been th pe*E° n to d0 a 
sympathetic account of the poet's life. 

And Rilke brings Rodin to mind, and that reminds me 
you ask about the three Meudons, - having found but two 
in the Baedecker, Perhaps I creaded one, so Baedecker 
isn't to be blamed for omitting one. As I recall 
you found Meudon-Val-floury, - which embraces the 
valley of Meudon, running along the ^eine , and 
covering the ridge of the hill above the valley where 
Rodin's studio was located. Further to the 
'7est of this valley, where the ridge bends back into 
another geographical unit, - nearby, to be sure, but 
distinctly a different setting is Bas-Meudon, where, as 
I reoall, Mr. Renault used to make his fine automobiles,- 
and as the name suggests, definitely on a low plane between 
the river and the aseending heights. 

And then comes "my" Meudon, or could 1 ape the 
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At 6:30 tonight, the Worsleys dropped hy, bring¬ 
ing -^aul Veidt with them. -Oiey had mentioned spending the 
even ng in ^loutierville yesterday. An accident brought 
the lady doctor "up this way, - to sew up a couple of 
people wrecked in an automobile accident, and so they 
made the most of their presence in the neighborhood to 
pick me up. But what with the pouring rain outside, 

I suggested we remain here, and. so we chatted until I 
took this pen in hand. Paul v eidt told me that Jack Lester 
discovard the Uode which ■L'homas Jefferson and Phillip 
Holan used in their correspondence, - the same Code 
employed by General "ilkinson and old Daniel Giark the 
younger. It seems that Lois’s late husband toot the 
Jode - I believe it was fdund somewhere near Cold Spring 
plantation, home of Carmichael, - together with 
several letters, including some from'General Wilkinson 
and in Hew Orleans, disposed of the letters and the code to 
some member of the Wilkinson family, - from which moment 
these treasures disappeared so far as anyone knowing 
as to their fate or disposition, General ilkinson, while 
serving as a commanding General of the u . a. -^rmy, was 
on the payrole of Spain, and in his contest with Aaron Burr, 
his correspondence was eagerly sought for, - but never found. 
Isn't it a pity ilr. tester disposed of this invaluable 
material without at least having it photostated; 

On the home front, a typical ''doings" transpired at 
this bend of the River yesterday. You may recall reference to 
Elmer, the former cook, just returned to take up her 
residence at Melrose. Well', ~lmer installed herself on 
Saturday and proceeded to have a baby on Monday. I 
saw one of the children at the store this morning. *e 
casually remarked: "Mama done had a baby yesterday but it 
didn't live and so I se lookin for a packin oox to 
rig up a coffin." ' t 

I began looking for one, too, and Lo.’ we found a 
fine ope, stamped "Campbell's Pork and neans . 

■“nd so the boy trudged down to his boat on the bank, 
crossed the river and disappeared with his fine new coffin. 
Later in the morning I saw him again and he reported that 
the home made coffin had fitted just fine. He said he 
had buried the baby in it on a low shelf near the margin of 
the river where I had planted bamboo last February. 

Of course state laws require a burial certificate, but 
the minds of these simple folk are free of all Sucn con- 
fiioinns and -Gr ^nipmayer will never learn of this 
little flaming and extinghishing of hum..n life that flares 
and dies so quietly in this strange, unearthly region... 






December 10th, 1947. 


Memorandum: ” « 

I got on with some more mail today, primarily 
your nice letter of Thursday, which delighted me 
withal aiid not the least because I could momentarily 
share your nice evening with you from Zweig to Mozart. 

I think you were very kind to say the nice thinngs 
you set down regarding thoughts arising in your 
mind on reading of Rilke, and I must confess I 
was moved to want to merit those observations ever 
so much more than I obviously do not. 

I shall write old Xenophon P. Smith, tonight, 
asking that Rilke be include, in Talking Books. I 
should ever so- much like the Poems and the letters you 
mention. I have several times requested this or that 
volume of letters be recorded, but so far as I know, 
none have ever been. Rilke will be as good a one to 
start hammering away on as any. How nice if Mr. 

Scourby might be the reader. 

It was good of you to include something of a 
portrait of Rilke, as revealed by his biographical 
data. Somehow I was surprised to learn of his birth as 
having transpired in 1875,- and I can't say why the date 
surprised me. I think it is unfortunate that Mr. 

Zweig didn't remain longer with us, for I should 
imagine he might well have been th person to do a 
sympathetic account of the poet's lifs. 

And Rilke brings Rodin to mind, and that reminds me 
you ask about the three ^eudons, - having found but two 
in the Baedecker, Perhaps I creaded one, so Baedecker 
isn't to be blamed for omitting one. as I recall 
you found Meudon-Val-^leury, - which embraces the 
valley of Meudon, running along the seine, and 
covering the ridge of the hill above the valley where 
Rodin's studio was located. Further to the 
: 7est of this valley, where the ridge bends back into 
another geographical unit, - nearby, to be sure, but 
distinctly a different setting is Bas-Meudon, where, as 
I recall, Mr. Renault used to make his fine automobiles,- 
ana as the name suggests, definitely on a low plane between 
the river and the aseending heights. 

• 

And then comes "my" Meudon, or could 1 ape the 
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Harly-le Roi in this case by styling the plaoe 
Lleudon-le-Moi . n In any event, further along the ridge, 
beginning a Bas-Heudon, - and dominating the heights, 
is the. site of the Chateau de Heudon, home of Louis XIV*s 
eldest son, - le Grand Dauphin. The chateau, as I 
reoall, was burned by Bisraark's troops in 1870 or 
1871, when the "hateau of 3t. Cloud, further along, 
was also des troyed. The terrance of Heudon remainds, 
however, and is heroic and wonderful, - giving a 
marvelous view of the general direction of country 
toward Paris. , LI any old buildings of the 17th century 
remain just outside the gates to the royal park, and at 
the far end of the terrace from the entrance gate stands 
fjo Observatory, which isn't so far from the Renault 
factory, - although on a much higher altitude, fortunately. 

So I guess Heudon-le-Hoi is about the same thing 
as the ones about which you vpre reading, although 
Bfedaecker pr pbebly didn't think the enormous terrace 
nd historic site.worthy of s ace. In the 18th century, 
starting out from the chateau of Bag. telle in the Bois 
oe Boulogne, one might follow along the Seine for 
20 or 30 miles and never be beyond a r| splendid park,- 
mott of the royal or "presque royale", - Mme. de 
lamballe's property, whose name I forget, Hendon of 
the Grand Dauphin, Bellevue of H»e. de Pompadour, St. 

Cloud of * A arie Antoinette, St. Gerr^ain of Louis XVI, 
harlyple-Roi, - and so, on ana so forth. But forgive me 
for rehearsing all these delicious old places, which 
certainly roust make ni L hty dull reading. I will add one 
more reference to Hendon of the Grand Dauphin, - the 
one I have claimed as "le Hoi", - and that is to re¬ 
call that St. Simon has several references to this 
self same Chateau de Heudon,.and if memory seryes, there:* 
is an hilarious account of the sudden and unexpected 
quitting of the Chateau by Louis XlY and his entire Court,- 
I believe at the time of the Grand. Dauphin's death, when 
the whole c our t,quite unannounced suddenly flew off to 
'arly where the care takers of that Chateau had not 
been advised of th^ King 1 ; impending arrival, throwing 
that latter plaoe into.a confusion that was incredible. 

This episode may not be in your edition of St. Simon, for 
so much has to be.omitted from his writings to bring 
for a two or three volume edition that it is only 
by chance the same accounts get in thp sane abridged 
editions. 


December 11th, 1947, 


Lord, - how I've run away witty myself. 


the more I think all three o£ them caught and wrapped up 
the 18th century iq their music, - and that Llozart more 
neatly than anyone else. I think I have an English 
St, Simon in a couple of volumes covering the -* l euaon re erence 
and if your edition doesn* 

ai ^ or jai should c are to 


Hemorandum: 

Znipmayer Day and the good doctor brought his wife 
with him, and from them we learned much about the festive 
decorations which Natchitoches inaugurated for 1947 on 
Saturday last past. 

Although it is a small town,, its Christmas decorations 
are widely talked about in the Gulf States area, for 
the city fathers, recognizing the rather unique possibilities 
offered by a civic layout that is unusual, seem to have 
long made the most of the arrangements. 

t - 

I think you know that the main thoroughfare is lined 
with stores on but one side of t^e street, - the 'Vest side, 
and that the Last curb opens on a park giving on Cane 
River, running psrallel to the business district. The 
electric pieces, - red hearts, wreathes and candles, Santa 
Claus, etc,, are set up on the far bank of the river, so 
that people in the business district, glanciiqg Eastward, 
see not only the striking eleotric displays but also their 
duplication on the smooth surface of Cane River where th.ay 
repeat themselves nightly from now until January, 

Beginning with the grocery store, - called the Jitney Jungle, 
at the Southern extremity of the busniess section, all the 
stores "orthward for a quarter or half mile, cooperate 
with each other and the College, in designing window 
displays of a Biblical nature, terminating at the Ford 
Sales Company. By beginning at the lower end of the 
district, one may walk for 8 or 10 blocks, viewing the 
succeeding seenes in each successive window, - bealutifully 
executed sets, much or the hanidiwork being done by 
the Fine Arts Department of the College. 

According to Dr. KMpraayer, the first window, dispaly 
depicts Adam and Rve being exiled from Eden, but I regret I 
cannot record more of his account, for his opening line- 1 
was so striking, albeit unknown to him, thjit I missed all 
the'rest: 

' ■» i 

"In the first place, " he explained, "there's God 

driving Adam and Eve from the Jitney Jungle.and 

it end8 up with ^he IJavitity in the Ford Sales window". 


Alright, 
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Marly-la Roi in this case by styling the place 
Meudon-le-Moi." In any event, further along the ridge, 
beginning a Bas-Meudon, - and dominating the heights, 
is the. site of the Chateau de Meudon, home of Louis XlV's 
eldest son, - le Grand Dauphin. The chateau, as I 
recall, was burned by Bismark's troops in 1870 or 
1871, when the '■'bateau of 3t. Cloud, further along, 
was also des troyed. The terrance of Ileudon remainds, 
however, and is heroic and wonderful, - giving a 
marvelous view of the general direction of country 
toward Paris, t Many old buildings of the 17th century 
remain just outside the gates to the royal park, and at 
the far end of the terrace from the entrance gate stands 
an Observatory, which isn't so far from the Renault 
factory, - although on a much higher altitude, fortunately. 

So I guess Meudon-le-Moi is about the same thing 
as the ones about which you '-' t ere reading, although 
Baedaeeker p?obehly didn’t think the enormous terrace 
nd historic site.worthy of s aca. In the 18th century, 
starting out from the chateau of Bagatelle in the Bois 
oe Boulogne, one might follow along the Seine for 
20 or 30,miles and never be beyond a M splendid park,- 
most of the royal or "pres<iue rovale",- Mme. de 
Lamballe 1 s property, whose name I forget, Meudcm of 
the Grand Dauphin, Bellevue of Mme. de Pompadour, St. 

Cloud of ~arie Antoinette, St. Germain of Louis XV1, 
ilarlyple-Rpi, - and so, on and so forth. But forgive me 
for rehearsing all these dplicious old places, which 
certainly must make mighty dull reading. I will add one 
more reference to Meudon of the Grand Dauphin, - the 
one I have^claimed as "le Moi", - and that is to re¬ 
call that St, Simon has several references to this 
self same Chateau de Meudon,. and if memory seryes, there: ac 
is an hilarious account of the sudden and unexpected 
quitting of the chateau by Louis Xl^ and his entire Sour t 
I believe at the time of the Grand Dauphin's death, when 
the whole c 0 urt,quite unannounced suddenly flew off to 
Marly where the care takers of that Chateau had not 
been advised of thp Xing', impending arrival, throwing 
that latter place into.a confusion that was incredible. 

This episode.may not be in your edition of St. Simon, for 
so much has to be.omitted from his writings to bring 
for a two or three volume edition that it is only 
by chance the same aqcount8 get in the same abridged 
editions. 

Lord, - how I've run away with myself. And I 
wanted to talk aboiit the Mag^c Piute and at my pleasure 
in knowing you had such a delightful eveing, I must say 
that the more I listen to Mozart and Hayden and Handel, 
the more I think all three of them caught and wranoed up 
the 18th century iij their music, - and that Mozart‘more 
neatly than anyone else. I think I have an English 
St. Simon in a couple pi volumes covering the -‘giidon re erence, 
and if your edition doesn 

^ or yu should c arQ to 
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December 11th, 1947. 

f 5 9 


Memorandum: 

Mnipmayer Day and the good doctor brought his wife 
with him, and from them we learned muoh about the festive 
decorations which Natchitoches inaugurated for 1947 on 
Saturday last past. 

Although it is a small town,, its Christmas decorations 
are widely talked about in the Gulf States area, for 
the city fathers, recognizing the rather unique possibilities 
offered by a civic layout that is unusual, seem to have 
long made the most of the arrangements. 

I think you know that the main thoroughfare is lined 
with stores on hut one side of the street, - the 'Vest side, 
and that the Cast curb opens on a park giving on Cane 
River, running parallel to the business district. The 
electric pieces, - red hearts, wreathes and candles, Santa 
Claus, etc,, are : set up on the far bank of the river, so 
that people in the business district, glancing Eastward, 
see not only the striking electric displays but also their 
duplication on the smooth surface of Cane River where th.ey 
repeat thSraselves nightly from now until January, 

Beginning with the grocery store, - called the Jitney Jungle, 
at the Southern extremity of the busniess section, all the 
stores "orthward for a quarter or half mile, cooperate 
with each other and the College, in designing window 
displays of a Biblical nature, terminating at the Ford 
Sales Company. By beginning at the lower end of the 
district, one may walk for 8 or 10 blocks, viewing the 
succeeding seenes in each successive window, - bealutifully 
executed sets, much or the hanidiwork being done by 
the Pine Arts Department of the College, 

According to Dr. Khipmayer, the first window, dispaly 
depicts Adam and Eve being exiled from Eden, but I regret I 
cannot record more of his account, for his opening line-* 
was so striking, albeit unknown to him, that I missed all 
the rest: 

Xp7 MA i Oll>< -V D * » 

"In the first place, " he explained, "there's God 

driving Adam and Eve from the Jitney Jungle.and 

it ends iip with The Uavitity in the Ford Sales window". 

Alright. 


Vi lUfl Tig 




A. 
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On the home front, the day was what the drakies call 
"airish", - low clouds, a ohill hreeze and the thermometer 
hanging around 44, 

In the monring's post came a card from Waxahachie 
Nursery, from a town by the same name in Texas, saying 
my order for a dozen white crepe myrtles was being shipped 
on the 10th, - and accordingly I disregarded the "airish-ness \ 
and flew up to ^renbourg where Peter and I dugg holes 
about the "elephant traps", in anticiption of the 
plants arriving on the morrow or Saturday, A little 
later in the season, or possibly next year, I'll get 
some red cre^e myrtles to be interspersed in eaoh of 
these semi-circles, I am setting the curve about ten 
feet back from the margin of each "trap", so there may 
eventually be a pleasant little walk between the crepe myrtle 
border and the margin* and sor.etime or other I shall place 
a dozen Chinese magnolias on a similar curve, so that the 
later will provide blossoms there in the Spring while the 
orepe myrtles will glorify the deep summer‘months, 

i - • 

Last night I tuned in on all Columbia stations to 
discover Lionel. Barrymore at the hour you indicated on 
the radio guide, but discovered him not at all, as apparantly 
his product is not being advertised this season on the 
Southern net works. A little later in the evening, I 
tuned in on Evelyn Oppenheimer who broadcasts books from 
Dallas, She had ever so many pretty things to say about 
a fine author who had recently visited her, asking her to 
convey over the air to his countless Texas friends his 
kindest regards, - "that most gifted historian, - both 
of the old and, the new South, that brilliant historian, etc. , 
etc,, Harnett ^ane",. - whose Natchez book she proceeded 
to review in laudations that were pangyrio. 

v t 

In today's post came the catalogue of the American 
Foundation for the ^lind, listing the recenttitles brought 
out since the September record came to hand. Your friend, Mr, 
Alexander Scourby made the recording with charact'eribtic 
finesse. I was impressed by one word he used in the last 
line of the record: "Recorded for the Am, Foundation for the 
Blind, October, 1947", Is there this four month lag, or 
did he mis-read December, I feel impelled to write old 
Xenophon to register "No enchantment" with the titles 
a pearing on the list. There are three 19th century noels,- 
Dumaa, Trollope and s mebody else, - the work of the latter 
having already come to hand and being found quite impossible 
to read There are the usual Ellery v-ueen detective stories 
and so on, but.mightly little grist for my mill. I cer¬ 
tainly would like to know who makes the selections, and 
since old Xenophon wont tell me, I'll continue to suspect him. 
Perhaps I'd better'write him a "Thanks for -^o hing" note 
before folding up. 










.. 


December 12th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

t • 

J. H, borrowed this machine today while his was 
being repaired, and on the return of* this instrument, I 
find the ribbon is kicking up in a most obstreperous 
fashion. I mention-this 1 , since it may "tell all", if 
this note comes to an abrupt termination. 

Outside the weather is wonderful, - sleeting madly, 
and the gardens looking much like they do in the January 
ice storm pictures of last year. According to the 
local weather man, a mass of warm air from Mexico is 
contending for domination with a mass of cold air from 
the Hocky Mountain area, and the battle like seems to 
be drawn over the Louisianna area. Momentarily it 
looks as though the Northern forces were winning, but 
I’m hoping that "the dawn's early light"'will show 
that the/outhern cohorts will have come through with 
melting rain clouds. 

The brisk breeze from the North Hast all dey made 
out door labor unpleasant, but X did manage to get a 
few things done at Arenbourg. I transported a few gardenias 
from Melrose, - fine plants I had raised from scratch 
five or six years ago, and 1 think they may make a go of it 
alright. The present rain and sleet will pack the 
dirt down about these new transplantings, thus adding 
a few more pleasant features to our growing project. 

Friday brings the two Natchitoches weekly newspapers, 
and today ^ employed the ^adara and the clerk to search for 
an account of a rauider that took place in the Parish last 
Saturday night. It might be headlined: "The Brick Yard 
Murder Case", or some such, for it seems to have taken 
* place £ or 3 miles above town where the birck industry 
is centered in the woods. But nothing appeared in 
the papers. 

I heard about the murder through Little King who 
got it from his step-papa, Puny. It seems, - acco ding 
to their grapevine, that three brothers wee involved, one 
brother chunking the second with a brick and the third 
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On the home front, the day was what the drakies call 
"airish", - low clouds, a chill breeze and the thermometer 
hanging around 44. 

In the monring's post came a card from Jaxahachie 
Nursery, from a town by the same name in Texas, saying 
my order for a dozen white crepe myrtles was being shipped 
on the 10th, - and accordingly I disregarded the "airish-ness 
and flew up to ^renbourg where Peter and I dugg holes 
about the "elephant traps”, in anticiption of the 
plants arriving on the morrow or Saturday, A little 
later in the season, or possibly next year, I'll get 
some red crepe myrtles to be interspersed in each of 
these semi-circles, I am setting the curve about ten 
feet back, from the margin of each "trap", so there may 
eventually be a pleasant little walk, between the crepe myrtle 
border and the margin,- and som etime or other I shall place 
a dozen -hinese magnolias on a similar curve, so that the 
later will provide blossoms there in the Spring while the 
crepe myrtles will glorify the deep summer"months, 

, • * 

Last night I tuned in on all Columbia stations to 
discover Lionel- Barrymore at the hour you indicated on 
the radio guide, but discovered him not at all, as apparantly 
his product is not being advertised this season on the 
Southern net works, A little later in the evening, I 
tuned in on Evelyn Uppenheiraer who broadcasts books from 
Dallas. She had ever so many pretty things to say about 
a fine author who had recently visited her, asking her to 
convey over the air to his countless Texas friends his 
kindest regards, - "that most gifted historian, - both 
of the old and, the new South, that brilliant historian, etc. , 
etc,, Harnett ~ane",t - whose Natchez book she proceeded 
to review in laudations that were pangyric, 

.; f \ t 

In today's post came the catalogue of the American 
Foundation for the Hlind, listing the recenttitles brought 
out since the September record came to hand. Your friend. Hr. 
Alexander Scourby made the recording with characteristic 
finesse. I was impressed by one word he used in the last 
line of the record: "Recorded for the Am. Foundation for the 
Blind, October, 1947". Is there this four month lag, or 
did he mis-read December. I feel impelled to write old 
Xenophon to register "No enchantment" with the titles 
a pearing on the list. There are three 19th century noels,- 
Dumas, Trollope and s mebody else, - the work of the latter 
having already come to hand and being found quite impossible 
to read There are the usual Ellery ^ueen detective stories 
and so on, but.migbtly little grist for my mill, I cer¬ 
tainly would like to know who makes the selections, and 
since old Xenophon wont tell me, I'll continue to suspect him. 
Perhaps I'd better'write him a "Thanks for ■‘••o hing" note 
before folding up.. 


December 12th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

t • 

J. H, borrowed this machine today while his was 
being repaired, and on the return of' this instrument, I 
find the ribbon'is kicking up in a most obstreperous 
fashion. I mention* this, since it may "tell all", if 
this note comes to an abrupt termination. 

Outside the weather is wonderful, - sleeting madly, 
and the gardens looking much like they do in the January 
ice storm pictures of last year. According to the 
local weather man, a mass of warm air from Mexico is 
contending for domination with a mass of cold air from 
the Hocky Mountain area, and the battle like seems to 
be drawn over the Louisianna area. Momentarily it 
looks as though the Northern forces were winning, but 
I'm hoping that "the dawn's early light" will show 
that the^outhern cohorts will have come through with 
melting rain clouds. 

The brisk breeze from the North Hast all day made 
out door labor unpleasant, but X did manage to get a 
few things done at Arenbourg. I transported a few gardenias 
from Melrose, - fine plants I had raised from scratch 
five or six years ago, and X think they may make a go of it 
alright. The present rain and sleet will pack the 
dirt down about these new transplanting, thus adding 
a few more pleasant features to our growing project. 

Friday brings the two Natchitoches weekly newspapers, 
and today ^ employed the ^adam and the clerk to search for 
an account of a muider that took place in the Parish last 
Saturday night. It might be headlined: "The Brick Yard 
Murder Case", or some such, for it seems to have taken 
* place 2 or 3 miles above town where the birck industry 
is centered in the woods. But nothing appeared in 
the papers. 

I heard about the murder through Little King who 
got it from his step-papa, Puny. It seems, - acco ding 
to their grapevine, that three brothers wee involved, one 
brother chunking the second with a brick and the third 
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brtoher "storing" the second for good measure. 

They were the "brothers Turner, and one of them 
worked with Puny when the butaine was installed in this 
house, I foiind thb youth a pleasant boy, and I was 
glad to help him with a couple of letters, for he had been 
entranced to see me operating a typewriter while he was 
working away at the pipes, .Naturally I am curious 
to learn if my friend was the victim of the scuffle, or if 
he was the chunker of the brick or the yeilder of thd 
"weanon knife”. In hearing the story, my mind wandered 
back"to little Marcel's description of the lower orders 
on the beach at Balbec, faces of violence pessing against 
the thin plate glass wndwws, - hungry faces,' - gazing- at 
the elegant, refined diners within. 
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December 14th, 1^47. 


Memorandum: « 

• * J ' 

How nioe to have your Wednesday letter in Saturday's 
post. I'm sorry you have had such a time with your cold, 
but I'm glad you had the two best nurses in the world to 
look after you, - L. J. and the bed. And I do not wonder 
that with such a combination your recovery was surprisingly 
rapid, 

■ I *) • » t • 

It is good of you to share me so many interesting 
particulars about-the Wedes. What a time they have been 
having, - and, - at the same time, - how fortunate and 
unfortunate, 

I think it the height of paradoxy to go through the 
bombings unscathed and then dump one's self into plate 
glass, - not once but twice. And how eequally curious 
that only the material items were destroyed that had been 
so wisely scattered, while the original repository came 
through without a scratch. Presbyterian predestination 
was certainly working over time in the Hamburg area, I must 
say, 

I can well picture the boistrous apetites that con¬ 
fronted the roast, and no wonder nothing was left when 
the prolonged sitting was over. Surely Mr, W. was fortunate 
in his associates in Hamburg and his means of reaching 
America. It was have been q ite a long trip by freighter 
from the ^lbe to Gaivezton, You must pardon me for mis¬ 
spelling the name of the latter town, - for I believe an 
"s" is used instead of a "I can nover reme ber for cer¬ 
tain. As you know, it fOMnerly was styled "Gklvez Town", 
having been named after the Spanish King'-s Governor of Natchez, 
and I'm neve sure if the original letters were retained or 
changed about in the metamorphosis that transpired down through 
the yei.rs. 

>Ve had a firly quiSt weeic end in these parts, so far 
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brtoher "atobbing" the second for good measure. 

They were the "brothers Turner, and one of them 
worked with Puny when the butaine was installed in this 
house. I fotind thb youth a pleasant boy, arid I was 
glad to help him with a couple of letters, for he had been 
entranced to see me operating a typewriter while he was 
working away at the pipes. Haturally I am curious 
to learn if my friend was the victim of the scuffle, or if 
he was the chunker of the brick or the yeilder of thd 
"weapon knife”. In hearing the story, my mind wandered 
back" to little Marcel's description of the lower orders 
on the beach at Balbec, faces of violence pessing’ against 
the thin plate glass wndwws, - hungry faces,' - gazing at 
the elegant, refined diners within. 


December 14th, 1947. 


Memorandum: * 

How nice to have your Wednesday letter in Saturday's 
post. I'm sorry you have had such a time with your cold, 
but I'm glad you had the two best nurses in the world to 
look after you, - L. «*. and the bed. And I do not wonder 
that with such a combination your recovery was surprisingly 
rapid. 

■;» t 

It is good of you to share me so many interesting 
particulars about-the Wedes. What a time they have been 
having, - and, - at the same time, - how fortunate and 
unfortunate. 

< 

I think it the height of paradoxy to go through the 
bombings unscathed and then dump one's self into plate 
glass, - not once but twice. And how eequally curious 
that only the material items were destroyed that had been 
so wisely scattered, while the original repository came 
through without a scratch. Presbyterian predestination 
was certainly working over time in the Hamburg area, i must 
say. 

I can well picture the boistrous apetites that con¬ 
fronted the roast, and no wonder nothing was left when 
the prolonged sitting was over. Surely Mr. W, was fortunate 
in his associates in Hamburg and his means of reaching 
America. It was have been q ite a long trip by freighter 
from the ^lbe to Galvezton. You must pardon me for mis¬ 
spelling the name of the latter town, - for I believe an 
"s" is used instead of a I can nover reme ber for cer¬ 

tain. As you know, it foi-merly was styled "Gklvez Town", 
having been named after the Spanish King'.s Governor of Hatchez, 
and I'm neve, sure if the original letters were retained or 
changed about in the metamorphosis that transpired down through 
the yenrs. 

He had a firly quiet wee*c end in these parts, so fax 
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as the gentry was eonverned. And what with rainy weather, 
I wasn't able to do much at arenbourg on Saturday. 

This morning about 6:30, I was somewhat surprised 
to see aurellia enter in response to my ".Sntrez", for 
I had expected to see Ham Peace who usually appears along 
about then wi,th coJJfee. 


Aurellia was greatly excited, having been up all night 
with Bessie, who, I take it, had been s ending the foregoing 
twelve hours in flirting with that old bird called 
the stork. It seems •“urellia had sent Andy to me three 
times during the night, to ask if I would call the lady 
doctor, but Aundy had never been able to contact me. That 
seemed odd to me, since I'm forever being awakened during 
the night on a flock of occasions, • the old bird being . 
not £he least. 

Later Aurellia confided to me that -^ndy, her brother, had 
been mighty frightened each time he cane to get me, for he 
had- seen a "tall, thin dark nan near the front gate" on 
each attempt. Of course that explained the whole thing, 

Andy had never actually made the ijront gste, timid, as he is, 
in the dark. - , - « 




poor Aurellia was worn out and worried, looking like 
the tail end of a mis-spent life, and bordering on hysteria. 

•“•b she rehearsed her tale of w|oe, she started to cry, - and 
all it all, it was a fine way to get the day started.- ^ocordingly 
„ I got her a glass of wine, set some things in motion on the 
automotive front, and before she knew it, ^urellia was 
on her way with Bessie to the v hari t^y nospital in Alexandria. 
Aurellia came back in the afternoon and seemed greatly 
relieved that Bessie is in good hands. Naturally everybody 
on the plantation is dying to l am if the baby about to bebrn 
turns.out to be white or colored. But any color is going 
to please aurellia,. - and of course, if the.child is ever 
raised, she will do it and not^ that silly Bessie. Up to 
this writing, ’we h- ve kept the fact that Bessie is pregnant 
from the “adam, and so things rock aloi*_; alright. 

It is pleasant to report that ray own patient is beingnig 
to worry me as rauc|i this week end by eating too much as 
she did la; t wee., by eating nothing. for the moment she .is , 

on tile mend, X guess, - and if only we didn't have to have 
all the Henrys here for *hrietmas. 

. uC i.” awii'h srifnl Jan; aJL.d v> v. ta3&. « : ui 

And swinging away to quite something else, did you by 
a y chance ever read much about Benjamin Thompson, later 
Lord Rumford, the Massachusetts toy who fought first in the 
ranks of the ^nericans and then in the British durin ghe 
Revolution, and later, after some years in London, he took 
up life in Bavaria where the ^lector made him Minister of Var 
euid interior. f, -w. said he was one of the 4 men who 
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December.15th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

Obviously 1 mis-dated my letter of last night, which 
should have borne the date of the 14th. , t ■.< 

And so it rained today, and so ray nthopian took 
himself on a little trip to Alexandria, and so I haven't read 
your nice fat letter which arrived in today's post. But 
that will make tomorrow's dawn the more eagerly anticipated,- 
while I play Patience tonight, operating my Reading 
Machine a bit, 'and liste ing, I think, to Jeannette 
UscBonald and Kelson warble some tunes from "Sweath'earts". 

Prom the enclosure, you will see what is cooking up 
on Peaceable Street in Georgetown, Connecticut. I must 
write the lady r a letter forthwith on two accounts, and 
for full measure, I shall ask her if she wont try to lead 
a page or two of her "perenniel Bachelor for the 
American foundation, to whom I have written once or twice 
during the past year on that subject. 

I am ashamed to say that I b ot off the world's frowsiest 
package to you today. following the arrival of the post¬ 
man this morning, he confided to me that it was generally 
understood in these quarters that packages originating t 
this area might not get through to Manhattan for pre?- 
Christmas delivery unless started off today, I had no 
idea that such was the situatipn, and so I merely toss 
a couple of items into a package, without even having 
time to surround thdm with the fine magnolia leaves I had 
selected for decorating purposes yesterday. Please.forgive 
me, if you can. ^nd while apologizing, I must ask you 
also to kindly destroy the paper in which the package is 
wrapped, as I believe I used one bearing my r name on a label 
on the inside of the outer wrapping, What a business. 

As for the contents of the package, I shall refer 
to them at a later sitting. 

You will possibly find some pragmatio or decorative 
use for the two items that come as a pair. They are somewhat 
historio, if of no use in our contempoary civilization. 

It occurs to me that in the realm of trash baskets or some 
such use to which your facile mind my imagine for them, 
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This morning about 6:30, I was somewhat surpr ised 
to see Aurellia enter in response to my "iSntrez", for 
I had expected to see Bam Peaoe who usually appears along 
about then wi^th coffee. 

Aurellia was greatly excited, having been up all night 
with Bessie, who, I take it, had been s ending the foregoing 
twelve hours in flirting with that old bird called 
the stork. It seems • a urellia had sent Andy to me three 
times during the night, to ask if I would call the lady 
doctor, but .aundy had never been able to contact me. That 
seemed odd to me, since I'm forever being awakened during 
the night on a flook of occasions, - the old bird being . 
not the least. 

Later Aurellia confided to me that ^ndy, her brother, had 
been mighty frightened each time he cane to get me, for .he 
had- seen a "tall, thin dark nan near the front gate" on 
each attempt. Of course that explained the whole thing, 

Andy had never actually made the ^ront gftte, timid, as he is, 
in the dark. - , « 

• 

poor Aurellia was worn out and worried, looking like 
the tail end of a mis-spent life, and bordering on hysteria. 

■“•b she rehearsed her tale of woe, she started to cry, - and 
all it all, it was a fine way to get the day started. - accordingly 
„ I got her a glass of wine, set some things in motion on the 
automotive front, and before she knew it, aurellia was 
on her way with Bessie to the v harl1iy hospital in Alexandria. 
Aurellia came back in the afternoon and seemed greatly 
relieved that Bessie is in good hands. Naturally everybody 
on the plantation is dying to learn if the baby about to bebrn 
turns-out to be white or colored. But any color is ^oing 
to please aurellia,. - and of course, if the .child is ever 
raised, she wil.l do it and not. that silly Bessie. Up to 
this writing, we h; ve kept the fact that Bessie is pregnant 
from the "adam, and so things rock alon^ alright. 

It is pleasant to rqport that ray own patient is beingnig 
to worry me as raucji this week end by eating too much as 
she did la: t week-by eating nothing. Par $be moment she .is , 

on trie mend, I guess, - and if only we didn't have to have 
all the lienrys here for “hristmas. 


And swinging away to quite something else, did you by 
ay chance ever read much about Benjamin Thompson, later 
Lord Humford, the Massachusetts boy who fought first in the 
ranks of the Americans and then in the British durin ghe 
Revolution, and later, after some years in .London, he took 
up life in Bavaria where the Elector made him Minister of ’.Var 
a^d interior. B, B said he was one of the 4 men who l 
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December.15th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

Obviously 1 mls-dated ray letter of last night, which 
should have borne the date of the 14th. , :. 

And so it rained today, and so my Mthopian took .. 

himself on a little trip to Alexandria, and so I haven't read 
your nice fat letter which arrived in today's post. But 
tiiat will make tomorrow's dawn the more eagerly anticipated,- 
while I play Patience tonight, operating my Reading 
Machine a bit, 'and liste ing, I think, to Jeannette 
MacBonald and ilelson warble some tunes from "Sweathoarts". 

Prom the enclosure,' you will see what is cooking up 
on Peaceable Street in Georgetown, Connecticut. I must 
write the lady r a letter forthwith on two accounts, and 
for full measure, I shall ask her if she wont try to tead 
a page or two of her "gerenniel Bachelor for the 
American Boundation, to whom I have -ritten once or twice 
during the past year on that subject. 

I am ashamed to say that I b ot off the world's frowsiest 
paokage to you today. Poliowing- the arrival of the post¬ 
man this morning, he confided to me that it was generally 
understood in these quarters that packages originating t 
this area might not get through to Manhattan for pre- 
dhristmas delivery unless started off today, I had no 
idea that such was the situation, and bo I merely toss 
a couple of items into a package, without even having 
time to surround thdm with the fine magnolia leaves I had 
selected for decorating purposes yesterday. Please .forgive 
me, if you can. And while apologizing, I must ask you 
also to kindly destroy the paper in which the package is 
wrapped, as I believe I used one bearing my,name on a label 
on the inside of the outer wrapping, What a business. 

As for the contents of the package, I shall refer 
to them at a later sitting. 

You will possibly find some pragmatic or decorative 
use for the two items that come as a pair. They are somewhat 
historio, if of no use in our oontempoary civilization. 

It occurs to me that in the realm of trash baskets or some 
suoh use to which your facile mind my imagine for them, 
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they may serve some purpose. If you should discover any 
markings on them, - they are in such a pitiable state, 
perfcans they reveal no markings at all, I should be glad 
if you will pass them, - the markings appearing in the items 
themselves, - and I shall be glad to learn how said markings, 
if any, fit into their history which I shall speak of at another 
go-round. 

hs for the other item in the package, it will no doubt 
speak for itself. In it one finds the only racial symbol 
of its .particular type in the developement of its particu¬ 
lar sect, and when we get our little white chapel built 
on ^renbourg, it think it would be lovely to grace the 
edifice with a bigger and better item of the same persuasion,- 
which, if nothing -else, ought to delight the Africans and . 
floor, the raulattoes. 

'That with the continued percipitation, there wasn't 
much to be done out of doors today. Some roses came but 
I didn't plant them since the holes I had dug on Saturday 
for them were still full of water. Ihe Weather ilan says 
tomorrow will be fair, and then we- shall see what we shall 
set. I did.receive a few little gradenias, - the 
ever blooming variety, and I planted them, setting 
them in to- replace those on the ilorth-South drive which 
the summer's heat had deprived us of. 

Last night I read a few lines from Dr. Franklin's pen,- 
a few letters on different subjects which "the first 
civilized j»merican"had written privately on one point or 
another of his scientific pursuits. I found the one in 
which he gave an account of his invention of bi-focal 
glasses quite interesting. He was penning the line from 
Passy, explaining that as he wore spectacles all the time, 
he frequently, when tr veling, had found either the 
pair he used for close work, - or the other "in viewing the 
passing prospect", "not ready to hand", and hence had con¬ 
ceived the idea of-having the two types of convex glasses 
united. He further remarked the advantage in earing bi-focals 
at table, for it enabled him to see what was on his plate with 
great readiness, and at the same time, - without changing 
his spectacles, to glance at any person dining at table 
with .him whenever they .spoke, - the latter advantage being 
great, as he pointed out, because when one is speaking 
in a language other than his mother tongue, one understands 
the better if one can clearly see tne visage of the speaker, 
fhis set me to wondering if it was customary in the 18th 
century for people to be less restrained in talking across 
the table at people than is considered good anners in these 
latter days. u here ever x 'r. -“ranklin found himself, I'm 
sure the conventions seldom spoiled conversation, but I must 
eventually inquire further into this contenpoary custom of 
single-sided table talk to discover from whence it came.... 
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December 16th, 1^47. 


L'emorandum: 

A marvelous cool day, all sunshine over head, all 
mud puddles under foot. 

I got in a few licks at Arenbourg, planting a yellow, 
a red and apink rose bush, spaded both sides of a couple 
short r hedges of nandina and dug 40 or 50 holes to set in 
more nouisianua switch cane, the latter to be undertaken 
a little later, - the actual planting. 

I am glad to report, that as of today, at least one 
of the Japanese Live Oaks looks as though it is going 
to survive, and a few green leaves on the other suggest 
these is still hope that the other may, too. 

a heavy frost last night, following all the rain 
of the past few days, rendered curiosities out of the 
bed of butterfly lilies. Before sunup, each tall stalk 
was rigid with its cluster of perfectly form blossoms 
looking exactly like porcelaine and shimmering like glass. 
Using a bit of strength, 1 could break off a single 
flower, and looking at it one's hand produced a curious 
sensation of holding an ice encased b4terfly in one's palm. 

Reception over the air was good last night, and the 
raasic from "Sweethearts" came in beautifully. I never 
thought much of the story but the Herbert score plus 
the IIacdonald-3ddy voices suited me to a "I". I also 
was enchanted to stumble over a J-eneva broadcast, with 
.Ir8, Roosevelt discussing the work being done by the Un. N, 

, co mission of which she is, chairman, ^ believe. Counting 
in an interesting Hue Radio A heatre and an excellent summation 
of th personalities, setting and failrue of accomplishments 
at the London conference of ministeres, - anaone must admit 
radio can really offer, much, even though the "Bible 
Slappers' on Spnday and tne hilly-billies, as nora might 
remark, are pains in the neck on occasion. 

I was curious about the identity of the Princess 
Anne who is said is scheduled to marry the Ing Of Rumania. 

Some time back A heard her mentioned as a "Princess of 
"enmark", but last night she was said to be a 














From the Francois Mignon Papers , fM-5889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 
University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


2724 




they may serve some purpose. If you should discover any 
markings on them, - they are in such a pitiable state, 
perjiaus they reveal no markings at all, I should be glad 
if you will pass them, - the markings appearing in the items 
themselves, - and I shall be glad to learn how said markings, 
if any, fit into their history which I shall speak of at another 
go-round. 

ks for the other item in the package, it will no doubt 
speak for Itself, In it one finds the only racial symbol 
of its .particular type in the developement of its particu¬ 
lar sect, and when we get our little white chapel built 
on ^renbourg, it think it would be lovely to grace the 
edifice with a bigger and better item of the same persuasion,- 
which, if nothing -else, ought to delight the Africans and . 
floor the mulattoes. 

'That with the continued percipitation, there wasn't 
much to be done out of doors today. Some roses came but- 
I didn't plant them since the holes I had dug on Saturday 
for them were still full of water, Dhe Weather Man says 
tomorrow will be fair, and then we- shall see what we shall 
set. I did.receive a few little gradenias, - the 
ever blooming variety, and I planted them, setting 
them in to-replace those on the Dorth-South drive which 
the summer's heat had deprived us of. 

Last night I read a few lines from Dr. Franklin's pen,- 
a few letters on different subjects which "the first 
civilized American''had written privately on one point or 
another of his scientific pursuits. I found the one in 
which he gave an account of his invention of bi-focal 
glasses quite interesting. He was penning the line from 
Passy, explaining that as he wore spectacles all the time, 
he frequently, when tr veling, had found either the 
pair he used for close work, - or the other "in viewing the 
passing prospect 1 ', "not ready to hand", and hence had con¬ 
ceived the idea of'having the two types of convex glasses 
united. He further remarked the advantage in earing bi-focals 
at table, for it enabled him to see what was on his plate with 
great readiness, and at the same time, - without changing 
his spectacles, to glance at any person dining at table 
with .him whenever they .spoke, - the latter advantage being 
great, as he pointed out, because when one is speaking 
in a language other than his mother tongue, one understands 
the better if one can clearly see tne visage of the speaker. 
Ihis set me to wondering if it was custonu.ry in the 18th 
century for people to be less restrained in talking across 
the table at people than is considered good anners in these 
latter days, "'here ever "r. -“ranklin found himself, I'm 
sure the conventions seldom spoiled conversation, but I must 
eventually inquire further into this contempoary custom of 
single-sided table talk to discover from whence it came.... 
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December 16th, 1^47. 


Memorandum: 

A marvelous cool day, all sunshine over head, all 
mud puddles under foot. 

♦ •»»»! .' 

I got in a few licks at Arenbourg, planting a yellow, 
a red and apink rose bush, spaded both sides of a couple 
short x hedges of nandina and dug 40 or 50 holes to set in 
more louisianna switch cane, the latter to be undertaken 
a little later, - the actual planting. 

I am glad to report, that as of today, at least one 
of the Japanese Live Oaks looks as though it is going 
to survive, and a few green leaves on the oti.er suggest 
these is still hope that the other may, too. 

a heavy frost last night, following all the rain 
of the past few days, rendered curiosities out- of the 
bed of butterfly lilies. Before sunup, each tall stalk 
was rigid wi.th its cluster of perfectly form blossoms 
looking exactly like porcelains and shimmering like glass. 
Using a bit of Strength, 1 could break off a single 
flower, and looking at it one's hand produced a curious 
sensation of holding an ice encased biliterfly in one's palm. 

Reception over the air was good last night, and the 
masic from "Sweethearts" came in beautifully. I never 
thought much of the story but the Herbert score plus 
the LIacdonald-3ddy voices suited me to a "I". I also 
was enchanted to stumble over a Geneva broadcast, with 
Mrs. Roosevelt discussing the work being done by the Un. U. 

, co mission of which she is, ch; irman, i believe. Counting 
in an interesting Hix Radio A heatre and an excellent summation 
of th personalities, setting and failrue of accomplishments 
at the London conference of Ministeres, - andone must admit 
radio can really offer, much, even though the "Bible 
Slappers on Sunday and tne hilly-billies, as Dora might 
remark, are pains in the neck on occasion. 

I wa,s curious about the identity of the Princess 
Anne who is said is scheduled to marry the Ing Of Rumania. 

Some time back 1 heard her mentioned as a "Princess of 
"enmark", but last night she was said to be a 
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Bourbon-Barma, and I'm wondering if you have noticed any 
account of her relationship to the Snpresss Zita or 
the latter's cousins, , 

I continue to play at Patience with the mail. I 
understand my Mthopian borrowed his uncle Fugabou's car, 
takirt himself to Magnolia to call on kin folk yesterday. 

He was back at'Melrose this nornin^, but not so much 
bent on correspo dence as rounding up Big oix and a 
couple of hi friends to help, him bring back the car 
which se ms to have been bogged down somewhere along 
the route, tomorrow.I hope. 

On the plantation the anpual moving urge seems to 
be under full swing. The hark Duke continues to 
meditate on the matter, silent like a black Boudah, 
trying to make up his mind whether it would be better 
to strike out for the bright lights of Alexandria or the 
deeper darkness of Little River. In the mean time, his 
wife, Mexine, complicates matters by not yet producing 
an expected child, « 

This afternoon I was smewhat surprised to learn 
that King hunter is moving, for the first time away from 
Melrose, - going up the Bermuda roa£ some five miles to 
the plantation h,ere the gin burned down a few months 
ago. Glemence sent me a message yesterday, saving- she 
ould like to see me. I haven't been bye as yet, but 
I assume she proposes to move in£o a house not far from 
her son's new location. 

So things turn at this curious season. The road 
ever so much suggest Manhattan at its annual autumn 

turn over, only the impedimenta is different, since 
hogs and mules frequently accojmpany the household 
effects, with the cart or truck piled high with tables 
and chairs, two or three children sitting astride the 
top most object of furniture, clutching to a cat basket, 
with the dogs trailing behind the wagon. 

You know there is a vast difference in moving 
household pets of different genus. Before moving a 
stick of furni.ture, preparatory to moving, one must 
capture the ca.t and put him in a box. Otherwise the 
pet will sense a move coming on and will fly out of the 
house and one will never see him again. A dog, on 
the contrary, seems to enjoy the impending excitement, and 
frolics around the place, barking and carrying on generally, 
and when the things are all packed and the cart. starts moving, 
he trails along in apparent sfctisfaotion, while the cat 
screams in protest from his incarcerated sitatuion. 

I know not if this be but a special -ane ^iver manifestation, 
but it is invariably the same in local egiimal customs... 



in Che Southern Historical Collection, 
l REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
IRE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


2727 


December 18th, 194 7, 


Memorandum: 

• 

And so my Ehtopian returned and so I was able to 
enjoy your elegant letter, together with a portion of , 
your complete notes on Mrs. Fanny Palmer, the balance 
of which"I shall complete on the morrow. 

And may I tell you that I think you are exceedingly 
noble to go to all this trouble on ray behalf and that 
in such busy times as' these, I do wish you would give more » 
thought to conserving your own energies just a little bit 
more, blessed as are the results of your labors to me. But 
your own good health cones first up on the list and I urge 
you to give a thought to yourself sometimes. 

I was frankly enchanted to learn that you found some 
exerpts of sufficient interest to share them with L. J., - « 
portions of my recent correspondence. It is pleasant to 
think that smetimes they afford something that you can 
share with others. How often do I thank God for L. J., 
knowing as I do how much it means to you and to her to 
have each other, » someone who understands all, and so 
makes it possible for each of you to shed a tear together, 
toroar over the absurd together, - and someone, - when 
comnrehension of certain manifestations come to the service 
beyond anyone's understanding, - someone whose hand .may b e 
held tight and one nay experience the exquisite sensation 
of genuine compansionship, - when merely wondering at the 
whys and wherefores of strange and curious goings-on about 
one, 

Sometime after the bubbub of holidays, I should, be 
enchanted if you would give me an opinion as to how the 
Memoranda might be improved. As is obvious from the reali rg 
of them, it must be perfectly clear to you and to her that 
I merely chatter along at the end of the day, running 
over the little happenings and the thoughts that come my way 
so that you all may keep abreast of how life manifests itse if 
in this obsucre quarter of the globe. I have a feeling, 

jotting jft* 1 ” iEht r0U “ ° Ut SOme of these layta-to-day 
Jottings wit. more petition. - not that I 3hall e7er ? 
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Bourbon-Barma, and I’m wondering if you have noticed any 
account of her relationship to the Slnpresss Zita or 
the latter’s cousins, , 

I continue to play at Patience with the mail. I 
unoerstand my Mthopian borrowed his uncle Fugabou's car, 
takiut himself to Magnolia to call on kin folk, yesterday. 

He was back at^ Melrose this morning, but not so much 
bent on cor respo deuce as rounding up Big Bix and a 
counle of hi friends to help, him bring back the car 
which se ms to have been bogged down somewhere along 
the route. Tomorrow.I hone. 

On the plantation the anpual moving urge seems to 
be under full swing. The hark Duke continues to 
meditate on the matter, silent like a black Boudah, 
trying to make up his mind whether it would be better 
to strike out for the bright lights of Alexandria or the 
deeper darkness of Little Pdver. In the mean time, his 
wife, Maxine, complicates matters by not yet producing 
a n expected child. « 

This afternoon i was smewhat surprised to learn 
that king hunter is moving, for the first time away from 
Melrose, - going up the Bermuda road some five miles to 
the plantation here the gin burned down a few months 
ago. Gleraence sent me a message yesterday, saving: she 
ould like to see me. I haven't been bye as yet, but 
I assume she proposes to move in,to a house not far from 
her son's new location. 

So things turn at this curious season. The road 
ever so much suggest Manhattan at its annual autumn 

turn over, only the impedimenta is different, since 
hogs and mules frequently accojmpany the household 
effects, with the cart or truck piled high with tables 
and chairs, two or three children sitting astride the 
top most object of furniture, clutching to a cat basket, 
with the dogs trailing behind the wagon. 

You know there is a vast difference in moving 
hou.ehold pets of different genus. Before moving a 
stick of furni.ture, preparatory to moving, one must 
capture the cat and put him in a box. Otherwise the 
pet will sense a move coming on and will fly out of the 
house and one will never see him again. A dog, on 
the contrary, seems to enjoy the impending excitement, and 
frolics around the place, barking and carrying on generally, 
and when the things are all packed and the cart, starts moving, 
he trails along in apparant satisfaction, while the cat 
screams in protest from his incarcerated sitatuion. 

I know not if this be but a special -ane *iver manifestation, 
but it is invariably the same in local gyiimal customs... 
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December 16th, 194 7. 


Memorandum: 

t 

And so my Ehtopian returned and so I was able to 
enjoy your elegant letter, together with a portion of , 
your complete notes on Mrs. Fanny Palmer, the balance 
of which I shall complete on the morrow. « 

And may I tell you that I think you are exceedingly 
noble to go to all this trouble on ray behalf and that 
in such busy times as' these, I do wish you would give more « 
thought to conserving your own energies just a little bit 
more, blessed as are the results of your labor-s to me. But 
your own go-od health cones first up on the list and I urge 
you to give a thought to yourself sometimes. 

I was frankly enchanted to learn that you found some 
exerpts of sufficient interest to share them with L. J., - « 
portions of my recent correspondence. It is pleasant to 
think that smetimes they afford something that you can 
share with others. How often do I thank God for L. J. f 
knowing as I do how much it means to you and to her to 
have each other, - someone who understands all, and so 
makes it possible for each of you to shed a tear together, 
toroar over the absurd together, - and someone, - when 
comnrehension of certain manifestations come to the service 
beyond anyone's understanding, - someone whose hand may b e 
held tight and one nay experience the exquisite sensation 
of genuine compansionship, - when merely wondering at the 
whys and wherefores of strange and curious goings-on about 
one. 

Sometime after the bubbub of holidays, I should be 
enchanted if you would give me an opinion as to how the 
Memoranda might be improved. As is obvious from the reedi rg 
of them, it must be perfectly clear to you and to her that 
I merely chatter along at the end of the day, running 
over the little happenings and the thoughts that cone my way 
so that you all may keep abreast of how life manifests itsef 
in this obsucre quarter of the globe. I have a feeling, 

IoUI^b 1 “ ieht r0UM ° Ut 80rae ' of these 1aya*-to-<lay 
Jottings .it. m ore perfection. . not that i sha n „„ 
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give thought to form or style, hut merely as regards various 
aspects of one trend or manifeetion of life as viewed from 
where I sit. Since I do not re-read what I write, - and 
often the writing itself is made inordinately incoherent 
by interruptions, I haven't the vaguest notion as to how 
one of these Memoranda mi^ht sound, were it ever fed back to 
me. -Chat is probably .just as well, for were 1 to 
be confronted by a sheet, once out of this machine, 1 should 
probably coll; pse with erabai i assrnent, and on regaining con¬ 
sciousness, crawl rinder my desk and never come up for air. 

In going through old diaries, correspo.dence and even 
mere operational notations in day-to-day plantation 
Journals, I have noticed in times gone bye that my 
interested was invariably (quickened when, I would run across 
a personality, - often merely a name, - a second, t .,hird or 
fourth time, i recall esecially in the Overseer s 
daily account book for Aventine Plantation, owned-by the 
Gabriel Benoit Shields of Montebello. There in that dull 
volume, I bumped into "Horse-shoe Fanny", the chicken minder. 
The first entry was merely Indicating that* "Horse-shoe Fanny" 
was minding chickens. But a month later, "Horse-shoe Panny" t 
was in the stocks for having fc ot out of hand, etc., etc. 

And so with these miserable pages, - it ocours to me that 
there inte est would ^e more nebular if I stressed one 
aspect of life or another, - the unpredictable doings of tee 
darkies, -the e.ven more ridiculous doings of the white folks 
who ought to know better, - or. possibly the social Elements 
that almost come to the surface, or perha s the religious 
or political, evidences of the staugness of human nature that 
may be on a broader scale that limited by the confines of 
this plantation or t.he immediate neighborhood. - , 

If, after the holidays, you f.ind any inclination to 
prefer reading of one type ofendeavor to another, do advise 
me accordingly, and I shall use your .good advise 
in an attempt to lessen the dryness of these par& t ra hs and, 
if possible, round out a more detailed picture of whatever 
phase of local ^ouisianna life you f nd more appealing. 

',7e had pilgrims today, - a man and his wife whoare on tb 
Times-Picayune, . he a photographer, she a riter. They^ 
came to • u atc itoches to photograph theelectrical sets that 
blaze nightly in town, _ an assignment from the Picayune. Bth 
on the side, they are taking h photographs of Louisianna , 
or a book of photographs, the text of ti.e illustrations being 
done b, t..e wife. I did what I could to help t, em with "local 
part' cular.s, but it was only half satisfactory, for t.> e wife, 
proud of her ^obile ante helium antecedents, is blinder than 
a bat on the racial Question.' - and how can anyone cor. a hand 


proud of her Mobile ante helium antecedents, is diu 
a bat on the racial question,' - and how can anyone < 
Jane River under such a mental cloud of rejud ce, 
both reported he rin v resentment on ev-e-r-y eide throu< 
the etnte a.- a in St 
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December 19th, 194 7 


Memorandum: 

7ha,t with a slight head cold, I can perfectly 
imitate that bass voice on the radio: ."I'm feelin' 
mighty low". 

f 

The only difference is that in reality, it is merely 
the sound that is low, for my, feelings are as gay as 
usual. « 

.*■ v - ^ ... .. . . *, I. .* r y + . ... • •' 

It would be interesting to know something about the 
portion of letters that decrease and the envelopes that in¬ 
crease at this season of the year when impending festivities 
make such physical demands, on the general public that 
correspondence is positively impossible. Some day some body 
will erect a monument, I suppose, to the Jhrsitnas Card 
as one of the greatest American-labor-saving' devices ever 
contrived by man. 

At this station on Uncle Sam’s far flung postal system, 
the quantity of incoming mail swells impressively from 
day to day 1; but almost everything else handled by the 
Dostman aDnears to have gone under ground. Old 7axahatchia 
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give thought to form or style, hut merely as regards various 
aspects of one trend or manifestion of life ae viewed from 
where I sit. Since I do not re-read what I write, - and 
often the writing itself is made inordinately incoherent 
hy interruptions, I haven't the vaguest notion as to how 
one of these Memoranda might sound, were it ever fed hack, to 
me. That is prohahly just as well, for were 1 to 
he confronted hy a sheet, once out of this machine, 1 should 
prohahly collapse with embarrassment, and on regaining con¬ 
sciousness, crawl .under my desk and never come up for air. 

In going through old diaries, correspondence and even 
mere onerational notations in day-to-day plantation 
Journals, I have noticed in times gone bye that my 
interested was invariably quickened when, I would run across 
a personality, - often merely a name, - a second, ( ..hird or 
fourth tine. 1 recall es ecially in the Overseer s 
daily account hook for Aventine Plantation, owned by the 
Gabriel Benoit Shields of Montebello. There in that dull 
volume, I humped into "Horse-shoe Fanny 1 *, the chicken minder. 
The first entry was merely Indicating that* "Horse-shoe Fanny" 
was minding chickens. But a month later, "Horse-shoe Fanny" t 
was in the stocks for having ^ot out of hand, etc., etc. 

And so with these miserable pages, - it ocours to me that 
there inte est would -^e more nebular if I stressed one 
aspect of life or another, - the unpredictable doings of tbe 
darkies, tfce e.ven more ridiculous doings of the white folks 
who ought to know better, - or. possibly the social Elements 
that almost come to the surface, or perha s the religious 
or political, evidences of the stangness of human .nature that 
may be on a broader scale that limited by the confines of 
this plantation or the immediate neighborhood. - , 

If, after the holidays, you f,ind any inclination to 
prefer reading of one type ofendeavor to another, do advise 
me accordingly, and I shall use your .good advise 
in an attempt to lessen the dryness of these part^ra hs and, 
if possible, round out a more detailed picture of whatever 
phase of local -^ouisianna life you find more appealing. 

,7e had pilgrims today, - a man and his wife whoare on tb 
Times-Picayune, _ he a photographer, she a rltar. They 
came to "ate itoches to photograph theelectrical sets that 
blaze nightly in town, _ an assignment from the Picayune. Bit 
on the side, they are taking h photographs of Louisianna^ , 
or a hook of photographs, the text of tl.e illustrations being 
done b. t:.e wife. I did what I could to help them with ‘local 
particular's, but it was only half satisfactory, for the wife, 
proud of her Mobile ante beilum antecedents, is blinder than 
a bat on the racial question,’ _ and how can anyone cor. ehend 
Jane River under such a mental cloud of rejud ce. To ey 


both reported he rin 
the state a. * ln£t M 


resentmedit on ev-eiry side thr'bu 0 hoht 








> I 


December 19th, 1947. 


Memorandum: * . 

iTha.t with a slight head cold, I can perfectly 
imitate that bass voice on the radio: "I'm feelin' 
mighty low". 

The only difference is that in reality, it is merely 
the sound that is low, for my, feelings are as gay as 

usual. - > 

, .... .. „ .. . . • 

It would be interesting to know something about the 
portion of letters that decrease and the envelopes that in¬ 
crease at this season of the year when impending festivities 
make such physical demands, on the general public that 
correspondence is positively impossible. Some day some body 
will erect a monument, 1 suppose, to the Jhrsitnas Card 
as one of the greatest American-labor-saving' devices ever 
contrived by man. 

£t this station on Unele Sam's far flung postal system, 
the quantity of incoming mail swells impressively from 
day to day,.but almost everything else handled by the 
postman appears to have gone under ground. Old ’7axahatchie 
nurseries in Te$as wrote that they had shipped crepe myrtles 
on the 10th, - anw of course they never have : rrived. I 
must confess I haven't the vaguest notion as to where 
'.Vaxah&fchie, Texas might be, but it really doesn't seem 
as t ough it could be more than 8~days off, regardless of 
its remoteness. « 

t ' 

Another manifetation of the seasonal change in custom 
can readfiljybe noted among the ranks of our fellow inhabitants, 
white, mulatto and colored, that is to say, negro. The whites 
are forwver chasing up and down the road, intent on Jhristmas 
parties already in full swing, or in vast concern inppei5aring 
for impending ones. Themulattoes appear to- be hunting 
licquor or chasing back and forth to servdees at Bt. Augustin's. 
The negroes, for the most part, are neither 'Scurrying nor 
looking, they are just sitting about, completely relaxed, 
and seemingly bent on enjoying that status until eomebody 
finds a bottle to be opened. 


In the big house, we continue to try to avoid too much 
starch, esnecially in behalf of the Madam. ‘Today's 
dinner was a sample of the cook's success. We started 
off with oyster stew, - which was alright, hut after that 
came sweet potatoes, macaroni with cheese, baked Irish 
potatoes, mauaroni with tomatoes, rioe, beef gravy based 
on flour, white bread and corn bread, lima beans ana bread 
pudding. 0 


9 




















nr 


■ 


0* 
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In reading of ^rs. Palmer, my thoughts turned to 
Madam Beaumont, and I was struck hy the parallels in 
the li es of those two ladies. I'm not sure if you 
ever ran across la Beaumont's Souvenirs, hut if so, the 
similarities of the two careers, - hers and la x aimer's, 
undoubtedly impressed you, too. Both of them coming 
from England, both of them living on the American Atlantic 
seaboard, both of them being the better "man of the 
family", since their respective husbands didn't seem 
comparable to their wife*?' virtues, both of them excelling 
in their respective professions, albeit said lines of en- . 
deavor were so different. And I agree with you that 
even though nothing was said about *^rs. Palmer getting 
down into the lower Mississippi Valley, she is bound to have 
done so, since she never could have executed the paintings 
of plantation li e on the Mississippi, had she not visited 
this area. Naturally one would like to speculate upon 
what would have happened if these two major constellations 
should have contacted each other. 

• ' 

I am under the impression that ^rs. Palmer may have 
arrived in -^raerioa a little prior to la Beaumont's arrival, 
but after liiing in the Philadelphia area for some time, 

Mrs. Beaumont found herself in the 7/oodville, Miss., : area 
around 1853 or a little before, it would appear that both 
ladies were attaining their full creative powers, - one in 

Art the other in Industry, about the same time. 

• * 

Some day, we are bound to do a heap of dig & ing in the 
Woodville bounty ^ourt House, - a repository of interesting 
particulars hioh, I think, have never been explored. 

And when we do so, we shall take time out from our explorations 
in the written word to march about the countrys de, and it 
will be fun, glancing over Madam Beaumont's Souvenirs and 
visiting her home which still stands, much as she left it.' 

I think I have told you of my contacts with oldsters, white and 
colored, who knew the latter lady ,and her second husband, a 
German uphosterer. Her dull descendants of Natchez, - 
the *-ellogs of the Sims, - don't even know of their kinship 
to the lady, 1 think, - although “rs. Kellog is her fa randson, 
but the exploration will have an added zest because some -place 
or other we may find la Palmer's presence tied up in the same 
town.But I'm taking precious time from you when every 
demand for time lays heavily upon you. Please forgive 
and accept my promise that I shall not repeat the error 
until the morrow. « 




.ru&« 












a ^ . . .. . " 








Deoember 19th, 1947. 


Memorandum; 

I suppose this is the last letter to reach you 
before Christmas, and so I really should make it 
but two words in length: t 

, _ j Y d . • t 

Merry Christmas. 

Hut you know of my sentiments in that direction 
without any recitation of them on my part. 

Realizing, however, that you are bound to be 
terribly busy, I hasten to assure you that if cir¬ 
cumstance prevents you from reading no further, 
you wi],l have lost nothing of any interest if you 
toss this sheet into the .trash at this point. I 
continue t chatter, however, because the close of day 
seems the happier for the opportunity it affords me to 
talk a little with you before I retire. I still 
have time to do so before Secretary Marshall reports 
on r th© failure of the London Conference to write a 
peace treaty, so even after I fold up, I shall 
continue to remain awake for a little while, listening 
to what the General has to say, and wondering if you 
are hearing it, too. 

It was good of you to take time out to drop me 
the Monday letter, including exerpt from the current 
Manhattan press, indicating that Mr. Kane's energies 
remain undiminished. 

A letter in the parae post, - to the Madam-, - came 
from Mrs. Balfour Miller. Katherine was her usual 
self, asking the Madam to come and stay with her at 
Hope Parm, explaining the while that the place is 
being completely done over between now and March 1st 
when Pilgrimage is due to start. "Suzie have some 
cake, --say No.'" ] ' ;> - 3 

What interested me most was her complaint 
against Mr. lane. She didn't seem to mind the 
somewhat dubious impression he gave of her, but con¬ 
centrated madly upon his failure to set down the 
fact that she was the one and only originator of the 
Natchez Pilgrimage. I shalll get the letter tomorrow 
and paste it in my copy of the Kane volume. 


. V 


• : ' 
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In reading of Ur a. Palmer, ray thoughts turned to 
Madam Beaumont, and I was struck by the parallels in 
the li es of those two ladies, I'm not sure if you 
ever ran across la Beaumont's souvenirs, but if so, the 
similarities of the two careers, - hers and la aimer's, 
undoubtedly impressed you, too. Both of them coming 
from England, both of them living on the American Atlantic 
seaboard, both of them being the better "man of the 
family", since their respective husbands didn't seem 
comparable to their wifes' virtues, both of them excelling 
in their respective professions, albeit said lines of en- . 
deavor were so different. And I agree with you that 
even though nothing was said about Mrs. Palmer getting 
down into the lower Mississippi ^alley, she is bound to have 
done so, since she never could have executed the paintings 
of plantation li e on the Mississippi, had she not visited 
this area. Naturally one would like to speculate upon 
what would have happened if these two major constellations 
should have contacted each other, 

• • • ■ • y 1 * ? ' ■ 4 

I aia under the impression that ^rs. Palmer may have 
arrived in America a little prior to la Beaumont's arrival, 
but after liiing in the Philadelphia area for some time, 

Mrs. Beaumont found herself in the Woodville, Miss,,,area 
arjund 1853 or a little before, it would appear that both 
ladies were attaining their full creative powers, - one in 
Art the other in Industry, about the same time, 

• * i 

Some day, v;e are bound to do a heap of dig & ing in the 
Woodville county Court House, - a repository of interesting 
particulars hioh, I think, have never been explored. 

And when we do so, we shall take time out from our explorations 
in the written word to march about the countrys de, and it 
will be fun, glancing over Madam Beaumont's Souvenirs and 
visiting her home which still stands, much as she left it.< 

I think I have told you of my contacts with oldsters, white and 
colored, who knew the latter lady ,and her second husband, a 
German uphosterer. Her dull descendants of Natchez,- 
the ^ellogs of the Hlms, - don't even know of their kinship 
to the lady, A think, - although “^rs. Kellog is her grandson, 
but the exploration will have an added zest because some place 
or other we may find la Palmer's presence tied up in the same 
town,But I'm taking precious time from you when every 
demand for time lays heavily upon you. Please forgive 
and accept my promise that I shall not repeat the error 
until the morrow. « 


r> 



Memorandum; 

I suppose this is,the last letter to reach you 
before Christmas, and so I really should make it 
but two words in length; , 

V < t 

Merry Christmas. 

Hut you know of my sentiments in that direction 
without any recitation of them on my part. 
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Realizing, however, that you are bound to be 
terribly busy, I hasten to assure you that if cir¬ 
cumstance prevents you from reading no further, 
you wil,l have lost nothing of any interest if you 
toss this sheet into the trash at this point. I 
continue t ohattej;, however, because the close of day 
seems the happier for the opportunity it affords me to 
talk a little with you before I retire. I still 
have time to do so before Secretary Marshall reports 
on the failure of the London Conference to write a 
peace treaty, so even after I fold up, I shall 
continue to remain awake for a little while, listening 
to what the General has to say, and wondering if you 
are hearing it, too. 

It was good of you to take time out to drop me 
the Monday letter, including exerpt from the current 
Manhattan press, indicating that Mr. Kane's energies 
remain undiminished, , ■ 



A letter in the parae post, - to the Madam, - came 
from Mrs. Balfour Miller. Katherine was her usual 
self, asking the Madam fo come and stay with her at 
Hope Parra, explaining the while that the place is 
being completely done over between now and March 1st 
when Pilgrimage is due to start. "Suzie have some 
cake, —»ay No.'" , 

What interested me most was her complaint 
against Mr. lane. She didn't seem to mind the 
somewhat dubious impression he gave of her, but con¬ 
centrated madly upon his failure to set down the 
faot that she was the one and only originator of the 
Natchez Pilgrimage. I shalll get the letter tomorrow 
and paste it in my copy of the Kane volume. 
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The pre-holiday swirl goes on around this bend of Oane 
River. It was a little quieter than usual for the 
past couple of days, what with J. h., Dan and Paynie being 
in Hew Orleans. But Oeleste has been making up for 
lost time, with much consulting of harper's Bazaar, - 
or whatever, - as to just the proper way to decorate 
a Ohristmas tree,, etc., eto. 


194 7 


December fclst 


I was pleased to le^rn from Teddy Barranowski, 
who for a year was our postman, and who helped at 
the gin during cotton time, that he is going to 
stay on the plantation staff for the ensuing season. 
Teddy lived in Hew York, - ISaat <i3rd street neighborhood 
I believe, and was with the Otis Elevator Company. 

V/hile at soldier at a camp in Alexandria, ha 
met a girl fro Bayou Hatchez, between here and town, 
and married her. After P8 months in Alaska, he returned 
here, and will remain, I take it, in Louisianna. 

He is a nice boy, - a rather kindly outlook on 
humanity, even as Herr kelly, - and possibly with 
about the same intellectual interests. And that 
is a great advantage over the local hill-billy 
atitude which might be added to the staff, - from 
pure propinquity's sake. Just what Teddy 
is going to do, p have no idea, unless it is to 
take over some of the duties which the overseer 
should exert, but never has. 


Memorandum; 

If memory serves, we have done quite a bit-of 
speculating and- a goodly measure of research of late on 
Mrs. Fanny Palmer. 

You ms may readily appreciate my surprise, 
therefore when yesterday morning a lady inquired for 
me at the store, and when I contacted her-, she announced; 

t '■ • *' 

"I am Fanny Palmer, Mrs. Palmer, artist of the needle 
and an American citizen by naturalization, having 
been born in England." 

Frankly, I was fllored. 

. \'i' ,'i iv . e ■ • 

But so was Mrs. Palmer, when, in response, I 
responded; * ; 

"I'm delighted, Mrs. Palmer. *nd not at 
all in ignorance as to the plaoe of your birth 
and your artistry, for a freind in "ew York only a 
a ay or two ago, sent me full particulars regarding 
you, how you came to this country and began your 
association with Currier and Ives in 1853. But if 
you tell me that you are m ch more than a hundred or 
a hundred and twenty five, I'm not going to believe 
a word of it." 

.Thereupon we both laughed for making the best 
of our respective astonishments, both of us being 
convinced that the other was completely nuts. 

It turned out that somebody in Alexandria had re¬ 
commended the lady to me, with a view of interesting 
either the Madam or Oeleste in some of the per¬ 
fectly beautiful lace table clothes and neaven knows what¬ 
not that the lady was selling. Hot being up on such 
matter, I turned la Palmer over to Oeleste, but not 
before I had explained to the lady how it was that I 
had heard all about her, - or at least her artistic pred- 
decessor and fcown her a oouple reproductions of the 
earlier Palmer's handiwork. She seemed delighted at 
learn ng of these hart.culars f of which she had known 
nothing and so went on her way. 


Finally, - and at long last, the Dark "uke decided 
to move, and today he transferred his effects and 
his wife, - an expectant mother, to. the upper reaches 
of ■‘-it'tle River, on °. p.'s Cognac plantation,- 
operated by a hill billy under, whom Log will not 
last so very long, - when, I imagine, he will return 
to Aelrose, I saw iab Peter about 4 p.m today, and 
asked him, now that a og has gone,, ..here he plans to 
stay. Up. to that hour, Peter hadn't thought much 
about the matter. Peter, perhaps, will do like the 
turkeys, - just roost where ever night overtakes 
him. A portrait of. Victoria, mother of Log and 
Peter, done by little Miss Alberta in 1938 while 
I was in the neighborhood, graces my mantlepiece. 

It isn't a bad portrait, and I like to keep it 
hung where it is, not only beoause I liked Victoria,- 
whom I knew but slightly in 1938, and who died 
the same autumn, • but 1 am glad that it is always 
where the boys can look at it whenever they pass 
this way, for it is the only picture of their mother. 

Poor little old things, - twice as big as I am 
physically, but somehow possessed of some attribute that 
makes me realize how much they needed a .lama, - and 
how much they still do. 


having promised you that nestling 
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The pre-holiday swirl goes on around this bend of Cane 
River. It was a little quieter than usual for the 
past couple of days, what with J. H. , Dan and Paynie being 
in Hew Orleans. But Celeste has been making up for 
1ost time, with much consulting of harper's Bazaar, - 
or whatever, - as to just the proper way to decorate 
a Christmas tree, etc. , eto. 


194 7 


December fclst 


I was pleased to learn from Teddy Barranowski, 
who for a year was our postman, and who helped at 
the gin during cotton time, that he is going to 
stay on the plantation staff for the ensuing season. 
Teddy lived in Hew York, - iSast *3rd street neighborhood 
I believe, and was with the Otis Elevator Company. 

While at soldier at a camp in Alexandria, he 
met a girl fro Bayou Hatchez, between hero and town, 
and married her. After D8 months in Alaska, he returned 
here, ai]d will remain, I take it, in Douisianna. 

He is a nice boy, - a rather kindly outlook on 
humanity, even as Herr kelly, - and possibly with 
about the same intellectual interests. And that 
is a great advantage over the local hill-billy 
atitude which might be added to the staff, - from 
pure, propinquity's sake. Just what Teddy 
is going to do, 1 have no idea, unless it is to 
take over some of the duties which the overseer 
should exert, but never has. 


Memorandum: 

* 3 * • .. 

If memory serves, we have done auite a bit*of 
speculating and- a goodly measure of research of late on 
Mrs. Fanny .Palmer. 

* 

You xh may readily appreciate my surprise, 
therefore when yesterday morning a lady inquired for 
me at the store, and when I contacted her-, she announced; 

"I am Fanny Dalmer, Urs. Palmer, artist of the needle 
and an American citizen by naturalization, having 
been born in England." 

Frankly, I was fllored. 

But so was Ur6. Palmer, when, in response, I 
responded; 

v V- . . • « 

"I'm delighted, Mrs. lalmer. *nd not at 
all in ignoranoe as to the place of your birth 
and your artistry, for a freind in "ew York only a 
day or two ago, sent me full particulars regarding 
you, how you aame to this country and began your 
association with Currier and Ives in 1853. But if 
you tell me that you are m ch more than a hundred or 
a hundred and twe./ty five, I'm not going to believe 
a word of it." « : 

7/hereupon we both laughed for making the best 
of our respective astonishments, both of us being 
convinced that the other was completely nuts-. 

It turned out that somebody in Alexandria had re¬ 
commended the lady to me, with a view of interesting 
either the Uadam or Celeste in some of the per¬ 
fectly beautiful lace table clothes and ^eaven knows what¬ 
not that the lady was selling. Hot being up on such 
matter, I turned la Palmer over to Celeste, but not 
before I had explained to the lady how it was that I 
had heard all about her, - or at least her artistic pred- 
decessor and fcown her a oouple reproductions of the 
earlier Palmer's handiwork. She seemed delighted at 
learning of these particulars, of which she had known 
nothing and so went on her way. 


Finally, - and at long last, the Dark ■ w uke decided 
to move, and today he transferred his effects and 
his wife, - an expectant mother, to. the upper reaches 
of ■‘-it'tle River, on n.'s cognac plantation,- 
operated by a hill billy under, whom Log will not 
last so very long, - when, t imagine, he will return 
to ^elrose, I saw hadt Peter about 4 p.m today, and 
asked him, now that xog has gone,, ..here he plans to 
stay. Up. to that hour, Deter hadn't thought mu oh 
about the matter. Peter, perhaps, will do like the 
turkeys, - just roost where ever night overtakes 
him. A portrait of Victoria, mother of Dog and 
Peter, done by little Miss Alberta in 1936 while 
I was in the neighborhood, graces my mantlepiece. 

It isn't a bad portrait, and I like to keep it 
hung where it is, not only because I liked Victoria,- 
whom I knew but slightly in 1938, and who died 
the same autumn, - but 1 am glad that it iB always 
where the boys can look at it whenever they pass 
this way, for it is the only picture of their mother. 

Poor little old things, - twice as big as I am 
physically, but somehow possessed of some attribute that 
makes me realize how much they needed a .lama, - and 
how much they still do. 


having promised you that nothing 
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This Sunday morning, when Aurellia came bye to 
tidy up the house, I asked her if she hadn't ever 
heard from th$ Jhsrj.ty hospital in Alexandria where 
Bessie has been lying in this past week, 

"Oh, yes," says aut ellia, "I done forgot to tell 
you, Bessie done got a baby. It's a boy, '.Vhat you 
think we better call it,” 

"JSarnest Derbanne Bynog is a pretty name," I 
opined, JSarnest Derbanne being the overseer and 
one of Bessie's philandering Casanovas, would m=-ke 
the name timely and probably would make the possible 
Papa nuite furious, Aurellia thought that was a 
pretty name, too, and asked if A thought just 
Derbanne would be pretty, ’.Veil, I thought that would 
be real nice, too. Of course the nurses in the 
hospital have probably alx eady named the child, and 
in such cases anv name currently in the news is likely 
to be selected, it may we t ll turn out that the child (, 

will be legally styled "Senator Taft Bynog" or Molotov 
Bynog," or some such. 

How, the next thing is to try and keep 
Bessie and baby in the hospital until after 
Jhristmks so that the Wenks, coming to "lelroee for 
the day, may not learn of the business ana rush in 
and tell the Madam, J have heard it said that 
prospective fathers sometimes suffer all the pains 
of childbirth on the day the old bird arrives 
with his bundle, A haven't experienced any suoh 
rigors myseif, since the baby is no kin to me, 

-but A- must say that for services rendered in conniving 
to keep things going straight and under cover, so to 
speak, ^urellia and I ought to have some just claims,- 
albeit not p rticularly legal, to this foundling, 

./hat with the cotton money all gone, and an absence 
of lic^uor in the land, the darkies are having a 
ha d time, now that the holiday season advances. 

On the hunch that there might be a bottle of 
jJhristmas cheer concealed somewhere .bout this house, 
my popularity appears to t row by laps and bounds, 

I lave, so many callers over the week end, a few of 
whom got a sample sip of impending cheer, ‘ But it is 
hard to decide what is precisely the best thing to 
do in such cases, for yesterday evening a mulatto 
passed thife way and received a slight concession. 

About 10 p.m,,, nfter ho had. returned home, he 
decided to shave for Sunday, and having cut himself slightly 
on the ear, decided he might as well make a good job 
of it, what with things as they are, and accordingly 
slashed his throat goodi D iS 

sewing on her hands, arid so Ih leanor haS Iaor9 




Deoember 2knd, 1947. 




Memorandum: 

and e the postman brought me three packages today. 

The one intriguing me the most was neatly wrapped in 
a square box. The second was less neat and less square 
- and bore the American foundation label; The third was 
neither neat nor afly geometric design, - obviously crepe 
myrtles ordered from old Waxashatohle* The xiret tvi/o 
packages I have tucked carefully into the depths of my 
armoir, to be opened along about this hour on GhristmaB 
iSve. The orepe* myrtles stand ready to be tuokid into 
Arenbourg earth early on the morrow. 

All over the place, the holiday Spirit is sensed 
without being so much in evidence as yet that one can 
really declare that it has arrived. Perhaps the feeling 
is intensified by the fact that the Madam got out the 
wrong side of bed this morning and has fumed and fretted 
unreasonably all day at and about the servants, all of 
whom, 1 in part because of the spirit of the season and partly 
because they tend to pity her rather than resen* are giggling 
lover time, agreeing with everything, sane, sill; or dis¬ 
agreeable, - laughing the while and somehow making everything 
the poor dear thunders away at, - seem ever so hollow and 
unimportant. 

Two or three people on the place have in mind to 
get their houses vired for electricity, and it was hoped 
this could be accomplished before Thursday. But after 
they men who went to town to get the materials, returned to 
Melrose, it w&b obvious that they were in too rosey a 
condition to do'much about pre aring to light up anybody's 
house, • so busy had they beer^on themselves. But J. H. 
laughed, • remarking; "You can't beat a nigger for 
having a good tine", and gave some of t-hera a £ra-holiday 
drink from his office supply, - parenthetically it is 
interesting to remark that he himself never touches a drop,- 
and so the day slid along 

^nd aside from the three packages the postman brought me, 

there »aa the ueual heavy first olaas mall, ineudim- 
a somewhat unexpected letter to the a 6 

nactara from 
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This Sunday morning, when .-uirellia came bye to 
tidy up the house, I asked her if she hadn't ever 
heard from th§ Jht.rj.ty hospital in Alexandria where 
Bessie has been lying in this past week, 

"Oh, yes," says Aurellia, "I done forgot to tell 
you, Bessie done got a baby. It's a boy, - Yhat you 
think we better call it," 

"Sarnest Derbanne Bynog is a pretty name," I 
opined, Earnest Derbanne being the overseer and 
one of Bessie's philandering Casanovas, would make 
the name timely and probably would make the possible 
Papa quite furious, Aurellia thought that was a 
pretty name, too, and asked if 1 thought just 
Derbanne would be pretty, ’Yell, X thought that would 
be real nice, too. Of course the nurses in the 
hospital have probably alx eady named the child, and 
in such cases any name currently in the netis is likely 
to be selected, it may well turn out that the child 
will be legally styled "Senator TfdPt Bynog" or Molotov 
Bynog, ' or some suoh. 

Dow, the next thing is to try and keep 
Bessie and baby in the hospital until after 
Jhristmas so that the Wanks, coming to -Jelroee for 
the day, may not learn of the business and rush in 
and tell the Madam. J have h. ard it said that 
prospective fathers sometimes suffer all the pains 
of childbirth on the day the ola bird arrives 
with his bundle, 1 haven t experienced any suoh 
rigors myself, since the baby is no kin to me, 

-but i- must say that for services rendered in conniving 
to keep things going straight and under cover, so to 
speak, ^urellia and I ought to have some just claims,- 
albeit not p rticularly legal, to this foundling, 

•/hat with the cotton money all gone, and an absence 
of liQuUor in the land, the darkies are having a 
ha d time, now that the holiday season aavanaes. 

On the hunch that there might be a bottle of 
.Christmas cheer concealed somewhere j.bout this house, 
my popularity appears to fc row by laps and bounds, 

I have, so many callers over the week end, a few of 
whom got a sample sip of impending cheer, ' But it is 
hard to decide what is precisely the best thing to 
do in such cases, for yesterday evening a mulatto 
passed thife way and received a slight concession. 

About 10 p.m,,, after ho had. returned home, he 
decided to shave for Sunday, f.hd having cut himself slightly 
on the ear, decided he might as well make a good job 
of it, what with things as they are, and accordingly 
slashed his throat good; a jfi 

sewing on her hands, arid so Ih leanor ,:iure 


3C7S 
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Deoember 2knd, 1947, 








Memorandum: 

and e the postman brought me three packages today. 

The one intriguing me the most was neatly wrapped in 
a square box. The second was less neat and less square 
and*bore the American foundation label; The third was 
neither neat nor ahy geometric design, - obviously crepe 
myrtles ordered from old V/axashatohie. The first two 
packages I have tuoked carefully into the depths of my 
atmoir, to be opened along about this hour on Jhristmas 
ive. The crepe myrtles stand ready to be tuokid into 
Arenbourg earth early on the morrow. 

All over the place, the holiday Spirit is sensed 
without being so much in evidence as yet that one can 
really declare that it has arrived. Perhaps the feeling 
is intensified by the fact that the Madam got out the 
wrong side of bed this morning and has fumed and fretted 
unreasonably all day at and about the servants, all of 
whom,'in part because of the spirit of the season and partly 
because they tend to pity her rather than resent are giggling 
lover time, agreeing with everything, sane, sill; or dis- 
agreeable, - laughing the while and somehow making everything 
the poor dear thunders away at, - seem ever so hollow and 
unimportant. 

" Two or three people on the place have in mind to 
get their houses vired for electricity, and it was hoped 
this could be accomplished before •‘■hursday. But after 
they men who went to town to get the materials, returned to 
Melrose, it was obviouB that they were in too rosey a 
condition to do'much about pre aring to light up anybody's 
house, « so busy had they been^n themselves. But H. 
laughed, • remarking: "You aan't beat a nigger for 
having a good time", and gave some of them a ^re-holiday 
drink from his office supply, - parenthetically it is 
interesting to remark that he himself never touches a drop,- 
and so the day slid along 

*nd aside from the three packages the postman brought me, 

there was the usual heavy first class mail, incuding 
a somewhat unexpected letter to the / 08 

i-i&aam from 







_ 

' 
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Mary Hose Bradford, - Mrs. Roark. Bradford, asking if she and 
her husband might oome up to pay us a visit, and also 
asking if a friend of theirs might come to write a book. 

To this letter, - and it will afford me so satisfaction,- 
I shall write t <5 Mary'Rose with a definite NO on both 
counts, 17hat Lyle once styled Clare Booth Luce suits 
ray purpose in describing Mary Rose; "Withal, a vicious bitch,” 

Of the accomplishments of both ladies, I am prepared to 
concede all the peans of praise that may justly be heaved 
in their direction, but-,I require the presence of neither 
at Melrose to round out any happiness that mi c ht be missing, 

Por some days past, I have been searching through some 
old'notes, looking for some jottings I made a number of 
years ago which I had in mind to send along to you on 
Monday of last week. But 1 cannot find the pdper which 
possibly was lost ill the floodB of 1945, 

, - ’ t ' ' 

Be that as it indy, I shall be-stir my memory as best 
1 can in reference to a somewhat elegant pair of wine ooolers 
whose history interested me ever so niuohl 

A V*. . • • i - s' «... • 

Twice they were intended for use by two equally 
distinguished ladies, and twice they failed to serve 
for the purpose originally designed, Why I wanted the 
notes I made some time back was because I am not quite 
certain for whioh lady they were originally designed for, 
although I reckon it really doesn't matter, tfhen first, - 
shall we say, they were begun, they had as their purpose, 
the lending'of glint and grace to a fabulous banquet, 
offered, I believe, by the ICedif of Egypt, to honor the 
Empress Eugenie when the latter was scheduled to visit 
Suez, to open the Canal, The opera, Aida had been written 
for the ocoasion, and much eclat was to attend the ceremonies. 
But the war of 1870 put a orimp in all the plans, the 
premiere of the opera cancelled, muoh of the fine silver service 
countermanded, the Empress of ■“ranee having eventualy to 
Journey not Eastward but Westward, not for celebrating but for 
sorrow, ' 

And secondly, when the Empress Elizabeth of Austria was 
c|Lesigning her famous white villa on Corfu, the countermanded 
silver for Suez was re-cast, but for some reason, which eludes 
my memory, they failed of delivery, Subsequently they 
were re-aast, this time for an American olient of iouisiana, 
and graced the elegant palm court of a great oaravanserie,- 
suitably chastened and re-marked. Directly from that 
.institution they passed to my late friend who, by word of mouth, 
asked me to always rreseve them as my own, - in case of any 
inadvertenoe to him, and particularly as la Crignan had 
sometimes cast eyes of yearning at them. Twice designed 

o ?;:;? 11 aad * *** lit0 l l * 

•• e # 


December tf3rd, 1947, 


Memorandum: 

I notice on the radio that the popularity of 
that seasonal tune, - ”I'm Dreaming of a White Christmas”, 
continues to be quite a favorite. 

In these parts it is something one must ( oontinue 
to dream about rather than experience, - so at least 
declares the local leather Man. But one glance tonight 
into the ><hite Garden onto which this house looks, :uid 
it looks as thoqgh the weather man could be wrong. But 
it is merely an optical illusion, for in reality 
it really isn't white that one sees, but silver, for 
a big old moon has painted the bamboo hedge and the 
greensward in suoh a delectable tint with such 
conviction that even the travelers on the ether waves 
would be but completely satisfied, 

While I think of it, I would refer'to the 
statuette Santa put in your stooking. It is 
of the Blessed Martin, the only negro, I believe, 
who has been elevated to such a height, - and I don't 
know precisely what elevation has been reached by being 
Blessed, - and now I have forgotten how my sentence 
began, ana accordingly don't know how t finish it. 

But the point I wanted to remark upon is that 
as you probably know, t e Blessed Martin climbed a 
little higher, - ecclastioally, than any other negro, and 
A thought this little likeness of him might 
please you. Personally, I know nothing about the 
saintly man, his native habitat, at what age he 
flourished or why he was selected by Rome to head 
to colored seotion of the datholic cult of the negro 
race. Perhaps that's putting it pretty strong, - 
perhaps “t: e Catholic.Church doesn't reoognize any 
raoial lines in their religion. But if they don't, 
then 5t. Augustin's Catholic Church at Melrose is out 
of line with Rome, or else Rome as any idea of how 
racially conscious a *-*elrose mulatto can be. 

Ever so long ago, - and fax away, ~ 1 saw ^uite 


















[ 
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Mary Rose Bradford, - Mrs. Roark Bradford, asking If she and 
her husband might come up to pay us a visit, and also 
asking if a friend of theirs might come to write a book. 

To this letter, - and it will afford me so satisfaction,- 
I shall write t<5 Mary'Rose with a definite KO on both 
counts. What Lyle once styled Olare Booth Luce suits 
my purpose in describing Mary Rose: "Withal, a vicious bitch." 

Of the accomplishments of both ladies, I am prepared to 
concede all the peans of praise that may justly be heaved 
in their direction, but I require the presence of neither 
at Melrose to round out any happiness that might be missing. 

Eor some days past, I have been searching through some 
old "notes, looking for some jottings I made a number of 
years ago which I had in mind to send along to you on 
Monday of last week. But I cannot find the pAper which 
possibly was lost irt the floods of 1945. 

Be that as it mAy, I shall be-stir my memory as best 
I can in reference to a somewhat elegant pair of wine coolers 
whose history interested me ever so nuohi 

Twice they were intended for use by two equally 
distinguished ladies, and twice they failed to serve 
for the purpose originally designed. Why I wanted the 
notes I made some time back was because I am not ^uite 
certain for whioh lady they were originally designed for, 
although I reckon it really doesn't matter. When first, - 
shall we say, they were begun, they had as their purpose, 
the lending-of glint and grace to a fabulous banquet, 
offered, I believe, by the Kedif of Egypt, to honor the 
Empress Eugenie when the latter was scheduled to visit 
Suez, to open the Canal. The opera, Aida had been written 
for the occasion, and much eclat was to attend the ceremonies. 
But the war of 1870 put a crimp in all the plans, the 
premiere of the opera cancelled, rauoh of the fine silver service 
countermanded, the impress of A ‘ranoe having eventualy to 
journey not Eastward but Westward, not for celebrating but for 
sorrow. 

And secondly, when the Empress Elizabeth of Austria was 
Resigning her famous white villa on Corfu, the countermanded 
silver for Suez was re-cast, but for some reason, which eludes 
my memory, they failed of delivery. Subsequently they 
were re-cast, this time for an American client of "Louisiana, 
and graced the elegant palm court of a great caravanserie,» 
suitably chastened and re-marked. Dirootly fron that 
.institution they passed to my late friend who, by word of mouth, 
asked me to always reseve them as my own, - in case of any 
inadvertence to him, and particularly as la drignan had 

for*f^?!= 0a T S f 9y9S 0f ye ' ,rnin « T»loe des t :ned 

" • '■«. m clad to effect their possession into the hands 


01 a third., 
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December 23rd, 1947. 

t 

♦ 


Memorandum: 

I notice on the radio that the popularity of 
that seasonal tune, - "I'm Dreaming of a White Christmas', 
continues to be quite a favorite. 

In these parts it is something one must t continue 
to dream about rather than experience, - so at least 
declares the local ''eather Man. But one glance tonight 
into the White Garden onto which this house looks, ;md 
it looks as though the weather man could be wrong. But 
it is merely an optical illusion, for in reality 
it really isn't white that one sees, but silver, for 
a big old moon has painted the bamboo hedge and the 
greensward in such a deleotabie tint with such 
conviction that even the travelers on the ether waves 
would be but completely satisfied. 

While I think of it, I would refer to the 
statuette Santa put in your stocking. It is 
of the Blessed Martin, the only negro, I believe, 
who has been elevated to such a height, - and I don't 
know precisely what elevation has been reached by being 
Blessed, - and now i have forgotten how ray sentence 
began, and accordingly don't know how t finish it. 

But the point I wanted to remark upon is that 
as you probably know, t a Blessed Martin climbed a 
little higher, - eoelastioally, than any other negro, and 
x thought this little likeness of him might 
please you. Personally, I know nothing about the 
saintly man, his native habitat, at what age he 
flourished or why he was selected by Rome to head 
to colored seotion of the datholic cult of the negro 
race. Perhaps that's putting it pretty strong, - 
perhaps *t e o a tholio Church doesn't recognize any 
racial lines in their religion. But if they don’t, 
then Bt. Augustin's Catholic Church at .-.elrose is out 
of line with Rome, or else Rome as any idea of how 
racially conscious a -^elrose mulatto can be. 

Ever so long ago, - and far away, - I saw _uite 
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a collection of ikons, a number of which depicted 
Jesus with a distinctly Ethopiun countenance and 
coloring. It was my intention at the time to make 
some inquiry regarding this point, hut nobody in 
the little chapel where I saw them could speak a 
language I could understand, - and once outside the 
place, I was taken up with so many other questions I 
wanted to ask, that I forgot all about these objects 
of Russian religious veneration. 

It seems to me I have heara somewhere or other that 
one of the three Wise Men, - Balthasar, I guess, was 
also said to have been black. I suspect Martin was 
of a later vintage, but that is merely a guess. 

• • ' 

The plantation disorganization accompanying 
Christmas, seems to be about complete. All work has been 
suspended on every branch of endeavor, the sober 
sections of the population sitting about and chatting, 
playing cards, or frolicking up and down the road, - 
with -no point or place as an objective. Those who 
aren't sober are doing precisely the same thing, and 
the more I observe'the general let down, the more I 
marvel at those colonial powers who have successfuly,- 
if indeed there be any, - instituted mechanical 
operations into various sections of africa. The 
current relaxation will contiue until next Monday,” 
December 29th, when everybody will go back to work 
again with never a thought of-taking time off until 
the 19th of June-rolls 'round. They certainly 
ta£e long spaces-between holidays but when they make 
up their minds to celebrate, they really go at it big. 

--'wa8~rather"surprisea that There was almost no 

mail today. It seemed to me that the faint whistle 
of the train, drifting in from ^ontrose this morning, was 
an hour or so later than usual. Perhaps the postman 
didn't wait for it, - although the Times■Picayune came 
to haAd, - through the accustomed medium of the T. and 
P. Kailroad. It does seem strange, nevertheless, that 
yesterday there were something over a hundred cards 
while today there were but two. 

i did some planning at arenbourg, - serai-circles 
of white crepe myrtles in Unit Ho. 1 But while there 
wa8-plenty of sunshine, the breeze was a little chill, 
and so I used the latter factor as an excuse to 3 pend 
a goodly bit of my time i side todayi What with 
a few colored friends dropping in at odd times , I 
used the occasion topour a bit of wine which they 
evidently drank because they liked it and which I 
swallowed less from apetite than from hope that it 
might hurry along my cold, - and 1 believe it has 
turned the trick, for I feel pretty good. --One mo^e 
glance at my l 
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December 24th, 1947. 


Memorandum: 

. 

Your-nice Christmas letter-to hand in this morning's 
post. ,Now I am all set for Christmas. 

• ’ 

I am so glad to learn that you have the week off, and 
that you will not be back to business until the 29th. 

Poor you, - when I think of all the stuff that will have 
accummulated during your absence, I am determined to hold 
back a couple of days' reports, air mailing them on the 29th, 
giving you an opportunity to start in again on the stuff 
•already to hand. Perhaps I shall be able to restrin myself 
to a shorter report, too, and that may help some also, 

- f 

Dut I cannot restrain myself from confessing to you that 
I opened my Christmas presence tonight about 9. And may I 
tell you that all the several gifts, - each somehow so much 
a part of you, make my Christmas Eve so near perfection that 
only by sharing it with a single individual co'uld expand my 
happiness. 

• 

There s a white ^hristmas tree ca die burning gayly in 
my window, giving on the white garden. Somehow the novelty 
of suoh a sight has fascinated my two cats, both of whom at 
this moment, as for the past few hours, have been sitting on 
the ledge on the other side of the pane, seemingly warmed by 
its glow, but suffioinetly cruious bout eh whole business to 
stand up now and then to put their noses against the window 
to see precisely what is t.oing on whenever the flame flickers. 

As for the "bright shawl", may I cell you that never 
was combination at once so delightfully sunshiney and shadowy, 
and so pleasant to the touch and so aelectable to the ash etio 
senses, -surely Cod is good, as is his blessed handmaiden. 

■‘hiring the past few hours, with only ray Chtistmas 
enadle inside and the moon without to brighten thenight, I 
haveplayed from the package bearing the'Park avenue address. 
•<hat a perfect night for enjoying such lovely gifts, - and 
how wonderfully heartening to think how long they will be 
close to hand to breathe forth their womterfull messages. 
Somehow I feel as though the best part of Uhirstmas, - the 
part of you that radiates here about me, has already been 
experienced, and the 1947 Hoel therefore shall ever be en¬ 
graved on my heart as the happiest, — thanks 'just to you.... 


















■ 
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a collection of ikons, a number of which depicted 
Jesus with a distinctly Rthopian countenance and 
coloring. It was my intention at the time to make 
some inquiry regarding this point, but nobody in 
the little chapel where I saw them could speak a 
language I could understand, - and once outside the 
place, I was taken up with so many other questions I 
wanted to ask, that I forgot all about these objects 
of Russian religious veneration. 

It seems to me I have heard somewhere or other that 
one of the three Wise Men, - Balthazar, I guess, was 
also said to have been black. I suspect Martin was 
. of a later vintage, but that is merely a guess. 

The plantation disorganization accompanying 
Christmas, seems to be about complete. All work has been 
suspended on every branch of endeavor, the sober 
sections of the population sitting about and chatting, 
playing cards, or" frolicking up and down the road, - 
with -no point or place as an objective. Those who 
aren't sober are doing precisely tne same thing, and 
the more I observe-the general let down, the more I 
marvel at those colonial powers who have successfuly,- 
if indeed there be any, - instituted mechanical 
operations into various sections of Africa. The 
ourrent relaxation will contiue until next Monday,” 
December 29th, when everybody will go back to work 
again with never a thought of-taking time off until 
, f the 19th of June-rolls ’round. They certainly 

take long spaces-between holidays but when they make 
up their minds to celebrate, they really go at it big. 

- --~*-~i was~ra^Eei surprised, that 'there was almost no 

4 mail today. It seemed to me that the faint whistle 

of the train, drifting in from ^ontrose this morning, was 
an hour or so later than usual. Perhaps the postman 
didn't wait for it, - although the Times-Picayune came 
to ha&d, - through the accustomed medium of the T. and 
P. Railroad. It does seem strange, nevertheless, that 
yesterday there were something over a hundred cards 
while today there were but two. 

I did some planting at ^.renbourg, - serai-oireles 
of white crepe myrtles in Unit Ho. 1 But while there 
was-plenty of sunshine,• the breeze was a little chill, 
and so I used the latter faotor as an excuse to 3pend 
a goodly bit of my time inside today* Wnat with 
a few colored friends dropping in at odd times , I 
used the occasion topour a bit of wine which they 
evidently drank because they liked it and which I 
swallowed less from apetite than from hope that it 
might hurry along my cold, - and I believe it has 
turned the trick, for I feel pretty good. --One rnoie 
glance at my , _ _ _. ,_: ~ 



December 24th, 1947. 

: 

Memorandum: 

Your-nice Christmas letter-to hand in this morning's 
post. , Now I am all set for Christmas. 

• i 

I am so glad to learn that you have the week off, and 
that you will not be back to business until the 29th. 

Poor you, - when I think of all the stuff that will have 
accummulated during your absence, I am determined to hold 
back a couple of days' reports, air mailing them on the 29th, 
giving you an opportunity to start in again on the stuff 
•already to hand. Perhaps I shall be able to restrin myself 
to a shorter report, too, and that may help some also, 

S V. ,, ’’ - •’ t ° :: _ t ‘' j 

Put I cannot restrain myself from confessing to you that 
I opened my Christmas presence tonight about 9. And may I 
tell you that all the several gifts, - each somehow so much 
a part of you, make my Christmas five so near perfection that 
only by sharing it with a single individual co'uld expand my 
happiness. 

* I 

There s a white w hristmas tree ca die burning gayly j.n 
my window, giving on the white garden. Somehow the novelty 
* of sunh a sight has fascinated my two cats, both of whom at 

this moment, as for the past few hours, have been sitting on 
the ledge on the other side of the pane, seemingly warmed by 
its gloyv, but suffioinetly cruious ; bout eh whole business to 
stand up now and then to put their noses against the window 
to see precisely what is going on whenever the flame flickers. 

is.8 for the "bright shawl", may I tell you that never 
was combination at once so delightfully sunshiney and shadowy, 
and so pleasant to the touch and so aelectable to the ask etio 
senses. -Surely Cod is good, as is his blessed handmaiden. 

during the past few hours, with only my Chfistmaa 
cnadle inside and the moon without to brighten thenight, I 
haveplayed from the package bearing the'P&rk Avenue address. 
*<hat a perfect night for enjoying such lovely gifts, - and 
how wonderfully heartening to think how long they will be 
close to hand to breathe forth their won-ter full messages, 
Somehow I feel as though the best part of chirstmas, - the 
part of you that radiates here about me, has already been 
experienced, and the 1947 :.oel therefore shall ever be en¬ 
graved on my heart as the happiest, — thanks just to you.... 

• * 

i\ • .M:i: 
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December *5th, 1947. 


Memorandum; 

"It was the best of times, it v;as the worst of 
times. It was an age of wisdom, - an age of folly”..... 
so runs tfter lines of-^iefcen's Tale of Gitles,*. 

if a deoade hasn't twisted them too much in my mind. 

And'the same might be said for today's Christmas hereabouts. 

• *■ '• J * .. v ( ■ 

» 

The best part of it was last night, - when I celebrated 
alone, - with you. 

t * - * k * . . . , ..., 

This morning I was up at 5, find for an hour; and a half con- 
timed from where I left off reading last night. The recordings 
are perfect, - so beautifully done, in'faot, that I find myself 
forever not turning the disk over, but altogether c ntented to 
hear the same voice, the same message, over and over again. 

About first day came my first caller, - Little King. 

Curiously enough, I guess I should be a little ashamed for 
having enjoyed giving him his Christmas gift more than, anyone 
else. This is why, - since these constitute confessions. 

Perhaps ten minutes after Little King arrived and had had his 
glass of wine, his step-papa arrived to exchange felio r it tions. 

As Puny entered, I couldiVt restain myself from remarking, - 
struck with surprise at the conservative beauty of the 
necktie he was wearing, that I thought I had never seen 
such-a- lovely orm. Proudly Puny pointed to -Little ~ing, 
explaining it was a gift from step-son to step-father. I 
smiled without glancing at -Little *-ing, for in reality the 
ti6>fc. was one I had always treasured for sentimental purposes, hav¬ 
ing been aiven me by the boy friend one Christmas years hgo 
in Europe, how it got around Puny's neck is nobody's business, 
and surely thexnx sentiment it had already served, - Lo.' these 
many years on my behalf, had now become marvelously re-vitalized 
in the father's affootion and gratitude in the direction of 
his wife's ohild. In one way, it ( constituted one of the 
strangest sensations I had aver experienced with the opening 
gun of Christmas morning, one that forced me to exert all 
my self control to restrain both laughter and tears, - never 
having been able to decide in my own mind which really merits 
more joy or more sorrow, - birth or death. But it was 
-hristmas re ardless, and as negroes are seldom embwarassed, 
we all had our little glass of wine together, - and found 
happy things to say, - after which Puny ana *-lttle M.ng departed, 
each equally happy, 1 think, but neither suspecting thedepths 
or s heel-low 8 of the other's seritinent, - and neither perhaps 
quite sure what confused me with such opposing emotions. 




iit ao 
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,ecember 


. J&h. 


1947. 


Memorandum; . 

According to my calendar, this has been the day 
after Christmas, - although I write much after midnight, 
and it is almost the g7th. 

>Vhat a day, - with the big house relapsing into its 
acoustomed quiet, and surprising numbers of my absent 
friends.of yesterday dropping bye this morning to make 
up for lost time. 

I began the day at 5, reading where I had left off 
last night, and loving the Pible the cetter for this 
'beautiful presentation, - 1 mean both substance and spirit,- 
by which it cones to me. 

The morning: was certainly a hurly-burly, - people 
knocking at ray door from sun-up, partaking of Jhristmas 
cheer from yesterday's °hristmas tree at s, and 

bala .cing the ame with fragrant -Louisiana coffee which 
dam -drown, ^ara -^eace and Aurellia brought over from time 
to time. , 

* ; I * L **** * c 

' „t 9 ^ had to for coffee at -eleste's, - L ich 
as wonderful, - what with the contrast of the people I 
had just finished entertaining at home and t ose of the 
"perfectly civilized and stupid people I encountered among 
the smart set, 

^hence to see the Madam ana round her-rested, aid so 
home at_ain to see a few more riends, - -^eter, ^acn, Kara, st o 
ana so on - but ;o show ainner had been movea up somehow 
and so our sitting was cut a bit short, Mzra had been 
oheated a little, too, and so I asked him to cone back later. 

g.e knocked on my door at 6, - the garden already 
flooded with a marvelous n00 n, making the electric lamp 
posts in the garden, - put on my departing Henrys who had 
gone to some fashionable dinner in town, look as weal; 
anu unnecessary as a glow worm&longside a Japanese 1: ntern. 

Sara and 1 had a nice chat until about 10, 
when he asked me, - out of a ole r sky, if I wouldn't • 
ride down to his house with him to rick up his wife and 
children, - and on to a Gumbo planned for me, - of which 
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Lecember w5th, 1947, 


December 


.&n. 


1947. 
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Memorandum: 

"It was the best of times, it was the worst of 

times. It was an age of wisdom, - an age of folly”. 

so runs trtrer opening lines of -Dickon's Tale of -%o i&tlefe,* 
if a deoade hasn't twisted them too much in my mind. 

And'the same might be said for today's Christmas hereabouts. 

• *• • v- ' ^ vf, I 

t 

The best part of it was last night, - when I oelebrated 
alone, - with you. 

This morning I was up at 5, find for an houi; and a half con- 
timed from where I left off reading last night. The recordings 
are perfect, - so beautifully done, in'faot, that I find myself 
forever not turning the disk over, but altogether c ntented to 
hear the same voice, the same message, over and over again. 

About first day came mjf first caller, - Little king. 

Curiously enough, I guess I should be a little ashamed for 
having enjoyed giving him his Christmas gift more than..anyone 
else. This is why, - since these constitute confessions. 

Perhaps ten minutes after Little Ming arrived and had had his 
glass of wine, his step-papa arrived to exchange feliopt tions. 

As Puny entered, I couldn't restain myself from remarking, - 
struck with surprise 'at the conservative beauty of the 
necktie he w&s wearing, that I thought I had never seen 
sueh-a lovely omr, hroudly Puny pointed to nit tie ~ing, 
explaining it was a gift from step-son to step-father. I 
smiled without glancing at -Little *-ing, for in reality the 
tift'fc. was one I had always treasured for sentimental purposes, hav¬ 
ing been given me by the hoy friend one Christmas years ago 
in Europe. How it got around Puny's neck is nobody's business, 
and surely thexsn sentiment it had already served, - Lo.' these 
many years on my behalf, had now become marvelously re-vitalized 
in the father's affeotion and gratitude in the direction of 
his wife's ohild. In one way, it constituted one of the 
strangest sensations I had ever experienced with the opening 
gun of Christmas morning, one that foroed me to exert all 
my self control to restrain both laughter and tears, - never 
having been able to decide in my own mind whiah really merits 
more joy or more sorrow, - birth or death. But it was 
"hristmas regardless, and as negroes are seldom embarrassed, 
we all had our little glass of wine together, - and found 
happy things to say, - after whiah Puny and kittle -^-ing departed, 
eaon'equally happy, 1 think, but neither suspecting- thedepths 
or sh-el-l-ows of the other's serltinent, - and neither perhaps 
luite sure what confused me with such opposing emotions. 


i 


Memorandum: 

According to my calendar, this has been the day 
after Christmas, * although 1 write much after midnight, 
and it is almost, the k7th. 

What a day, - with the big house relapsing into its 
accustomed s^ulet, and surprising numbers of my absent 
friends.of yesterday dropping bye this morning to make 
up fo* iost time. 

I began the day at 5, reading where I had left off 
last night, and loving the Bible the better for this 
beautiful presentation, - I mean both substance and spirit,- 
by which it cones to me. 

The morning- was certainly a hurly-burly, - people 
knocking at ray door from sun-up, partaking of Christmas 
cheer from yesterday's ‘-hristmas tree at ", H. s, and 
balancing the ame with fragrant Louisiana coffee which 
Cam -drown, Cam -^eace and Aurellia brought over from time 
to time. , ~ l 

' At 9 I had to c .o for coffee at -eleste's, - L ich 
as wonderful, - what with the contrast of the people I 
had just finished entertaining at home and t ose of the 
"perfectly civilized and stupid people I encountered among 
the smart set, 

x hence to see the Madam ana found her-rested, and so 
home again to see a few more riends, - ^etar, J aQk, Mzra, ot o 
ana so on - but .so ehow dinner had been movea up somehow 
and so our sitting was cut a bit short, iSzra had been 
cheated a little, too, and so I asked him to come back later. 

g.e knocked on my door at 6, - the garden already 
flooded with a marvelous j^^n, making the electric lamp 
posts in the garden, - put on my departing Henrys who had 
gone to some fashionable dinner in town, look as weak 
an*, 'unnecessary ns a glow wormalongside-a Japanese 1 ntern. 

gzra and I had a nice chat until nbout 10, 
when he asked me, - out of a cle: r sk„ , if I wouldn't 
ride down to his house w th him to ; iclt up his wife and 
children, - and on to a Oumbo planned for me, - of whioh 
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I had heard nothing up to that moment. 
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I don’t pretend to know about negroes in ^arlem or 
Chicago or J>os "ngeles, but such an invitation, delivered 
so unexp ctedly at such an hour is typical, - if indeed 
anyt ing is typical, of Melrose negroes. 

frankly I was sleepy, for we have covered everything 
from the wonders of the ant world to the best make of traotor, 
and I was almost dozing in my cups. 

But did I wake up and pull on my coat, , 

f * 

Ezra’s oar, - two windows broken out, was perked by 
the kelrose garage. The night was marvelously clear and 
frosty. I never saw a bigger or better mopn. We stopped 
at Ezra's cabin, - just below Jlenence's, and found the 
t wife, - her name is horeatha, - and the children, in bed. 
horetha must have thought the gumbo had been refused. But 
she and the chilren were up and in the car within a few 
minutes, and off we started for }ittle river, for it 
was Doretha's papa, "Dee-dee Boy who was giving the Gumbo. 

O 

It was wonderful, ridin u thrqugh the leafless 
pecane groves, crossing ^ittle ^iver, cutting through a 
little trace, and thence along the road toward Charles' 
place, - but only going just a little beyond silent, silvery 
moonlit St, Augustine's w hurch. 

The approach to "bee-dee Boy's" cabin was something 
to be remembered, - especially at -hristmas tine, for the 
white tin roof, - all a-glow in the brilliant moonlight, 
somehow suggested the stable andstar-lit event of 1947 
years ago. ’ • , 

Inside we found our host awaiting our rrival, - 
together w th his wife, several sons and daughters, grand¬ 
children and enighbors. Only a brisk fire i n the chimney 
lighted the room. We all sat about in a half circle, - 
exchanging stories, laughing much and fascinated by an 
old coal black mother cat occupying the center of the 
cheery but somewhat barren room, instisting on dragging her 
poor frightened kittens closer and closer ,to the hearth, from 
which each would crawl away as soon as deposited in the 
right pi ce as the mother went in searoh of the next. 

Wine as served in a dozen glasses, - all of different 
size and des gn, - a big old white plate acting as tray. 

Within half an hour , the colored neighbors of the fami^’ 
were invited into an adjoing room by ^oretha's mama, while 
"Dee-dee Boy, biack as raid-nl 0 ht, invited Ezra and me 
into a room just behind the one in which we had been sitting. 

This was a sine re effort to honor me, - just as tney alw$s 
ask me to sit in an armc air on the dais in w hurch, where s 
I should much prefer to be down among the observers and 
not the observed. 
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Dec. 26th, - 2 


But in t is instance, of course it was privacy 
rather than public view to which or by which the honor 
was extended! And it was nice because it reflected so ething 
which remains not everywhere, I suppose, in this changing 
world. 

The room was small and chill, but the open door 
giving back onto the room which we had jusft .uited, 
let a touch of warmth to my back. There was but 
' a single chair in the room at the end of the table, - 
twice the length of a desk and about a foot higher. 

I was as^ed to occupy the chair, - an exceedingly low 
one, which brought my chin m just t bove the 
edge of the able, - which was rather funny. 

"Dee-dee £>oy" was seated at my right on a Leg, 
while Ezra sat on a snowy bed, occupying the only 
other available space in the room. 

^11 the other ( ueets, having left the first room for 
one at the opposite side of the cabin, were to be 1 e^rd 
in ga^y conversation and laughter, but could not be seen. 

"Dee-dee-Boy's" wife, wearing an 18th century 
ti non that smehow suggested her as a sepia edition 
of"the Goddess of Liberty in 18th century prints, drought 
in a great coar&e. r-ed- earthware bowl of flakey rice^ 
and quickly thereafter an equally opulent green one, filled 
with chicken and gumbo. I was asked to do the hnors, but 
declined in favor of "Dee-dee Boy". I had been 

provided with a soup dish, a tea spoon and a wine c lass. 

.ine host had a tin dish of some kind, and 1 couldn t see 
from what kzra ate, - his plate being in the dee shadow, 
cast by the feeble little old kerosene lamp in the far 
corner. 

Jell, of course, the food was marvelous, and the 
three of us had lots of fun talking about local personalities, 
etc. "Dee-dee -^oy only then learned that Bessie had had a 
baby, and said that although his daughter, *-axine, - 
log'; ; wife, had been in ~lexndria some ay's he didn't 
know if her qi ild was born yet or not. . How oasual, 

I thought _ t>r is it merely a vaster sense of time and 
faith in &od that maintains this acceptance of life 
and this absence of worry. 

The two groups of diners reformed the circle for a 
little while afterward, - before tie blazing fireplace. 

•»nd then we all ‘-aid J ood night, - our host and hostess 
at the little picket ate in front of their remote 
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I had heard nothing up to that moment, 

I don't pretend to know about negroes in ^arlem or 
Chicago or J>os "ngeles, but such an invitation, delivered 
so unexpectedly at suoh an hour is typical, - if indeed 
anyt ing is typical, of Melrose negroes, 

frankly I was sleepy, for we have covered everything 
from the wonders of the ant world to the best make of traotor, 
and I was almost dozing in my cups. 

But did I wake up and pull on my coat, , 

s ' ' r * 4 

Szra's oar, - two windows broken out, was jerked by 
the ..elrose garage, The night was marvelously clear and 
frosty. I never saw a bigger or better mopn. We stopped 
at Sara's cabin, - just below Jleraence's, ana found the 
t wife, - her name is noreatha, - and the children, in bed. 
horetha must have thought the gumbo had been refused. But 
she and the chilren were up and in the car within a few 
minutes, and off we started for little river, for it 
was Boretha's papa, "Bee-dee Boy who was giving the Gumbo. 

O 

It was wonderful, riding thrqugh the leafless 
pecane groves, orossing kittle ^iver, cutting through a 
little trace, and thence along the road toward Charles' 
place, - but only going ju^t a little beyond silent, silvery 
moonlit St. Augustine's -hurch. 

The approach to "Bee-dee Boy's' 1 cabin was something 
to be remembered, - especially at -hristmas time, for the 
white tin roof, - all a-glow in the brilliant moonlight, 
somehow suggested the stable andstar-lit event of 1947 
years ago. 

Inside we found our host awaiting our rrival, - 
together with his <ife, several sons and daughters, grand¬ 
children and enighbors. Only a brisk fire i n the chimney 
lighted the room. We all sat about in a half circle, - 
exchanging stories, laughing much and faaainated by an 
old coal black mother cat occupying the center of the 
cheery but somewhat, barren room, instisting on dragging her 
poor frightened kittens closer and closer ,to the hearth, from 
which each would crawl away as soon as deposited in the 
right pi- ce as the mother went in search of the next. 

•7ine as served in a dozen glasses, - all of different 
size and des gn, - a big old white plate acting as tray. 

"iithin half an hour', the colored neighbors of the fami£ 
were invited into an adjoing room by ^oretha's mama, while 
"Bee-dee Boy, bfcack as raid-ni^ht, invited Ezra and me 
into a room just behind the one in which-wp had been sitting. 

This was a sine re effort to honor me, - just as they alw^s 
ask me to sit in an armc air on the dais in ^hurch, where s 
I should much prefer to be down among the observers and 
not the observed. 


y 
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But in t is instance, of course it was privacy 
rather than public view to which or by which the honcr 
was extended! And it was nice because it reflected so ething 
which remains not everywhere, I suppose, i‘n this changing 
world. 

The room was small and chill, but the open door 
giving back onto the room which we had ju^t jilted, 
let a touch of warmth to my back. There was but 
' a single chair in the room at the end of the table, - 
twice the length of a aesk and about a foot higher, 

I was asi^ed to occupy the chair, - an exceedingly low 
one, which brought my chin m just above the 
edge of the ..able, - which was rather funny. 

"Bee-dee -boy" was seated at my right on a i-9g, 
while fizra sat on a snowy bed, occupying the only 
other available space in the room. 

.*11 the other L uests, having left the first room for 
one at the opposite side of the cabin, were to be i e$rd 
in ge^y conversation and laughter, but could not oe seen. 

"Bee-dee-Boy's" wife, wearing an 18th century 
ti_non that smehov; suggested her as a sebia edition 
of the Goddess of Liberty in 18th century prints, rought 
in a great eoar&e rad--earthware bowl of flakey rice^ 
and quickly thereafter an equally opulent green one, filled 
with chicken and gumbo. I was asked to do the hnors, but 
declined in favor of "Bee-dee Boy". I had been 

provided with a soup dish, a tea spoon and a wine glass. 

’.ine host had a tin dish of some kind, and I couldn t see 
from what Lzra ate, - his plate being in the dee shadow, 
cast by the feeble little old kerosene lamp in the far 
corner. 

Well, of course, the food was marvelous, and the 
three of us had lots of fun talking about local personalities, 
etc. "Bee-dee ^oy only then learned that Lessie had hed a 
baby, and said that r.lthou^h his daughter, -axine, - 
Log's wife, had been in •“•lexridria some ay's he didn't 
know if her cl ild was born yet or not. . Hew oasual, 

I thought _ hr is it merely a vaster sense of time and 
faith in iod that maintains this acceptance of life 
and this absence of worry* 

The two groups of diners reformed the circle for & 
little while ftfterward, - before t e blazing fireplace. 

■e-nd then we all said ^God night, - our host and hostess 
at the little picket ate in front of their remote 
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little old cabin on far *way Little 4iver, t the moon 
illuminating the white tin roo^in the background, like 
a glow from heaven reflecting what was certainly a 
glow of pleasure in my heart, 

t 

1'he night was a little more frosty, and. a little 
more brilliant. As we orossed aittle Hiver, I felt I 
never had seen sUoh a cool-cool blue as its smooth -placid 
surface, on which near the bridge, like motiionless 
little heaps of snow, a dozen pure white geese silently 
road at anchor, - their heads tucked under their wings, 
fhe plantive cry of a kildee, - or is it spelled killdeer,- 
came tumbling down from 'the stars, - making the blue surface 
of the- river and the snowy figures of the ease take on 
an even colder and marble like sensation 

i . »*'.,■ * , _ h * . . t 

Doreth a and the children came baajs. with us of cours, 
and iSzra put me out at the front 0 ate of Melrose, The 
car aid its headlig/.ts turned about and disappeared down 
the road, -‘-he big old palms and the L reat live Oak in 
the front^gardeus gleamed un- er the frosty glow from 
on high, ^he garden lamps still burned defiantly about 
the place,'- awaiting the return of those who had accepted 
the invitation to be in town with the right people I had 
no use from their artificial brilliance, for the moon 
was easily out-doing theit ^ysically and inwardly my 
heart was the brighter for the dark people with whom I 
had broken bref-d, and the thoughts that came to me as 
I scurried along through the sahdows to slap here where 
I could share this account with you..*..#* 






■ 






















.December £8th, ly47, 


Memorandum: , . > 

'• The weather continues more beautiful from day to 
day, - all blue and gold and so warm one need no coat. 

It is difficult to imagine that you have 
and are having the biggest blizzard or snowfall 
in history, i’or the Opera and because Dr. McCook 
had never seen winter in the IJorth, the McGooks 
are spending the current holiday season there. They 
certainly selected the proper moment, - in not 
especially for great music, - at least for big snowbanks. 

My patient seems happy enough but is obviously 
weaker, although we did.make it a-foot to have dinner 
with Celeste and J. a. Just the f roily, - including 
Joe, Juanita and Pat, - plus Hugene, the clerk, - 
and Dan. 

Yesterday Celeste was cross at the store with 
J. n. for not manifesting more int rest in helping 
her to seexore another servant. Joe put in his 
two cent8 worth, - which was none of his business, 
and bound to produce a spit-fire reaction from 
Celeste, - and he knew it, - and like Sister, loved 
starting something, - never think ng it might baok- 
fire. ' 

And so at dinner time today, Joe imagined him¬ 
self persecuted because of what by then he had trunped 
up in his mind as rudeness on Celeste's part, ne 
wouldn't come to dinner, •• e all began without him. 

J. u. went to fetch’ him. He came back when we were 
half finished, reporting no success. Tat went in 
s arch of his father. Loth of them had found him 
in the big house, i'm sure, but didn t want to re¬ 
port on the mule-ishneBs of the spoiled child. 

Things went along, with everyone trying to disregard 
the vaoait place. It certainly made Juanita feel 
unhappy, - but she didn’t show it, And then, i* 
typical aenry style, - after everyone had finished 
ana were ready for desert and coffee, **00 decided 
to come, - so that all the food had to be brought back. 

He and "an and Sister are so much, alike, and naturally 
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little old cabin on far away little -diver, - the moon 
illuminating the white tin roo^in the background, like 
a glow from heaven reflecting what was certainly a 
glow of pleasure in ray heart, 

' 

The night was a little more frosty, and. a little 
more brilliant, as we crossed little Hiver, I felt I 
never had seen sUoh a cool-cool blue as its smooth -placid 
surface, on which near the bridge, like motiionless^ 
little heaps of snow, a dozen pure white geese silently 
road at anchor, - their' heads tucked under their wings, 

-Che plant ive cry of a kildee, - or is it spelled killdeer,- 
came tumbling down from the stars, - making the blue surface 
of the- river and the snowy figures of the t eese take on 
an even colder and marble like sensation 

, - • ' ' * ; ; , t 

Doreth a and the children came back with us of cours, 
and Ezra put me out at the front gate of Melrose. She 
car and its headlights turned about and disappeared down 
the road, -^he big old palms and the c reat live oak in 
the front^gardeus gleamed unc er the frosty glow from 
on high, he garden lamps still burned defiantly about 
the place,'- awaiting the return of those who had accepted 
the invitation to be in town with the right people I had 
no use from their artificial brilliance, for the moon 
was easily out-doing them ^ysically and inwardly my 
heart was the brighter for the dark people with whom I 
had broken bread, and the thoughts that came to me as 
I sourried along through the sahdows to slap here where 
I could share this account with you*...,.. 
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December k8th, iy4 7. 


Memorandum: t t 

V ^he weather continues more beautifixl from day to 
day, - all blue and gold and so warm one need no coat. 

It is difficult to imagine that you have 
and are having the biggest blizzard or snowfall 
in history, -tfor the Opera and because Dr. McCook 
had never seen winter in the Uorth, the McCooks 
are spending the ourrent holiday season there. They 
certainly selected the proper moment, - in not 
especially for great music, - at least for big snowbanks. 

My patient seems happy enough but is obviously 
weaker, although we did ..make it a-foot to have dinner 
with Celeste and J. E. Just the f roily, - including 
Joe, Juanita and Pat, - plus Eugene, the clerk, - 
and Dan. 

Yesterday Celeste was cross at the store with 
J. n.. for not manifesting more int rest in helping 
her to secure another servant. Joe put in his 
two cents worth, - which was none of his business, 
and bound to produce a spit-fire reaction from 
Celeste, - and he knew it, - and like Sister, loved 
starting something, - never think ng it might back¬ 
fire. 

And so at dinner time today, Joe imagined him¬ 
self persecuted because of what by then he had trim ped 
up in his mind as rudeness on Celeste's part, ne 
wouldn't come to dinner. .<e all began without him. 

J. n. went to fetch him. Ke came back when we were 
half finished, reporting no success, Eat went in 
s arch of his father, both of then^had found him 
in the big house, I'm sure, bi;t didn t want to re¬ 
port on the mule-ishneBs of the spoiled child. 

Things went along, with everyone trying to disregard 
the vacant place. It certainly made Juanita feel 
unhappy, - but she didn't show it. And then, iii 
typical nenry style, - after everyone had finished 
and were ready for desert and coffee, “oe decided 
to come, - so that all the food had to be brought b aok. 

He and "an and Sister are so much- alike, and naturally 
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they are, - and fortunately, - more in each other's 
perruques than any of the others, 

.i^e had Pilgrims from "ebraska, but nothing of 
especial interest, - college professors, T think, I 
gave them a good tour but pushed the sohedule a 
little for four of my Qolored friends were waiting 
for me to hear some Bible reading, - and we readly 
had a nice sitting, with a touch of wine for 
everyone, they rolling their own cigarettes and 
I relishing my kools. - so timely to hand, what 
with my bark, I don f t know if you have had much 
opportunity t take your Bible with wine and tobacco,- 
and you really might not care much about it, - especially 
the latter, but the combination is really quite nice. 

Half an hour before sunset, a couple Uatchitoches 
matrons of the younger set, suddenly appeared in 
the Madam's room where she and I were talking together. 
They were girls who grew up with J. H. and Joe's 
crowd. One was almost alright, - the other was 
silly intoxicated, - just had to be loved by her 
Aunt Uammio, etc., etc. Juanita came in and seemed 
puzzled by such c oings on, - the Madam flat on her 
sofa, Clarisse Braezeale on her icnees half embracing' 
the Madam. • * 

I finally ushered -larisse out, after Juanita and 
the other matron had given the probelm up as 
beyond solution. -*-hen -l&r sse turned all her 
yearning for affection in my direction, insisting 
that I should bring the Madam to town for dinner and 
so on and so forth, arid throwing her arms around 
roy neck at the front L ate,< - to which I had 'escorted 
the two bags, - just to be sure they were out. It 
was only after I returned toward the bi t , house* that 
I discovered they had in reality riven in and prked 
their oar at the side gate, - quite a distance from 
the front one, - but A v.&s glad of my error, since it 
would g ve them a chance to ge ; some fresh air while 
searching for their lost vehicle. 


i '.c v* v — a rwn- ■ - — * — 

I apologize for this, somewhat dull sketch of 
current day doings, but prhaps it will offer some in¬ 
sight into reasons why the Madam probably, - at long 
last, aoesn t feel very sorry to withdraw a little 
further into her seclusion, - awaiting eventual 
escape# " • 

, I picked a nice bouquet of narcissus at Arenbarg 

early this morning, and they nod t ently here before e 
on ray aesk, - they are so white, - like the snow 
that blanketed you this eek end B 

ut how nice 


I 






December 29th, 1947. 


memorandum: 

Your lovely card, sent air mail, came to Ijand 
in today 7 's post. , How nice ox you to t et it through 
to me, - in spite of all the stress and strain bearing 
down on you at the time of writing, - and despite 
the surpassing blanket that still leaves Hew York 
snowed under. How long will people talk about the 
1947 feather bed shaking by old Mother Goose. 

_ You mention the arrival of the communications,- 
both first class and parcel post. I'm.glad they reached 
you before Christmas and th$t you found them alright. 

During the present week, i had hopqd to have 
Juanita **enry help me go through some of ray Memoranda 
covering' the wine coolers, but it se ms that Joe and 
"an have worked up some kind of an' argument, - accord¬ 
ing to ". H. who was just here, - and so the Beaumont 
Henrys vOill return home tomorrow. But if you,like 
the coolers alright, then the precise data oan wait a bit. 

I saw Celeste this morning and she casually remarked 
that she would be seeing me at tbs party tonight. I 
hadn t heard of any egg nog party, but she declared she 
had told me all about it before. Bhe,added that the 
V/orsleys were coming as were some of the Magnolia daughters, 
I told her I thought A would not be able to make it, - 
for 1 don't oare anything bout going to her jtrtieB,- 
which are perfectly lovely in every respeat save con¬ 
versation which is dull and people who are silly. 

The V/orsleys came bye this afternoon, primarily to 
thank the Madam for a gift she had sent them, - a 
knitted bed jacket of pink, - which probably would look 
odd on Don Horsley, but pt rhaps he wont have to share it. 
They had stopped at Magnolia on the way here and ^iss 
Bally had inquired about tonight's egg nog, - of 
which they had heard nothing. They .as^ed me if celeste 
was mad at them, - to which I could only reply that 
she must have invited them, - in her own mind, - just 
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they are, - and fortunately, - more in each other's 
perruques than any of the others, 

•«^e had Pilgrims from "ebraska, but nothing of 
especial interest, - college professors, I think, I 
gave them a good tour but pushed the schedule a 
little for four of ray oolored friends were waiting 
for rue to hear some Bible reading, - and we readly 
had a nice sitting, with a touch of wine for 
everyone, they rolling their own cigarettes and 
I relishing my Kools - so timely to hand, what 
with my bark, I don't know if you have had much 
opportunity t take your Bible with wine and tobacco,- 
and you really might not care much about it, - especially 
the latter, but the combination is really quite nice. 

Half an hour before sunset, a couple Natchitoches 
matrons of the younger set, suddenly appeared in 
the Madam's room where she and I were talking together. 
They were girls who grew up with J. H. and Joe's 
crowd. One was almost "alright, - the other was 
silly intoxicated, - just had to be loved by her 
Aunt Uammie, etc., etc. Juanita came in and seemed 
puzzled by such goings on, - the Madam flat on her 
sofa, Clarissa Braezeale on her knees half embracing 
the Madam. • * 

I finally ushered -larisse out, after Juanita and 
the other matron had given the probelm up as 
beyond solution. J -hen -lar sse turned all her 
yearning for affection in my direction, insisting 
that I should bring the Madam to town for dinner and 
so on and so forth, and throwing her arms around 
ray neck at the front gate,. - to which I haid 'escorted 
the two bags, - just to be sure they were out. It 
was only after I returned toward the big house* that 
I discovered they had in reality riven in and prked 
their car at the side gate, - quite a distance from 
the front one, - but 1 as glad of my error, since it 
would g ve them a chance to ge - some fresh air while 
searching for their lost vehiole. 



I apologize for this, somewhat dull sketoh of 
current day doings, but prhaps it will offer some in¬ 
sight into reasons why the Madam probably, - at long 
last, doesn t feel very sorry to withdraw a little 
further into her seclusion, - awaiting eventual 
escape, ‘ • 

I picked a nice bouquet of narcissus at- ..renborg 
early this morning, and they nod 6 ,ently here before e 
on my desk, - they are so white, - like the snow 
that blanketed you this eek end B 

ut how nice 






j 


I 








December £9th, 1947. 


Memorandum*. 

Your lovely card, sent air mail, came to hand 
in today's post. , How nice of you to get it through 
to me, - in spite of all the stress and strain bearing 
down on you at the time of writing, - and despite 
the surpassing blanket that still leaves Hew York 
snowed under. How long will people talk about the 
1947 feather bed shaking by old Mother Goose. 

You mention the arrival of the communications,- 
both first class and parcel post. I'm,glad they reached 
you before Christmas and that you found them alright. 

-During the present week, I had hopqd to have 
Juanita “enry help nje go through some of ray Memoranda 
covering" the wine coolers, but it se ms that Joe and 
"an have worked up some kind of an' argument, - accord¬ 
ing to “. H. who was just here, - and so the Beaumont 
Kenrys tfill return home tomorrow. But if you,like 
the coolers alright, then the precise data oan wait a bit. 

I saw Geieste this morning and she casually remarked 
that she would be seeing me at the party tonight. I 
hadn t heard of any egg nog party, but she declared she 
had told me all about it before. She,added that the 
’i/orsleys were coming as were some of the Magnolia daughters. 
I told her I thought x would not be able to make it, - 
for I don't care anything bout going to her tarties,- 
which are perfectly lovely in every respect save con¬ 
versation which is dull and people who are silly. 

The V/o.rsleys came bye this afternoon, primarily to 
tfyank the Madam for a gift she had sent them, - a 
knitted bed jacket of pink, - which probably would look 
odd on Don "orsley, but perhaps he wont have to share it. 
They had stopped at Magnolia on the way here and i*iss 
Jally had inquired about tonight's egg nog, - of 
which they had heard nothing. They as^ed me if celeste 
was mad at them, - to which I could only reply that 
she must have invited them, - in her own mind, - just 
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as she did me. I told them X thought I would 
not eo if they didn t\ J. H. has just made a special 
trip over here at 8:30 to ash me to come, and so 
.perhaps X shall about 10. 

So mi.ch for local doings about the place, leaving 
the shadowy things behind, There was a definite ray of 
sunshine today when your gift to the iladam arrived* 6he 
was perfectly enchanted with it f and I must say I think, 
it is the most perfect thing imaginable. Joe, Juanita 
and tat and I, - all of us had to try it out in different 
chairs, on different sofas and in the bed. Pat was 

just as enchanted as his grandmother, -t isted his head 
to one side and declared; 

"Ite t 1 s the swellest thing that's come into this 
house in years' 1 . 

• 

The Madam received that large book., - The 
American Past, * or some such title, - a lrge photo¬ 
graphic number, vfhich she has tried to look, at several 
times since last Thursday, but the volume was too 
big for her to support. This afternoon she relaxed in 
her armchair, the*reading support on her lap, and 
turned through the book endlessly, and naturally without 
feeling the slightest weariness from the weight of the 
book. It ,is really rare when one can find a present th4 
not only delights the recipient but the whole menage 
as well, and you most certainly accomplished the phenomenon 
in your gift. « 

I reckon she may be writing you about it before 
long .in her own hand, - although she may not, for she 
seems too weak to do any pen pushing at the moment, hut 
until she does, X want you to know how perfectly de¬ 
lighted she is with it, and how often during the balanoexf 
qf the day she blessed you repeatedly. 

Aurellia got a telephone from Alexandria to call 
for Bessie and the baby tonight, jmd accordingly she 
has headed out, X suppose. Before leaving, she asked 
me Whom .X thought the baby would look like. I told 
her X -thought it ought to resemble both her and me, 
since she had born all the .costs and I had stood on 
my head to prevent the Liadam from taking her to 
Shreveport before she could assist Bessie to getting the 
child bron* Tomorrow ought to supply auite a report on 
Bessie's business. Katurally I»m dying to know what color 
the baby is* " • 

Si letters and card b r>ce my desk draw, my ifithopian 
having r.assea by today for but a moment, - to read your 
lovely card, and I hope jiis frolios are over for 1947. 


December 30th, 1947, 


Memorandum: 

A year ago tonight the big ioe storm started. 

Tonight, by way of contrast, it is so warm I 
have three doors in this room wide open, and .... 

r ou would be tickled i| you could hage seen the 
Madera making good use Qf her new reading desk this 
afternoon. She sat for hours in her arm chair, gayly 
turning the fcages of a big old book, and relishing the 
comfort 'which your thoughtful, -hrigtmas gift made possible. 
Twice she declared she must tjjy to soratph a few lines to 
tell you as much, but I assured her I would mention it in 
her behalf until she felt more like taking pen in hand. 

It was pleasant to see the Joe Benrys leave this 
morning.; Joe has so much nervous energy that he must 
always be tinkering with something or other, straighten¬ 
ing doors, taking down lighting fixtures apd putting 
them up again, and so on and so forth. It is really 
restful,when he at last departs, ^t Sunday's dinner 
table when Joe wa? refusing to graoe the board and half 
the company was jumping up and down trying to persuade 
him to make up his mind, I remarked to J. k. that I 
thought Hapoleon's remark about his brothers and sisters 
might readily be applied to the Melrose set up. Said 
Bonaparte: 

"I can run all Europe by myself without the slightest 
trouble, - if only God. will.lend me a hand with the 
Bonaparte8." 

. Well, with the coo^ gone, Aurellia Btepped into her 
shoes temporarily this morning and accordingly was a 
little later than usual in.passing this way. She declared 
she had been dying to get here earlier to tell me about 
Beesie's fine baby which she brought home last pight 
with its mother. 

"It's sure 'nough a pretty baby, and it's red-red,-- 
and you know what, it have lots of hair on the top of its 
hea£ and plenty on both cheeks, - a real beard." 

So now we know what constitutes a pretty baby, - and 
I'm reminded of the old saying that every monxey 
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as she did me. I told them X thought I would 
not go if they didn t". J. E. has just made a special 
trip over here at 8:30 to ask me to come, and so 
.perhaps X shall about 10, 

So mi.ch for local doings about the place, leaving 
the shadowy things behind. There was a definite ray of 
sunshine today when your gift to the Madam arrived. Bhe 
was perfectly enchanted with it, and 1 must say 1 think 
it is the most perfect thing imaginable. Joe, Juanita 
and Eat and I, - all of us had to try it out in different 
chairs, on different sofas and in the bed. Pat was 

just as enohanted as his grandmother, t-isted his head 
to one side and declared: 

"Xfrt's the swellest thing that's come into this 
house in years". 

• 

The Madam received that large book, - The 
American Past, * or some such title, - a lrge photo* 
graohic number, vJhich she has tried to look at several 
times since last Thursday, but the volume wae too 
big for her to support. This afternoon she relaxed in 
her armchair, the reading support on her lap, and 
turned through the book endlessly, and naturally without 
feeling the slightest weariness from the weight of the 
book. It is really rare when one can find a present th4 
not only delights the .recipient but the whole menage 
as well, and you most certainly accomplished the phenone non 
in your gift. 

I reckon she may be writing you about it before 
long .in her own hand, - although she may not, for she 
seems too weak to do any pen pushing at the moment, hut 
until she does, X want you to know how perfectly ae- 
lighted she is with it, and how often during the balanaexf 
Of'the day she blessed you repeatedly. 

1 !< Aurellia got a telephone from Alexandria to call 
for Bessie and the baby tonight, and accordingly she 
has headed out, X suppose. Before leaving, she asked 
me whom.'X thought the baby would look like. I told 
her X -thought it ought to resemble both her and me, 
since she had born all the .costs and I had stood oh 
my head to prevent the Madam from taking her to 
Shreveport before she could assist Bessie to getting the 
child bron* Tomorrow ought to supply ^uite a report on 
Bessie's business. Naturally l»m dying to know what color 
the baby is* " • , 

£1 letters and card gr^ce my desk draw, my iSthopian 
having passed by today for but a moment, - to read your 
lovely card, and I hope his frolics are over for 1947. 




December 30th, 1947, 


llemorandum: 

A year ago tonight the big ioe storm started. 

Tonight, by way of contrast, it is so warm I 
have three doors in this room wide open, and .... 

r ou would be tickled i| you could hage seen the 
Madam making good use Qf her new reading desk this 
afternoon. She sat jjor hours in her arm chair, 6 ayly 
turning the )?ages of a big old book, and relishing the 
comfort which your thoughtful,-hristmas gift made possible. 
Twice she declared she must tj;y to sorat 9 h a few lines to 
tell you as much, but I assured her I would mention it in 
her behalf until she felt more like taking pen in hand. 

f It was pleasant to see the Joe Henrys leave this 
morning.; Joe has so much nervous energy that he must 
always be tinkering with something or other, straighten¬ 
ing doors, taking down lighting fixtures and putting 
them up again, and so on and so fort^i. It is really 
restful,when he at last departs, at Sunday's dinner 
table when Joe wag refusing to grace the board and half 
the company was jumping up and down trying to persuade 
him to make up his mind, I remarked to J, E. that I 
thought Napoleon's remark about his brothers and sisters 
might readily be applied to the Melrose set up. Said 
Bonaparte: 

"I can run all Europe by myself without the slightest 
trouble, - if only God will.lend me a hand with the 
Bonaparte8." 

, Well, with the coo^ gone, Aurellia stepped into her 
shoes temporarily this morning and accordingly was a 
little later than usual in.passing this way. She declared 
she had been dying to get here earlier to tell me about 
Bessie's fine baby which she brought home last flight 
with its mother. 

"It's sure 'nough a pretty baby, and it's red-red,-- 
ana you know what, it have lots of hair on the top of its 
hea£ and plenty on both cheeks-, - a real beard." 

Bo now we know what constitutes a pretty baby, - and 
I'm reminded of the old saying that every mpnkey 
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thinks its baby is pretty. 

.From the gorey details which aurellia regaled me with, 

I gather the child’s birth required a -aesarian operation, 
which somehow I had never thought of in cases of 
illegtimate offspring. 

But the point is that Bessie is alright and the 
baby is pretty and ~urellia is entranced, and I can 
sit back and let the Hadam head out for Shreveport with 
Aurellia in tow any old time she wants to. 

* • '• 

Under separte cover, I send aong taree -hristmas cards, 
each from old friends, - *oan, ^erkins who taught 

the Henry children, and Iirs. Hoore. I guess the individual 
messages are especially interesting, but they do indica e 
the general drift of things in this neighborhood, - Hiss 
Kate, living in Honroe, La., and the other two ladies 
still in Hatches, obviously. 

: [• ;' i"'C x 'j aJvjV. i, ^ f 1 *• •’ • ,' H V 

. X don't know why ^ got up two hours before dawn this 
morning, - escept that 1 was slept out. I didn’t stay 
but a few minutes at Celeste's exceedingly dull party, 
and so was able to find myself in bed before Henry Wallace 
began hisspeeah inaugurating his Third Party determina¬ 
tions. Power to him, - for it is always the 
the Third Party platforms that eventually make the best 
programs for eaoh of the First and Second Parties, - 
which ever of the Is tter nay be elected. 

Awaiting • the dawn, and feelirug not at all like 
writing, - what with my bark being much better but 
not precisely vanished, I fell to reading from 
ray new reocrds for an hour, after which finished 
this season s re-reading" of x he cathedral, - liking ooth 
selections ever so mucfc, and convinced 1 could begin 
all ov r again on the morrow. 

With the dawn, I scurried to Arenbourg, there 
to "souffle" around, as the,darkies are want to, put it. 

I cu sed somebody's chickens for leaving scratcned up 
a couule of our baby gardenias, did a bit of spading aa 
generally got myself worked up into a fine lather be.:.ore 
raail> time.' For t e balance of the day, I was kept 
tied down at hone, what with too many passing pilgrims, 
and none of much interest. 

Toni ht's weather report indicates that new for a 
is escaping the second gorrounu of the snow easiness, 
threatened for tonight, said I am enchanted on your 
account, for I'm sure you have had much : ore than you 
really needed. If only you could get a taste of our 
present heat wave. 


December 31st, 194 7, 


Memorandum; 

And so 1947 comes to a close, and what with 
some red crepe myrtles arriving in the morning's post, 

I ended the year right by planting most of them, 

I rushed the job a little this afternoon, however, 
for big old black clouds were piling up in the North 
West, and it obviously was about to pour down in 
buckets, - whichwould be just fine, Tonight it 
is raining steadily and from the craokling of the 
radio, making any understanding of anything impossible, 

I gather there must be a tornado circling around some¬ 
place. 

New Years Bve is nevSr celebrated on Jane River, ad 
what with all the weather upon us, I reckon it will 
he unusually quiet tonight. 

On the home front, there continues to be a bit 
of moving about, Bitchel, the axe, has ta^en his 
family to labor on some plantation above Bermuda. 

*8, his wife is Theresa, the cook, the departure 
was the more remarked upon. >^e lost nothing in the 
culinary depertment, and will gfeln nothing when the 
former cuisiniere, ^attie, again takes over the pots 
and pans, J. H. frequently remarks that Hattie is 
a good cook, which he possibly knows nothin^ about, 
although he has eaten her cocking xor years at a stretch. 
I think his constant repetition of this statement is 
merely to sooth his own conscious, .mowing full well 
that the only reason he wants her is because he is 
thus not bothered by having to worry to t et & good 
cook to whom he would hav to pay a good salary. It is 
curious how much money is spent in these prts for 
first t rade materials and how much for medecine to 
create an apetite, - only to have the whole thing 
ahort-’circuited by some field hand who styles herself 
a cook. 

I just got around to read the letter from Jharles 
today, I like the Infer ation it covers regarding the 
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thinks its baby is pretty. 

From the gorey details which Aurellia regaled me with, 

I gather the child's birth required a -aesarian operation, 
which somehow 1 had never thought of in cases of 
illegtimate offspring. 

But the point is that Bessie is alright and the 
baby is pretty and ~xn ellia is entranced, and I can 
sit back and let the Hadam head out for Shreveport with 
Aurellia in tow any old time she wants to. 

Under separte cover, 1 send aong tnree Christmas cards, 
each from old friends, - a oan, Hate J-erkins who ^foght 
the Henry children, and Mrs. ^oore. I guess the indiviai^al 
messages are especially interesting, but tney do inaica 
the general drift of things in this neighborhood, - Hiss 
Kate, living in Idonroe, la. , and the other two lad .es 
still in Uatchez, obviously. 

*7 • J \ ^ , j, .. . j :_ . . • f 

. I don't know why i got up two hours before dawn this 
morning, - escept that 1 was slept out. I didn t stay 
but a few minutes at Celeste s exceediijgly dull party, 
and so was able to find myself in bed before Henry Wallace 
began hisspeeah inaugurating his Third Party determina¬ 
tions. Power to him, - for it is always the pi an as from 
the Third Party platforms that eventually make the best 
programs for each of the ffirst and decond Parties, - 
which ever of the letter may be elected. 

Awaiting -the dawn, and feeling not at all like 
writing, - what with my bark being much better but 
not •nrocisely vanished, I fell to reading from 
my new reocrds for an hour, after which ximshed 
this season's re-reading of x he cathedral, - li*.i% i^oth 
selections ever so raucfc, and convinced I could bigin 
all ov r again on the morrow. 

With the dawn, I scurried to Arenbourg, there 
to "souffle" around, as the .darkies are want to, put it. 

I cu.sed somebody's chickens for naving scratched up 
a couple of our baby gardenias, did a bit of spading and 
generally got myself worked up into a fine lather before 
maiL time. Por t e balance of the day, I was kept 
tied down at home, what with too many passing pilgrims, 
and none of much interest. , , 

Tonight's weather report indicates that hew fork 
is escaping the second gOrrounu of the snow business, 
threatened for tonight, and I am enchanted on your 
account, for I'm sure you have had much ore than you 
really needed. If only you could get a taste of our 
present heat wave... 


December 31st, 194 7. 


Memorandum; 

And so 1947 comes to a close, and what with 
some red crepe myrtles arriving in the morning's post, 

I ended the year right by planting most of them, 

I rushed the job a little this afternoon, however, 
for big old black clouds were piling up in the Horth 
V/est, and it obviously -as about to pour down in 
buckets, - which would be just fine. Tonight it 
is raining steadily and from the crackling of the 
radio, making any understanding of anything impossible, 

I gather there .‘must be a tornado circling around some¬ 
place. 

liew Years Bve is never celebrated on Jane River, ad 
what with all the weather upon us, I reckon it will 
be unusually quiet tonight. 

On the home front, there continues to be a bit 
of moving about, Uitchel, the axe, has taken his 
family to labor on some plantation above Bermuda. 
as his wife is Theresa, the cook, the departure 
was the more remarked upon. >*e lost nothing in the 
culinary department, and will giln nothing when the 
former cuisiniere, ^attie, again takes over the pots 
and pans, J. H. frequently remarks that Hattie is 
a good cook, which he possibly knows nothin^ about, 
although he has eaten her cooking for years at a stretch. 
I think his constant repetition of this statement is 
merely to sooth his own conscious, knowing full ell 
that the only reason he wants her is because he is 
thus not bothered by having to worry to t et a good 
cook to whom he would hav to pay a good salary. It is 
curious how much money is spent in these prts for 
first L rade materials and how much for medecine to 
create an apetite, - only to have the whole thing 
ahort-'circuited by some field hand who styles herself 
a cook. 

I just t_.ot around to read the letter from Charles 
today. I like the infor ation it covers regarding the 
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urosoect that he and Ida may select some place or V 
Cane Hiver for a residence* I shall respond immediately, 
suggesting two or three likely spots in thisarea, for 
the Mazurettes would he very pleasant additions to 
such a list as would embrace the Rands, worseleys, etc, 

I guess there is nothing of esp cial interest 
in Dora’s commun cation, but I send it along regardless. 
His reference to Mr, S., has to do with the Uursery of 
dam dtok.es below Alexandria where he stopped once 
with the Madam and Caroline Dormon to get some 
plants, I am not surprised that he failed to hear 
from that place, for they are curious people, 
won erfully successful in raising plats and completely 
indifferent about sealing any, although they must 
of neoesfcsity work, for a living. 

An example of the Stokes attitude is best revealed 
by their reaction to a wonderful yellow Chinese 
magnolia that 1 grew in their nursery, - the only - 
yellow one, so far as know, in the entire South, une 
day when visiting the nursery, the Madam couldn t find 
the bush and inquired about it from Mr. Stokes,' 
who replied in a most off-hand fashion: 

"Oh, that thing. Well, I Just chopped that thing 
down, what with folks always coming to look at it. 

t • - 

The daughter of the family studied nursing at 
an Alexandria hospital and eventually stepped on one 
evening with a youth, the two of them driving to 
Colfax, la., a few miles above alexadria, where they 
were married. On the way back to town, the youth asaed 
her to drive, directing her to stop at some point and 
keep the car in readiness to move away fast as soon as 
he completed a brief hold up Job. • That-was one 
marriage that held some sort of a record for brevity. 


I must get a letter off to Sli and to 'ranees 
Brandon, her sister, what with the death of ti eir fati.er, 
as mentioned in Chrles’ letter, I knew the •‘&n a 
little, having spent a delightful day in his home two 
or three years ago, I suppose he was in his cO s, and 
was as gentle a soulas one could imagine. Much to nipt 
my delight, he loved to talk about the old days in 
Baton Houga, steamboating on the Mississippi and 
plantation lore between Baton Rouge-and .’atchez. 

Hi8 wife is a marvelous cook, and I recall so pleasantly 
the numerous :.rips she made into the garden where we 
at bringing nice plates of delectable hors a oeuvres, 
both during the morning and fternoon, wh le we were ^ 
exTected to eat an huge dinner and sniper ’sices. 

How si corely I regret tie tion of this ae^icat 

flavor n u of ante t.eilu c vilization. 
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prosnect that he and Ida may select some place 011 
Jane silver for a residence. I shall respond immediately, 
suggesting two or three likely spots in thisarea, for 
the llazurettas would he very pleasant additions to 
such a list as-would embrace the Rands, worseleys, etc. 

I guess there is nothing ctf esp oial interest 
in Dora's comraun cation, hut I send it along regardless. 

His reference to Mr, d., has to do with the nursery of 
dam dtok.es below Alexandria where he stopped once 
with the Madam and Caroline Dormon to get some 
plants, I am not surprised that he failed to hear 
from that place, for they are curious people, 
won erfully successful in raising plats and completely 
indifferent about sealing any, although they must 
of neoesisity work for a living. 

An-example of the Stokes attitude is beat revealed 
by their reaction to a wonderful yellow Chinese 
magnolia that _rew in their nursery, - the only • 
yellow one, so far as know, in the entire South. One 
day when visiting the nursery, the Madam couldn t find 
the bush and inquired about it from Mr. Stokes, 
who replied in a most off-hand fashion; 

"Oh, that thing. Well, I Just chopped that thing 
down, what with folks always coming to look at it. 

I * ( 

The daughter of the family studied nursing at 
an Alexandria hospital and eventually stepped ot one 
evening with a youth, the two of them driving to 
Golfaxt La., a few miles hove Alexandria, where they 
were married. On the way back to town, the youth as^-e 
her to drive, directing her to'Stop at some point and ^ 
keep the car in readiness to move away fast as soon as 
he completed a brief hold up Job.' That-was one 
marriage that held some sort of a record for brevity. 


Frances 
ti.eir father, 


I must get a letter off to 31i and to 
Brandon, her'sister, what with the death of 
as mentioned in Ohrles' letter. I knew the man a 
little, having spent a delightful day in his home two 
or three years ago. I suppose he was in his 60 s, and 
was as gentle a soulas one could imagine. Much to^mijac 
my delight, he loved to talk about the old days in 
Baton Rouge, steamboating on the Mississippi and 
plantation lore between Baton Rouge* and ,'atchez. 

His wife is a marvelous cook and I recall so pleasantly 
the numerous trips she made into the garden whore we 
at bringine nice plates of delectable hors a oeuvres, 
both during the morning and afternoon, wh — e we were ^ 
expected to eat an huge winner and bui per ‘asides. 

How si corely I regret ti e vapor tion of this aexicat 
flavor n 0 of ante beiln c vilization. 
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